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CHAPTER  I. 


/ 


It  was  a  bright  and  beautiful  mornlngi  about 
the  middle  of  August,  16 — ,  when  a  small  number 
of  gentlemen^  whose  dress  and  mien  denoted  them 
attache  of  the  court,  entered  St.  James's  Park^ 
and  sauntered  idly  along  the  Mall.  The  hour 
was  very  early,  and  there  was  but  one  way  of 
accounting  for  persons  of  their  fashion  not  being 
under  the  dominion  of  the  poppy  god,  and  that 
was  by  the  supposition  that  they  had  outwatched 
the  stars,  and  were  come  to  inhale  the  fresh  morn- 
ing air,  after  a  night  passed  over  the  wine-cup  or 
the  gaming-table.     An  observer  might  have  been 
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confirmed  in  this  opinion  by  noting  the  paleness  of 
their  countenances,  and  the  evident  effort  it  cost 
two  of  them  to  keep  up  with  their  companion,  as 
he  continued  talking  to  them  with  an  animation 
that  could  have  been  nothing  impaired  by  the 
fatigue  and  excitement  of  the  previous  night. 
Tlie  only  evidence  he  gave  of  weariness  was  by  a 
half-suppressed  yawn,  which  lapsus  he  instantly 
and  courteously  requested  his  companions  to  par- 
don. Between  two  of  these  a  slight  glance  was 
instantly  and  furtively  exchanged,  and  the  younger, 
dropping  a  little  behind,  elevated  his  eyes  and 
shoulders,  in  a  kind  of  polite  horror.  But  if  such 
were  indeed  his  feeling,  it  by  no  means  prevented 
the  bow  with  which  he  acknowledged  the  offender's 
apology  being  a  very  low  and  courtly  one.  He 
was  a  slight,  stripling-like  person,  of  fair  com- 
plexion, and  almost  feminine  features,  and  having 
long  rich  locks,  curled  and  perfumed  according  to 
the  most  approved  mode,  though  at  present  some- 
what out  of  order,  probably  from  the  length  of 
time  that  had  elapsed  since  his  valet  had  operated 
upon  them.  His  countenance  would  have  been 
exceedingly  intellectual,  but  that  the  stamp  of 
excess  and  intemperance  had  been  already  set 
upon  it.  His  deep — and  nature  had  made  it  a 
bright — blue  eye,  wandered  languidly  over  the  fair 
prospect,  visible  from  St.  James's  Park  at  sun- 
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rise ;  and  yet  it  would  kindle  with  a  poet's  enthu- 
siasm for  a  momenti  as  he  lagged  behind  his  more 
robust,  and  perhaps  less  intellectual  companionsj 
and  gazed  upon  the  glorious  gold  and  crimson  that 
heralded  the  coming  of  the  poet's  god.  It  was 
evident  that  a  mind,  not  a  mere  Tehicle  for  two 
or  three  stale  ideaS|  but  one  capable  of  compre- 
hensive, and  true  and  glorious  thought,  was  en- 
shrined in  that  fragile  form.  But  it  was  equally 
visible  that  the  stamp  of  the  Godhead  had  been 
defaced — the  working  of  gross  and  earthly  pas- 
sions was  plainly  perceptible,  and  your  imagina- 
tion turned  with  a  sickening  sigh  from  what  such 
a  man  was,  to  what  he  might  have  been. 

The  person  who  walked  on  the  right  hand  of  the 
gentleman  who  was  speaking,  the  stripling  we  have 
just  described,  held  the  left  hand  place,  was  a 
handsome  and  finely  formed  man,  of  some  two  or 
three  and  forty.  His  dress  was  richer  than  that 
of  either  of  his  companions ;  his  very  symmetrical 
leg  and  foot,  upon  which,  by  the  frequent  glances 
with  which  he  honoured  them,  he  prided  himself 
in  no  slight  degree,  were  encased  in  silk  stockings, 
having  gorgeous  gold  clocks,  and  shoes,  rather 
indeed  adapted  for  the  saloon  than  the  Park,  of 
white  satin,  finished  with  large  gold  roses.  His 
eye  was  fine  and  searching,  and  his  whole  look  and 
bearing  were  unmistakably  those  of  a  gallant  and 
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aristociat  of  the  first  order.  He  appeared  to  listen 
with  profound  attention  to  the  gentleman  who  was 
speaking  to  him,  notwithstanding  that  he  every 
now  and  then  threw  a  merr;  glance  over  his  shoul- 
der at  the  gentlemen  who  walked  behind  them, 
displaying,  as  he  did  so,  a  set  of  teeth  scarcely  to 
he  equalled. 

The  individual  who  walked  between,  but  almost 
imperceptibly  in  advance  of  the  persons  just 
described,  was  rather  above  the  middle  height,  of 
handsome  figure,  and  highly-polished  deportment. 
His  age  might  be  some  five  or  six  and  thirty,  but 
his  dark  complexion  and  strongly  marked  linea- 
ments, gave  him  the  appearance  of  being  three  or 
four  years  in  advance  of  that  period.  A  large 
peruke,  the  colour  of  the  raven's  wing,  fell  over  his 
shoulders ;  he  was  attired  in  a  grave,  but  exceed- 
ingly rich  suit  of  black  Genoa  velvet,  clasped  at 
the  knees  with  sparkling  diamonds ;  his  nether- 
stocks  and  shoes  were  similar  to  those  worn  by  his 
right  hand  companion,  save  that  a  splendid  buckle 
of  diamonds  held  the  place  of  tbe  gold  rosettes. 
A  Spanish  hat,  with  a  rich  plume,  and  a  short 
cloak  of  black  velvet,  worn,  however,  only  over 
one  shoulder,  completed  the  attire  of  this  remark- 
able and  noble  looking  personage.  He  broke 
carelessly  off  in  his  conversation  with  the  gentle- 
man of  the   golden   clocked   hose,  and  glancing 
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over  his  shoulder,  addressed  one  of  the  persons 
behind — 

"  Thou  wert  sajring  to  me  yesterday,  Sir 
Charles,"  exclaimed  he,  "  when  we  gazed  together 
on  Claude^s  unequalled  landscapes,  that  a  fair  pic- 
ture lost  half  its  charms  unless  some  figure,  some 
dryad  of  the  wood  or  naiad  of  the  stream,  were 
introduced.  I  coincided  with  thine  opinion,  for 
who  in  matters  of  taste  may  dare  gainsay  one  of 
thy  fraternity  ?  But  I  felt  not  the  full  truth  of 
thy  remark  until  this  moment.  Step  forward.  Sir 
Charles,  and  look  yonder," 

He  directed  the  eyes  of  his  companions  to  a 
gate  in  the  Park  wall,  through  the  bars  of  which 
the  green,  rich  meadows  of  Pimlico  were  visible. 
A  stream,  sparkling  like  liquid  silver  in  the  morn- 
ing sunlight,  meandered  across  the  nearest  of 
these.  A  girl  of  exquisite  form — but  whose  back 
was  towards  the  Park  gate — was  kneeling  beside 
the  rivulet,  laving  her  face  and  hands ;  now  and 
then  sportively  flirting  some  of  the  diamond-like 
water  drops  over  her  companion.  Her  long  rich 
auburn  hair  fell  low  over  her  shoulders,  and 
floated,  released  from  all  confinement,  at  the  plea- 
sure of  the  gentle  breeze.  A  hat  and  mantle  lay 
beside  her  on  the  grass,  and  these  had  by  no  means 
escaped  a  sprinkling  of  the  pure  element  she  was 
profusely  scattering  around  her.     The  other  gir\| 
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whose  profile  was  turned  towards  the  persons  in 
the  Park,  was  a  very  beautiful  brunette,  slightly 
but  gracefiiUy  formed,  and  whose  attire  of  puri- 
tanical stiffiiess  and  precision  could  not  veil  the 
simple  and  classical  elegance  of  her  movements. 
Her  hair  was  closely  fastened  beneath  the  coif  and 
hood  of  the  sect  to  which  she  was  consequently 
supposed  to  belong;  but  her  dark  and  brilliant 
glances  were  visible,  and  the  note  of  merry  and 
unsuppressed  laughter  with  wliich  she — stooping 
to  fill  her  small,  rosy  palm — ^returned  the  sprink- 
lings of  her  companion,  evidenced  that,  whatever 
might  be  the  faith  of  her  fathers,  her  own  glad 
young  heart  was  an  unsophisticated  worshipper  of 
Nature.  She  might  have  seen  some  seventeen  or 
eighteen  summers,  and  the  Poet's  beautiful  simile, 
**  Like  a  rose  at  fia,irest,  neither  a  bud  nor  blown," 
might  have  been  very  aptly  applied  to  her.  She 
followed  up  the  sounds  of  her  musical  laugh  with 
that  of  a  voice  even  yet  more  musical. 

**  Thou  art  a  naughty,  self-willed  child,"  said 
she  to  the  other  girl,  "  and  assure  thyself  I  will 
tell  Hubert  of  thee.  What !  insist  on  coming 
hither  each  mom,  vowing  that  no  other  water 
giveth  thee  the  feeling  of  freshness  that  doth  this 
stream.  Oh !  'tis  aught  but  seemly,  and  I  will 
tell"— 

She  sprang  hastily  aside  to  escape  the  shower  of 
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water  drops  her  companion  flung  with  no  niggard 
hand  towards  her,  and  again  her  merry  laugh,  with 
which  that  of  the  other  girl  chimed  m,  fell  upon 
the  ears  of  the  unseen  spectators. 

"  Nay !"  exclaimed  she  whose  back  was  towards 
them,  and  whose  figure  might  well  have  served  for 
the  representation  of  a  nymph  at  a  fountain, 
"  Nay,  but  thou  must,  dear  Ruth,  let  me  enjoy 
this  whim  of  mine.  Did  it  consist  with  thine 
education  to  read  the  old  fables  of  Diana  and  her 
maidens,  thou  wouldst  better  understand  my  folly. 
I  love  this  pure,  sparkling,  placid  stream,  and  I 
am  rapt  in  the  dreams  of  olden  poesy  when  I  come 
hither  at  early  morn  to  lave  brow  and  bosom. 
And  what  harm,  dear  Ruth,  for  thou  wottest  it  is 
too  soon  for  any  less  guileless  than  thyself  and  me 
to  be  abroad  ?" 

She  shook  back  her  luxuriant  locks,  rose  from 
her  kneeling  position,  and,  carelessly  turning, 
glanced  round,  and  for  the  first  time  became  aware 
that  strangers  were  within  sight  and  hearing. 
Her  startled  look,  and  exclamation  of  alarm, 
directed  her  companion's  attention  to  the  Park 
gate.  If  they  had  been  before  thought  lovely  by 
those  court-connoisseurs  in  beauty,  how  greatly 
was  their  loveliness  enhanced  when,  each  turning 
fully  round,  their  fcices  and  forms  became  entirely 
visible.     Neither  did  the  deep  flush  that  coloured 
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their  countenances  render  them  less  fascinating. 
As  they  stood  a  moment  muto  &om  surprise,  and 
fTomafeelingeridentlyveijlikeaUrm,  the  cavalier 
in  black  velvet  courteously  removed  his  plumed 
hat,  and  made  them  a  respectful  obeisance.  The 
other  gentlemen,  one  and  all,  immediately  doffed 
their  bonnets,  and  remained  uncovered,  though  he 
who  had  first  saluted  the  young  women  immedi- 
ately replaced  his  own.  The  conduct  of  the  pretty 
pair  was  very  different  She  whose  hair  flowed  in 
such  beautiful  disorder  over  shoulders  in  compari- 
son with  which  the  purest  ivory  would  seem  to 
wear  a  dusky  hue,  snatching  up  her  hood  and 
mantle,  would  have  fled  in  the  moat  precipitate 
haste,  had  she  not  been  restrained  by  her  some- 
what older,  and  more  self-possessed  companion. 
This  last  seized  her  hand,  and  significantly  signed 
to  her  to  pause. 

She  then,  raising  her  eyes  for  a  moment  to  the 
face  of  the  cavalier,  who  now  alone  wore  his  cha- 
peau,  bent  them  instantly  to  the  ground,  and 
dropped  at  the  same  time  so  low  and  reverential  a 
courtesy,  that  she  seemed  to  be  actually  sinking 
into  the  daisy  covered  turf.  The  other  girl  evi- 
dently viewed  this  proceeding  with  surprise  and 
displeasure ;  and  the  first  feeling  seemed  shared 
by  the  Isi^er  number  of  the  gentlemen.  Those 
two  who  bad  walked  right  and  left  of  the  cavalier. 
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to  whom  the  girrs  courtesy  seemed  more  particu- 
larly addressed^  had  appeared  to  entertain  an 
intention  of  overclimbing  the  gate^  probably  with 
a  desire  to  delay  their  departure.  But  a  glance 
from  this  gentleman,  whose  rank  it  now  seemed 
was  higher  than  that  of  the  others,  detained  them 
motionless  at  his  side;  and  then  he  again,  with 
unequalled  grace  and  dignity,  removed  his  plumed 
chapeau,  and  bowed  to  the  young  women  as 
respectfully  as  he  could  have  done  had  they  been 
peeresses  of  England.  Bidding  them  a  cour- 
teous "  good  morning,'*  he  then  replaced  his  hat, 
and  turning,  retraced  his  steps,  followed  by  the 
other  gentlemen,  along  the  Mall,  towards  White- 
hall. 

He  had  not  advanced  many  paces  beneath  the 
fine  avenue  of  trees,  then  in  all  the  leafy  glory  of 
early  August,  before  the  person  he  had  addressed 
as  Sir  Charles  Sedley  called  his  attention  to  the 
circumstance  of  a  man  having  apparently  dogged 
them  during  the  whole  of  their  promenade, 

"  I  noted  him,"  said  Sedley,  "  scrutinizing  our 
party  as  we  crossed  from  Whitehall,  and  observed. 
Sir,  that  his  gaze  seemed  intently  fixed  so  soon 
as  he  obtained  a  view  of  your  person.  Shall  I 
accost  him,  and  demand  to  know  his  motive  for 
this  impertinence  ?" 

"  Or  shall  Sir  Charles  and  myself  warn  him  to 
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keep  at  distance,  Sir,  while  you  walk  forward  with 
Rochester  and  Etheridge/'  inquired  he  of  the 
handsome  leg.  "  The  fellow  may  have  fire  arms 
in  his  possession/' 

**  And  thou  and  Sedley  are  doubtless  bullet 
proof/'  rejoined  the  cavalier,  whose  safety  each 
seemed  to  tender  beyond  his  own.  "  Not  so.  I 
myself  noted  him ;  nay,  as  we  turned  just  now, 
I  narrowly  observed  his  eye.  There  is  too  much 
self-possession  in  its  glances,  to  be  that  of  a  man 
who  intends  the  commission  of  murder.  Let 
him  tread  in  our  footsteps  an'  he  will.  He  is 
some  tailor,  who  would  note  the  fashion  of  our 
doublets." 

The  man  evidently  knew  that  he  had  become 
the  subject  of  notice  and  conversation.  He 
changed  colour  once  or  twice,  and  seemed  nerving 
himself  for  some  desperate  purpose ;  thrust  his 
hand  into  the  breast  of  his  doublet,  and  apparently 
clutched  something  therein  ;  and  finally  appeared 
sufliciendy  agitated  to  warrant  the  half  opinion 
one  of  the  gentlemen  had  expressed,  that  fire  arms 
were  in  his  possession,  and  that  he  intended  to  put 
them  to  a  dreadful  use.  At  this  moment  Sedley 
once  more  looked  round,  and  after  giving  the  man 
a  menacing  look,  again  addressed  a  few  words  to 
the  cavalier  in  black  velvet.  The  five  gentlemen 
immediately  faced  round,  and  so  quickly  and  sud- 
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denly  confronted  the  person  who  had  followed 
them,  that  he  started  a  few  paces  back  in  astonish- 
ment and  dismay.  A  smile  enlightened  the  fea- 
tures of  the  principal  in  the  group^  and  he  glanced 
at  his  friendly  advisers,  as  if  to  say,  "  Doth  this 
look  a  wight  whom  such  as  we  need  hold  in  ter- 
ror ?"  Then  immediately  composing  his  counte- 
nance to  a  look  of  dignified  gravity,  he  addressed 
the  individual,  who  now  seemed  greatly  inclined 
to  run,  and  hide  himself  behind  the  nearest  tree. 
"  Step  forward,  man,"  said  the  gentleman,  "  and 
say  what  wouldst  thou  with  us?" 

Whatever  were  the  man's  intentions,  certainly 
upon  this  invitation  he  was  about  to  approach  the 
King — for  the  cavalier  in  black  velvet  was  no  other 
than  Charles  Stuart  himself — more  closely  than  the 
forms  of  court  etiquette  permitted.  But  one  of  the 
gentlemen  put  him  back  with  no  very  gentle  motion, 
and  observing  his  hand  still  in  his  bosom,  caught 
his  doublet  breast,  and  drew  from  thence — not  a 
formidable  pistol — but  a  harmless  roll  of  closely 
written  paper.  The  word  ''petition"  was  in- 
stantly uttered  by  two  or  three  voices,  and  it 
seemed  to  give  Charles  more  real  alarm  than  per- 
haps ten  pistols — for  he  came  of  a  gallant  race — 
would  have  done. 

"  A  petition !"  repeated  he,  hastily,  and  with 
evident  annoyance  :  "  We  have  notified  our  reso- 
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lation  to  receive  none  lach,  when  offered  to  our 
ovn  person.  Oar  state  secretary  is  their  fitting 
medium  of  conveyance." 

"  Petition  1  'tis  none,  jouz  Majesty,  and  heaven 
bless  you !"  exctumed  the  man,  who  had  now  in  s 
great  degree  recovered  from  hia  apparent  terror; 
"  but  it  is  matter  of  moment,  royal  sir,  and  con- 
cenu  your  throne — pardon  me — and  povhance 
your  life." 

The  courtiers  cast  significant  glances  at  one 
another,  and  more  closely  surrounded  the  King, 
But  Charles  received  the  information  with  an 
incredulous  smile,  and  coldly  demanded  of  the  man 
bis  name  and  calling. 

"  May't  please  your  gracious  majesty,  John 
Kirby  U  my  name,  and  I  deal  in  drugs  and  che- 
micals," answered  he. 

"  A  poisoner  by  profession,"  said  Rochester, 
scornfully,  "your  majesty  were  well  take  heed 
what  credence  you  afibrd  him." 

"  Be  sure  that  we  shall  do,"  responded  Charles ; 
"  natheless,"  he  added,  "  methinka  this  matter 
calleth  for  further  inquiry  How  came  this  business 
to  thy  knowledge,  man,  and  in  brief  what  is  its 
substance  ?" 

"  That  your  majesty's  enemies  have  a  foul  design 
against  your  life,  and  are  planted  daily  in  this  very 
walk,  watching  a  fit  opportunity  to  deprive  you  of 
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it,**  responded  the  man,  "  Those  viUain  Jesuits, 
Orore,  Pickering,  and  Ireland,  have  sworn  on  the 
cross,  that  your  sacred  majesty  shall  not  behold 
the  setting  of  many  more  suns.  I  can  bring  for- 
ward credible  witnesses,  ready  to  depose  to  this 
fact.** 

''  This  matter  must  not  be  slightly  passed  over, 
sir,'*  said  the  cavalier  of  the  handsome  leg,  who 
was  no  other  than  the  Duke  of  Buckingham. 
He  added,  in  the  King's  ear,  "  yonder  cometh  the 
relief  guard,  shall  I  bid  them  attach  the  fellow  in 
your  majesty's  name  ?'* 

"  Methinks  *twere  needless,  George,**  answered 
the  King,  He  then  glanced  at  the  papers,  which 
still  remained  in  the  hands  of  Etheridge,  "  Do 
these,'*  said  he,  "  relate  to  the  matter  of  which 
thou  hast  spoken  ?" 

"  They  do,  an'  please  your  majesty,"  answered 
Kirby,  "  and  they  were  given  to  me  by  a  loyal 
subject  of  your  majesty's,  the  Reverend  Dr. 
Tongue." 

**  We  will  hear  further  of  this  strange  matter,'* 
said  the  King.  "  Few  of  our  subjects  are  there 
with  whom  we  woidd  fear  to  trust  the  safety  of 
our  person,  and  well  must  that  plot  be  authen- 
ticated, which  shall  cause  us  so  to  do,  in  the  dusky 
and  unkingly  garb  of  sour-eyed  suspicion.  Me- 
thinks, gentlemen,"  added  he,  turning  to  his  cour- 
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tiers,  "  the  poisoned  shirt  of  the  Centaur  could 
scarcely  be  more  fetal  to  Hercules  than  would  such 
to  the  bosom  of  a  true  sovereign." 

"  Yet — pardon  me,  sir — 'twas  lack  of  suspicion 
in  the  son  of  Jove,  that  caused  his  destruction," 
remarked  Rochester. 

"  Natheless,"  retorted  the  good-natured  King, 
**  had  Dejanira  been  free  from  the  ill  quality  thou 
laudest,  and  had  not  doubted  her  lord's  fidelity, 
she  had  destroyed  the  fatal  tunic,  in  lieu  of  making 
it  a  present  to  him,  and  then  no  harm  had  hap- 
pened. But,"  he  added,  in  a  graver  tone,  ^*  we  will 
use  a  wary  eye,  and  the  information  afforded  by 
Master  Kirby  shall  not  be  brought  in  vain.  Thou 
hast  no  objection  to  attend  us  to  the  palace,  that 
our  lord- treasurer — for  to  him  we  will  refer  the 
matter — may  take  note  of  thine  evidence  ?" 

The  last  sentence  was  addressed  to  Kirby,  and 
that  person,  not  without  evident  signs  of  trepida- 
tion, having  replied  with  a  humble  affirmative,  the 
king  quickened  his  pace,  and,  in  an  apparently 
meditative  mood — for  he  scarcely  spoke  again  to 
his  attendants — ^reached  Whitehall  before  many  of 
the  domestics  were  astir. 
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CHAPTER  II. 


In  one  of  the  lower  apartments  of  a  mansion^ 
unpretending  in  appearance^  but  of  moderate  size, 
and  whose  exterior  and  interior  alike  bore  the 
impress  of  the  utmost  neatness  and  precision,  were 
assembled  five  persons  of  both  sexes,  and  of  dif- 
ferent appearances  and  years,  on  the  same  morning 
from  which  we  date  the  commencement  of  our 
story.  The  house  was  an  ancient  irregular  dwel- 
ling, of  the  latter  period  of  the  Elizabethan  age, 
surrounded  by  fine  old  trees,  and  situated  in 
Chejme  Walk,  Chelsea.  The  beams  of  the  morn- 
ing sun — it  was  scarcely  seven  by  the  old-fashioned 
clock  that  stood  between  the  ivy-darkened  case- 
ments—glanced upon  the  faces  of  the  two  blooming 
girls  we  bave  already  introduced  to  the  reader. 
They  had  but  just  laid  aside   their  hoods  and 
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mantlcB,  and  beautiful  as  at  all  times  thej  must 
have  appeared,  could  never  hare  shown  to  more 
advantage  than  now ;  their  eyes  and  cheeks  spark- 
ling and  glowing  with  the  light  and  hue  that  early 
morning  air  and  exercise  alone  can  bestoT,  There 
stood  by  their  side  an  elderly  woman,  whom  any 
observer  would,  from  the  similitude  of  their 
lineaments,  have  declared  to  be  nearly  related  to 
the  darker  of  the  two.  Nor  would  such  an  opinion 
have  been  erroneoQs,  for  the  aged  matron  was 
indeed  her  grandmother.  She  had  been  beautiful, 
perhaps,  in  a  scarcely  inferior  degree  to  her  young 
descendant ;  the  fine  contour  of  her  face  was  the 
same,  and  her  cheek,  though  shrunken,  wore  a 
tint  scarcely  less  delicate.  Her  dress  was  that  of 
a  puritan  mation  of  the  time  of  Cromwell,  and  by 
no  means  unbecoming  one  whom  her  sect  had 
named  a  "  Mother  in  Israel ;"  one  to  whom  the 
"  outward  adorning  of  plaiting  the  hair,  and  of 
putting  on  of  apparel,' '  had  never  been  permitted, 
and  never  by  herself  desired.  There  was  a  sere- 
nity in  her  look  that  gladdens  the  spectator  to 
behold  in  one  fast  declining  into  the  vale  of  years, 
giving  rise  to  a  hope  that  his  own  latter  days  may 
glide  away  as  peacefully.  She  was  above  the 
middle  height,  and  time  had  not,  in  the  slightest 
degree,  detracted  from  her  stature;  she  stood  as 
gracefully  erect  as  the  young  creature  whose  blush 
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and  bloom  of  womanhood  her  own  must  hare  so 
strongly  resembled* 

The  other  persons  in  the  apartment  were  an  old 
man  of  plain  and  blunt  aspect  and  bearing,  and  a 
youth  of  nineteen  or  twenty.  He  was  tall  and  pale, 
with  a  glorious  large  dark  eye,  which,  mimicked  on 
canvas,  long  holds  a  place  in  the  memory;  but 
instinct  with  living  soul  is  scarcely  ever  forgotten. 
He  was  the  brother  of  the  elder  girl,  and,  like  her- 
self, stood  in  the  relationship  of  grandchild  to  the 
elder  lady,  Mrs.  Gamett,  for  that  was  indeed  the 
name  she  bore.  At  the  instant  of  our  introducing 
these  persons  to  the  reader,  the  morning  salutations 
had  just  been  exchanged,  and  the  young  man  yet 
retained  the  hand  of  his  sister  Ruth,  and  of  her 
friend,  Ellen  Godfrey.  His  eyes  were  fixed  upon 
the  latter  with  an  expression  which  had  its  rise  in 
a  feeling  not  difficult  to  divine.  But  none  appeared 
to  observe  it,  and  when  Ellen  drew  away  her  hand, 
and  put  it  into  that  of  Mrs.  Gamett,  at  the  same 
time  affectionately  kissing  her,  he  sighed,  and 
turning  to  the  casement,  appeared  to  examine  the 
creepers  that  clustered  round  it  with  the  attention 
of  a  most  consummate  botanist. 

"  And  how  doth  my  Ellen  this  morning  ?"  said 
the  kind  old  lady ;  "  I  am  glad  to  see  thy  look  of 
health  increase:  daily  thou  growest  rosier,  dear 
child,  than  even  my  wild  Ruth," 
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"  I  am  quite — quite  well,  dear  Mrs.  Garnett, 
thanks  to  your  kind  care,"  answered  Ellen. 

"  Give  thy  thanks  to  God,  my  daughter,'* 
replied  the  old  lady;  '^  He  it  is  who  hath  merci- 
fully raised  thee  from  a  sick  couch ;  may  He  watch 
over  thee,  and  if  it  seem  good  to  Him,  make  thy 
days  long  in  the  land,  and  grant  that  thou  mayest 
become  a  chosen  instrument  to  do  His  will."  She 
pressed  a  kiss  upon  Ellen's  white  brow,  fondly 
embraced  her  grandaughter,  and  then  bade  the 
latter  summon  the  domestics  to  join  in  the  morning 
worship. 

Ruth  returned  after  the  absence  of  a  moment, 
followed  by  two  middle-aged  women  and  a  clownish 
looking  serving  man,  of  about  twenty,  son  to  one 
of  the  latter.  These  made  a  gesture  of  respectful 
salutation  to  Mrs.  Gamett,  and  then — the  matron 
and  her  family  having  taken  their  seats — arranged 
themselves  in  their  accustomed  places.  A  moment 
of  unbroken  silence  having  succeeded,  she  read,  in 
a  clear  and  audible  voice,  a  portion  of  the  Scrip- 
tures. That  done,  the  old  man,  her  deceased 
husband's  brother,  proceeded  to  "  wrestle  with  the 
Lord  in  prayer." 

Then  might  an  observer  have  first  perceived  that 
the  old  man's  eyes  were  wholly  sightless,  as  he 
lifted  their  expressionless  balls  towards  heaven. 
He  prayed — such  had  been  his  wont  for  years — 
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that  the  day  of  darkness,  and  distress  of  gloomi- 
ness, and  wasteness,  might  be  removed  from  the 
people  of  the  Lord;  that  the  fulfilment  of  the 
promises  might  come  in  good  time,  when  "  the 
desert  should  rejoice  and  blossom  as  the  rose/'  and 
dried  up  water  springs  distU  anew,  to  refresh  the 
thirsty  traveller.     He  lamented  that  the  *'  cup  of 
trembling/'  poured  out  for  the  iniquities  of  Jeru- 
salem, must  be  drunken  to  the  dregs,  by  reason  of 
her  iniquities ;  and  that  he  who  should  have  been 
called  the  shepherd  of  the  flock,  was  a  backslider 
and  idolator — one  of  those  against  whose  arm  the 
avenging  sword  should  be  lift  up.     He  said  that 
the  wolf  had  entered  into  the  fold,  and  lacerated 
the  sheep,  while  the  evil  shepherd  was  dancing  to 
the  sound  of  lutes  in  the  tents  of  **  Idolatrous 
Kedar.'*     But  there  is  a  voice  that  teUeth  how 
that  the  old  days  of  the  church's  glory  shall  come 
again — that  bonds  shall  be  broken  asunder— that 
in  place  of  reviling  shall  be  praise^nstead  of 
songs  to  the  idol  of  uncleanness,  a  hymn  poured 
out  by  all,  in  laud  of  the  fountain  that  washeth 
away  sin.     "  And  oh,   do  thou,   our  Lord,"  he 
added  in  a  gentler  spirit  than  was  the  characteristic 
of  his  sect,  "  temper  justice  with  mercy — ^for  the 
best  of  us   have  utterly  fallen  away — ^we   have 
altogether   become  filthy !     Have  mercy  on  the 
residue  of  the  seed  of  Jacob,  oh  Lord,  and  slay 
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not  Israel  because  of  backsliding!  If  in  the 
idolatrous  and  unclean  city  ten  righteous  men  be 
not  found,  oh,  spare  it — consume  it  not,  but  save, 
if  five  only  may  be  found  therein.  Or  if  this 
accord  not  with  thy  inscrutable  wisdom,  let  a 
Zoar — a  city  of  refuge — ^be  provided  them,  even  as 
was  provided  for  thy  servant  of  the  old  time ;  and 
let  the  wings  of  thy  Providence  overshadow  this 
dwelling,  and  its  inhabitants.  May  the  young 
branches  of  immortality  that  grow  herein  blossom 
and  bring  forth  fruit— some  sixty,  some  a  hundred 
fold!  Keep  their  feet  from  the  tents  of  the 
ungodly;  nor  let  thera  walk  in  the  way  that 
leadetli  to  death  eternal.  Let  the  youths  and  the 
maidens  of  this  household  flourish  with  thy  bless- 
ing ;  and  to  them  be  restored  our  fields  that  the 
locusts  have  made  bare.  And  the  stranger  that  is 
'  within  our  gates,*  may  she  be  plucked  as  a  brand 
from  the  burning  I  Lead  the  gentle  one  to  the 
fountain  that  washeth  away  sin  ;  and  in  her  case  in 
nowise  visit  the  sins  of  the  father  upon  the  child." 
With  much  more  in  this  strain,  aspirations  that 
the  spirit  of  charity  herself  could  not  have  blamed, 
mingled  with  bigoted  denunciations  of  those  who 
professed  the  tenets  of  the  Anglican  church, 
did  the  old  man  wind  up  the  morning  worship. 
When  it  was  concluded  the  party,  waited  on  by  an 
ancient  domestic,  sat  down  to  break  their  fast. 
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The  old  lady  chatted  kindly  with  the  two  girls ; 
but  listened  with  something  like  displeasure  to  the 
account — for  both  were  too  guileless  to  dream  of 
concealing  it — of  their  morning's  adventure. — 
Hubert,  who  had  been  conversing  in  an  under- 
tone  with  his  grand-unclej  on  matters  apparently 
of  importance^  from  the  deep  attention  which  both 
gave  to  their  subject^  turned  hastily,  as  the  names 
of  the  "  King,"  uttered  by  Ellen,  and  the  *'  Duke 
of  Buckingham**  by  his  sister,  met  his  ear,  and 
listened  with  evident  vexation  and  uneasiness  to 
their  innocent  remarks  respecting  the  grace  and 
courtesy  of  the  royal  and  noble  cavaliers. 

"These  men  spake  not  to  ye,  my  children,** 
remarked  Mrs.  Gamett,  vnth  much  gravity  of 
manner;  "save  only  one,  and  he  but  to  bid  ye 
good  morrow,  which  is  the  idle  phrase  of*  such  as 
the  courtesy  might  seem  to  demand.  So  far  well ; 
but  wherefore  tarried  ye  an  instant,  maidens,  when 
ye  saw  that  strangers,  men  of  the  court  too,  were 
nigh?" 

"  Ellen  would  have  fled  on  the  instant,  grand- 
mother,** replied  Ruth,  colouring  deeply,  and 
dropping  her  dark  eye-lashes,  "  but  that  I — that 
is  the  King — forsooth,  dear  grandmother,'*  she 
added,  after  a  moment's  embarrassed  pause,  "that 
we  left  not  the  meadow  immediately  was  fault  of 
none  but  mine." 
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**  Thy  fault  I  thine  Ruth !"  said  Mrs.  Garnett, 
in  a  tone  of  greater  severity,  "  thou  dost  Borprise 
and  sorrow  me  greatly." 

"  Thou  wilt  be  more  angry  yet,  dear  grandmo- 
ther," said  the  girl,  "  and  yet,  and  yet,  I  must 
speak  the  veri^.  Twas  very  wrong,  I  know,  but 
I  felt  so  strangely  in  tlie  presence  of  yonder 
Charles  Stuart,  whose  father  lost  his  life  by  the 
terrible  axe,  that,  that — ye  will  chide,  I  wot 
well — but  I  was  fain  to  tarry,  and  note  if  he  him- 
self looked  as  thougb  destined  to  end  his  days 
upon  the  scafibld." 

"  I  suspected  thee  of  nougb  t  half  so  imprudent," 
answered  Mrs.  Gamett.  "  Thou  must  keep  home, 
unless  Hubert  can  accompany  thee.  Thou  wottest 
not  into  what  evil  thou  mightest  bare  run  bead- 
long,  and  also  have  led  Ellen  with  thee." 

"  Nay,  Ma'am,"  said  Ellen,  in  a  deprecating 
manner,  and  speaking  very  submissively,  yet 
firmly,  "  No  evil  could  have  chanced  to  us,  since 
the  King  was  amidst  those  cavaliers.  His  gra- 
cious majesty  is  too  knightlike  and  noble  to — " 

"  Speak  of  what  thou  dost  understand,  Ellen 
Godfrey,"  said  the  old  man,  harshly,  and  joining 
for  the  first  time  in  the  discussion,  "  So  might 
the  silly  lamb  declare  that  no  harm  could  bap  to 
it,  if  left  to  the  mercy  of  the  ravening  wolf.  I 
fear  me  thou  art  tainted  with  die  follies  of  the 
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'Vanity  Fair,'  in  which  thou  dost  dwell  somewhat 
deeper  than  I  dreamed ;  and  if  so^  thou  art  no 
companion  for  Ruth  Gamett." 

The  cheeks  of  the  young  girl  hecame  deeply 
dyed  with  the  colouring  of  sorrow  and  indignation, 
as  she  answered^  rising  from  the  table  at  the  same 
time,  ''My  father's  daughter  should  not  have 
tarried  in  this  place,  or  any  other,  until  reminded 
that  her  presence  was  unwelcome." 

"  Sit  thee,  Ellen !"  "  sit  Ruth  and  Hubert ! " 
said  Mrs.  Gamett,  as  the  two  last  rose  simultane- 
ously with  Ellen,  "  sit  ye  and  listen  to  the  words 
of  counsel.  It  seemeth  that  thou,  Ruth,  art  very, 
very  blameful  in  this  matter ;  but  for  Ellen  God- 
frey— ^younger  than  thou,  and  more  likely,  from 
education  and  principles,  to  have  erred — she,  it 
seemeth,  hath  fallen  into  no  error.  Besides,  Ruth, 
thou  art  called  upon,  in  a  greater  degree  than 
berself,  to  turn  away  thine  eyes  from  these  men  of 
Belial;  beware,  therefore,  lest  thou  be  made  a 
scorn  and  hissing  amongst  the  maidens  of  thy 
people,  and  bring  down  the  grey  hairs  of  thy 
father's  mother  to  the  grave  with  sorrow." 

Tears  started  into  the  eyes  of  Ruth,  but  she 
made  no  reply,  for  she  knew  the  inward  uneasi- 
ness and  vexation  of  her  relative  must  have  been 
great,  to  have  elicited  a  reproof  so  harsh.  For 
Ellen,  perhaps  less  patient  of  blame,  and  certainly 
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less  accustomed  to  keep  her  emotions  under  con- 
troly  she  wept  unrestrainedlji  and  felt  it  a  no 
small  relief  when  the  meal  being  ended,  Mrs. 
Gamett  and  her  brother  rose  and  quitted  the 
apartment.  She  then  threw  her  arms  around  the 
neck  of  her  friend,  and  declared  her  resolution  of 
leaving  Mrs.  Gamett's  roof  that  day,  for  her  own 
home. 

^'  Nay,  thou  thinkest  too  much  of  what  mine 
uncle  said,  dear  Ellen,**  exclaimed  Ruth.  *^  Trust 
me,  he  had  none  of  the  meaning  thou  dost  impute 
to  his  words.  Hubert!  hath  he  not  often  remarked 
how  well  he  loved  to  see  our  gentle,  prudent,  affec- 
tionate Ellen  share  mine  hours  of  employment 
or  recreation  ?" 

Whether  the  young  girl's  affection  for  her 
friend,  and  her  desire  to  remove  the  unpleasant 
impression  from  the  mind  of  the  latter,  caused  her 
in  some  degree  to  outstep  the  bounds  of  verity,  is 
uncertain,  but  evidently  the  young  man  gave  a  no 
very  cordial  affirmative  to  the  question.  But, 
notwithstanding  this,  it  was  assuredly  with  right 
good  will,  that  he  endeavoured,  with  his  sister,  to 
sooth  Ellen,  and  persuade  her  to  sojourn  with  them 
some  days  longer.  But  she  drew  pettishly  away  the 
small  hand  he  had  clasped  in  his  own,  exclaiming, 
"'Twould  much  anger  your  uncle,  an'  he  heard 
ye  speak  me  thus.  Master  Gamett!"    Then,  in 
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ipite  of  the  youth's  endeavour  to  gain  her  consent 
td  remain,  again  declared  she  would  return  homcj 
and  left  the  iqpartment  followed  by  her  fiiend 
Ruth. 

It  was  ere  the  table  was  spread  for  the  follow- 
ing meal,  that  EUen  Godfirey,  equipped  for 
her  journey  home,  and  attended  by  her  father's 
serving  man,  stood  again  before  Mrs.  Gamett  and 
her  brother.  The  old  lady  evinced  neither  sur- 
prise nor  sorrow  .when  she  expressed  her  inten- 
tion to  depart,  hixt,  kissing  her  kindly,  bade,  "  God 
bless,  and  prosper  her  1"  Then  took  her  hand,  and 
led  her  to  the  old  man*s  side. 

Ellen  understood  the  action,  and  the  look  that 
accompanied  it,  and — she  was  not  one  upon 
whose  wrath  the  beneficent  sun  ever  went  down — 
stooped,  and  offered  her  fair  cheek  to  the  kiss  of 
the  patriarch. 

He  pressed  his  lips  to  her  brow.  *'  He  said, 
that  Ruth  had  acquitted  her  of  all  wrong  doing ; 
had  declared  that  never  at  any  time  had  Ellen 
tempted  her  with  tales  of  court  revels,  or  of  any 
enjoyment  which  the  strictness  of  the  sect  to  which 
she  belonged  forbade ;  but  at  the  same  time 
expressed  his  candid  opinion,  that  it  would  be 
better  for  his  grandniece  that  their  intimacy  should 
be  lessened  in  some  degr^.    Ruth  is  a  good  and 
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teachablei  bat  tbougbtless  child,  and  we  may—t 
for  no  earthly  consideration  whatever-peril  hef 
eternal  weal;  and  sinee  thy. health, .my  daughter,  is 
fully  restored,  go  back  in  peace  to  the  tents  of  thy 
father,  for  surely  brethren,  and  those  of  the  same 
mind,  should  dwell  together." 

Ellen's  proud  little  heart  throbbed,  again,  fot 
she  thought  this  was  but  a  softened  repetition  ci 
the  old  man's  former  opinion,  -  that  her  presence 
and  society  would  surely  injure  and  contaminate 
one  she  did  indeed  dearly  love.  It  was,  therefor^ 
with  a  more  distMit  air  than  she  had  intended,  that 
.she  bid  Hubert  farewell.  So,  indeed,  would  she 
have  done  his  sister,  but  that  Ruth  would  not  be 
coldly  parted  from.  She  flung  her  arms  about 
Ellen's  neck,  and  with  many  kisses  and  tears^^ 
both  of  which  the  latter  quickly  returned — de- 
clared how  impossible  it  would  be  that  she 
should  ever  forget  her  dear  Ellen.  But  at  length, 
impatient  of  this  scene,  Mr.  Gamett  authori> 
tatively  bade  his  grandniece  no  longer  delay  the 
maiden's  departure.  Ellen  reluctantly  moimted 
her  horse,  and  attended  by  her  own  servant,  and 
one  of  Mr.  Gamett's,  to  render  the  escort 
safer — the  highroad  from  Chelsea  to  the  village 
of  Tothill  being  at  times  the  scene  of  the  ex- 
ploits of  highwaymen — set  off  at  a  brisk  gallop 
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for  the  dwelling  of  her  fkther.  Sir  Edmtmdbury 
Oodfirey. 

Ellen  aimed  quickly,  and  in  safety,  at  her 
father^s  residence.  She  courteously  requested  the 
domestic  of  Mrs.  Gtumett  to  accompany  her  own 
to  the  kitchen,  in  order  to  refresh  himself  after 
die  ride,  and  then  sought  the  apartment  in  which 
her  fiither  passed  the  greater  number  of  those 
hours  he  spent  at  home.  She  did  not  pass  the  main 
corridor,  as  she  might  have  done,  but  entered  the 
garden,  and  proceeding  along  beside  a  jessamine 
covered  wall,  soon  stood  beneath  the  window  of  a 
small  apartment,  that  opened  upon  a  plot  of 
smooth  shaven  turf.  She  waited  only  an  instant, 
to  observe  that  her  dear  father  was  seated  by  a 
table  in  the  room,  and  then  sprang  lightly  in  at  the 
casement,  and  was  in  his  arms  almost  before  he 
had  heard  her  noiseless  footstep. 

"  What,  Ellen !"  exclaimed  he,  "  Ellen,  my 
little  strayed  bird,  come  back !  I  am  glad,  very 
glad,  to  see  my  child!  Looking  rosier,  too, 
than  ever ! " 

Ellen  did,  indeed,  look  rosy,  for  at  her  unex* 
pected  entrance  a  cavalier,  who,  from  his  position, 
she  had  not  at  first  perceived — he  being  stretched 
at  length  on  a  settle  that  stood  on  one  side  the 
chamber — ^listlessly  raised  himself,  and  discovered 
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resolved  to  find  the  *' precious  jewel**  in  the 
"  head**  of  the  reptile,  and  taking  a  volume  of  her 
beloved  Shakspeare,  soon  forgot  all  joys  and 
sorrows,  except  those  which  no  other  author  ever 
painted  as  he  has  done. 


AUTH  OARVBTT; 


di 


CHAPTER  III. 


After  the  departure  of  Ellen  Godfrey,  Hubert' 
and  his  sister  took  a  stroll,  both  in  melancholy 
mood,  through  the  meadows,  and  into  a  wood  that 
skirted  them,  which  was  the  usual  and  favourite' 
haunt  of  the  former.  Ruth  had  been  affection- 
ately enlarging  on  the  perfections  of  her  friend — 
her  warmth  of  heart,  her  sweetness  of  temper,  and 
bright  and  cultivated  intellect,  which  last  was 
perhaps  not  the  less  appreciated  by  the  pretty 
Puritan,  that  the  Belle  Lettres,  and  what  they 
considered  idle  accomplishments  of  all  kinds,  were 
forbidden  by  the  rigid  strictness  of  the  sect  to 
which  they  belonged.  Hubert  listened  almost  in 
ailence ;  yet  the  few  words  he  uttered,  gave 
evidence  how  fully  he  coincided  in  his  sistw's 
opinion  of  4ier  friend. 
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They  had  strolled  insensibly  to  a  good  distance 
from  their  own  dwelling,  and  Ruth  at  length 
feeling  somewhat  fatigued,  they  seated  themselves 
upon  the  trunk  of  a  tree  that  had  lately  given 
employment  to  the  axe  of  the  woodman.  It  was 
in  the  thickest  and  most  sheltered  part  of  the 
wood,  surrounded  also  by  luxuriant  imderwood, 
that  had  their  purpose  been  concealment,  would 
have  effectually  hidden  them  from  the  view  of  any 
chance  passers  by.  They  had  been  seated  some 
time,  and  had  ceased  to  speak  either  on  the  theme 
evidently  so  pleasant  to  both,  or  on  any  other, 
when  they  became  sensible  of  the  approach  of  some 
persons,  rendered  invisible  by  the  leafy  screen 
that  surrounded  them.  The  intruders  were  evi- 
dently close  at  hand,  and  the  brother  and  sister 
must  have  been  wrapped  in  deep  meditation  not 
to  have  become  sooner  aware  of  their  vicinity. 

The  first  words  that  fell  on  the  ears  of  the 
unseen  listeners  were  uttered  by  a  voice  that  Ruth 
felt  certain  she  had  lately  heard,  though  wherei 
and  under  what  circumstances,  she  was  totally 
unable  to  recall.  But  as  the  conversation  pro« 
ceeded,  she  recollected  well,  and  by  earnest  look 
and  gesture  of  'silence,  expressed  her  desire  that 
Hubert — who  would  have  risen  to  depart — should 
remain  quiet  and  motionless.  This  somewhat 
surprised  him,  as  Ruth  was  remarkable  for  her 
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comnge;  and  though  it  was  not  impossible  that 
some  of  the  highwaymen  who  infested  the  out* 
skirts  might  have  come  there  to  divide  booty,  or 
to  discuss  new  plans  of  plunder,  yet  he  thought 
nothing  less  than  the  certainty,  and  not  the  mere 
supposition  of  such  being  the  case,  would  have 
caused  his  sister's  countenance  and  manner  to 
become  so  expressive  of  agitotion  and  aUrm.  Nor 
did  his  wonder  cease  when  the  first  sentence  met 
his  ear,  for  it  seemed  indeed  extraordinary  that 
Ruth  should  desire  to  listen  to  the  conversation  of 
perhaps  two  idle  and  licentious  hangers-on  of  the 
court.  He  was  not  then  aware  that  his  sister  had 
already  heard  enough  to  deem  that  whoever  were 
the  persons  near  them,  they  had  met  upon  ^*  mat- 
ters deep  and  dangerous.** 

**  I  tell  thee,  man,*'  said  the  first  voice,  "  *tis 
sport  that  will  well  please  the  King — will  be  a 
scheme  after  his  own  heart.  Miss  Stewart,  whom 
thou  dost  acknowledge  fairest  of  all,  save  one — 
sure  sign  that  she  '  passes  even  that  passing  fair*— - 
may  perchance  permit  thee  kiss  the  chaste  hem  of 
her  white  satin  night  robe,  which  man  ne'er  before 
touched,  save  and  except  his  most  gracious  Ma- 
jesty King  Charles,  to  whom,  as  thou  wottest,  all 
things  are  permitted*** 

"  I  would  do  aught  to  pleasure  his  Majesty,^ 
replied  another^  grander,  though  evidently  younger 
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voice,  "  but — this  I  dare  not,  and  would  not,  if  I 
dared.  Neither  your  grace  will  pardon  me;  can 
I  deem  the  King  would  ought  but  visit  me  with 
the  doom  of  a  traitor,  did  I  stir  in  the  matter  you. 
propose  ?" 

"  I  tell  thee.  Berry,**  replied  the  first  speaker, 
(and  Ruth  and  Hubert,  who  had  glanced  warily 
between  the  bushes,  knew  that  it  was  the  Duke  of 
Buckingham),  **  T  tell  thee,  Charles  will  applaud 
our  design  to  the  very  firmament.  The  thing  is 
easy  too,  and  this  I  wiU  make  so  manifest,  that 
thou  shalt  own  me  the  prince  of  plotters,  and  most 
peerless  of  peers,  for  devising  a  scheme  at  once  so 
facile  and  felicitous.  Hear  thee  my  doctrine,  oh, 
unbeliever;  be  converted,  and  walk  in  the  right 
way.  Thou  wettest  that  during  the  revels  of  this 
week,  in  honour  of  Charles's  Restoration,  Kate  of 
Braganza  will  play  the  masquer  abroad  no  less 
than  the  least  scrypulotis  of  her  subjects.  At  that 
time  what  easier  than  a  feigned  tale  to  draw  her 
apart  from  the  crowd,  A  few  stalwart  fellows  at 
hand,  and  the  business  is  done,  and  our  fortunes 
made  for  ever  ?" 

*'  Or  marred,'*  remarked  the  other,  in  a  dry  and 
dissatisfied  tone.  "  I  crave  your  grace's  pardon,** 
he  added,  "  but  this  matter  were  better  spoken  of 
no  more.     The  Queen — " 

*'  She  is  the  worst  clog,  the  least  to  be  endured. 
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that  ever  Imtig  round  the  neck  of '  monarch/' 
kte^THpted  the  duke*  ^  Corae  to  jne  this  eve-' 
^ingt  and.  Z  will  show  such  good  reasoss  for  so 
thinkingy  will  prove  to  thee  that  Charles  holds  the 
iame  opinion,  that  thou  shak  be  Vvilling  to  work 
the  matter  Aut  £or  me,  add  shall  date  thy  prefer^ 
ment  £rom  that  houn  And  now  I  must  away  on 
other  busiaess  with  which  I  am  charged  on  behalf 
of  kis  most  excellent  Miyesty." 

With  these  words,  the  last  audible  to  Ruth  and 
Hubert,  the  **  right  trusty  and  well-beloved  cousin 
and  counsellor**  of  the  Sovereign  walked  away, 
followed  by  the  young  man  he  had  denominated 
Berry*  The  brother  and  sister,  after  a  minute  or 
two  spent  in  earnest  conversation  upon  what  they 
had  heard — only  the  most  unimportant  portion  of 
which  we  have  as  yet  given  to  the  reader — hastily 
rose,  and  returned  to  their  own  dwelling.  Hubert 
saw  his  sister  safely  within  doors,  and  then  going 
round  to  the  back  part  of  tlie  liouse  where  the 
stables  were  situated,  and  himself  harnessing  the 
only  horse  they  xu^ntained,  hastily  mounted,  and 
set  off  towards  London,  as  if  occupied  with  a  mat- 
ter of  the  gravest  importance. 

It  was  on  the  noon  of  the  same  day  on  which 
occurred  the  events  just  narrated,  that  Sir  Charles 
Sedley,  Sir  George  Etheridge,  and  another  gen- 
tleman of  foreign  aspect,  and  very  distinguished 
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mieiiy  met  in  the  splendid  sakxm  of  die  yoong  Eni 
of  Rochest^.  They  had  just  arrived,  having  been 
invitedy  with  the  Duke  of  Buckinghanii  vrho  had 
not  yet  made  his  appearance,  to  dine  with  him^ 
His  valet  stood  at  the  door  of  the  apartmenti  and 
with  an  unequalled  performance  of  the  last  Ptoi« 
sian  obeisance,  craved  permission  to  inform  the 
distinguished  visitors  that  his  lord  would  wait  on 
them  in  an  instant;  and  wonderful  as  it  may 
appear,  the  lord's  gentleman  had  been  commis- 
sioned to  assert  the  truth,  for  Rochester  did  indeed 
appear  as  the  valet  bowed  himself  out  of  the  apart* 
ment.  He  was  attired  in  the  extreme  of  the  mode, 
and  appeared  in  high  spirits,  welcoming  his  noble 
and  talented  guests  with  the  well-bred  grace  that 
distinguished  him. 

''  My  Lord  Compte  de  Grammont,**  said  he, 
''this  pleasure  and  honour  does  indeed  delight 
me !  Welcome,  Sedley !  Most  welcome.  Ether- 
idge !  Children  of  Apollo,  as  ye  are,  your  pre- 
sence rejoices  me  like  the  rays  of  your  immortal 
parent.  My  Lord  Compte,  I  trust  the  lovely  Miss 
Hamilton  is  well?  Sedley  I  there  is  a  fire  in  your 
eye  that  tells  me  you  have  just  been  flirting  widi 
the  brightest  muse.  What  news — if  the  question 
be  fair— does  she  bring  from  her  own  immortal 
Helicon !" 

"  She  tells  me,  my  lord,"  replied  Sedley,  "  that 
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hoEielf  and  nsten  liaye  just  bestowed  a  draugbt  of 
diat  g^orioiifl  spring  npon  a  youi^  poet  which  will 
eiiise  him  to  be  eonsidered  by  all  succeeding'  ages, 
tt  dieir  most  fiiyooied  piot^e.  Your  lordship 
knowB  to  whom  I  allude  V* 

"  If  to  Butler— yce"  replied  the  earl.  "  Surely 
he  ifl  destined  a  fayouiite^  not  only  of  the  blessed 
NinCy  but  of  yonder  harsh  and  ill*&youred  deity— 
seldom  a  friend  to  genius  such  as  his— -Plutus/' 

'*  It  may  be  so,  my  lord,**  remarked  Etheridge, 
**  since  our  gracious  Monarch  carries  about  with 
him  the  *  Hudibras*  to  whatever  place  he  visits. 
I  watched  him  take  it  from  his  pocket  in  the 
cloisters  of  Westminster  Abbey,  and  the  same 
erening  noted  him  in  a  comer  explaining  some  of 
its  couplets  to  merry  Nelly  G-wynne." 

A  loud  laugh  followed  this  sally;  and  the 
actress's  performance  of  the  preceding  evening 
became  the  subject  of  discussion. 

"  A  very  sweet  '  Ann  Page,*  she  maketh,** 
remarked  De  Grammont,  in  a  foreign  accent,  but 
in  remarkably  good  English.  "  She  looked  as 
modest,  and  spoke  as  mincingly,  as  though  she  had 
ne'er  heard  love  suit  before  that  of  the  enamoured 
Slender.** 

"  Whereas  countless  are  the  love  tales  to  which 
she  has  lent  ought  but  an  unfavourable  ear,  my 
lord,**  said  Etheridge,  laughing. 
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''  I  assure  your  loidship  little  cause  would  youT 
have  for  despair,  were  you  inclined  to  become  heir 
adorer.  A  gay  and  courtly  gallant,  like  yourself^ 
would  not  long  need  to  '  sigh  like  fumaoei'  and 
the  first  sonnet  to  her  eyebrow  would  be  the 
winning  one.** 

''Ah!  my  Lord  Compte,  and  you,  my  dear 
Sedley,  and  Etheridge/'  said  Rochester.  "  Not 
one  of  you  hare  seen  the  portrait  for  which  she  sat 
to  enrich  my  collection :  let  me  beg  of  your  com- 
pany this  way— I  have  it  placed  in  my  room  of 
rarities.** 

He  led  the  way  to  an  apartment  on  the  lower 
floor,  a  large  and  lofty  room,  whose  every  inch  of 
wall,  and  great  part  of  its  flooring,  was  covered 
with  a  medley  of  strange  and  heterogeneous  arti^ 
cles.  The  first  object,  however,  which  attracted 
the  notice  of  Rochester*s  guests  was  a  splendid 
Venetian  mirror,  placed  opposite  the  doorway,  that 
instantly,  on  their  entering,  gave  a  lifelike  repre- 
sentation of  their  handsome  and  richly  attired 
figures. 

De  Grammont  remarked,  that  he  had  but  once 
seen  it  equalled,  and  that  was  in  the  saloon  of  his 
master  the  kmg  of  France.  Settles,  covered  with 
richly  embossed  velvet,  with  footcushions  beneath 
to  correspond,  were  placed  at  intervals  round  the 
apartment,  and  these  were  littered  with  a  strange 
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idoiety  of  articles.  All  that  by  possibility  could 
appertain  to  the  Proteus  Rochester,  in  any  of  his 
diaracters*— whether  of  statesman,  peer,  poet,  man 
of  taste  and  pleasure,  patron  of  literature,  "  wit, 
fiddler,  buffoon,'*  lover,  sportsman,  or  gambler, 
were  found  there  in  ludicrous  and  heterogeneous 
mixture.  There,  indeed,  seemed  '*  confusion 
worse  confounded  ;**  and  yet  the  owner  seemed  to 
have  no  difficulty  in  instantly  laying  his  hand  on 
any  required  article. 

Splendidly  bound  volumes,  rare  engravings,  and 
articles  of  costly  jewellery,  strewed  the  tables,  and 
several  costly  watches,  at  that  time  new  and  uncom- 
mon, and  set  with  brilliants,  won  the  attention  of 
the  guests.  On  a  gilded  bracket,  and  beneath  a 
glass  case,  was  placed  the  earl's  coronet  of  main* 
tenance,  together  with  the  George,  star,  and 
gatter,  of  his  noble  and  knightly  order.  Not  far 
off  lay  the  earl's  first  printed,  and  last  manuscript 
poem,  a  sketch  by  Sir  Peter  Lely,  and  the  glove — 
ticketed  with  his  name  and  fate— of  a  notorious 
malefactor,  who  had  lately  paid  the  penalty  of  his 
misdeeds  on  the  scaffold.  A  whale's  tooth,  neatly 
ornamented  with  gold  and  gems,  and  hollowed  out 
for  a  drinking  cup,  was  filled  with  bird-seed,  and  a 
tame  bullfinch  was  perched  on  its  edge.  An 
execrable  caricature  of  Cromwell,  with  a  noble 
nose  of  beetroot,  was  accompanied  by  a  matchless 
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portrait  of  the  beautifiil  and  unfortunate  Heu^ 
rietta  Maria,  which  circumstance  De  Granunont 
evidently  viewed  with  some  displeasure,  A  model 
of  Dunkirki  verj  cleverly  executed  by  Rochester 
himself,  was  side  by  side  with  a  lady's  knotting 
bag,  embroidered  with  his  own  initials,  J,  W.,  in 
costly  oriental  pearls.  There  were  also  two  stufied 
spaniels,  of  a  famous  breed,  vrith  gold  collars^ 
engraved,  the  one  **  Castlemaine,"  the  other  **  Miss 
Jennings  :'*  a  copy  of  satirical  verses  on  the  cha- 
racter of  these  ladies  placed  in  the  mouth  of  each. 
There  were  exquisite  portraits  and  miniatures  of 
those,  and  other  reigning  beauties,  side  by  side 
Mrith  those  whose  reign  had  ages  ago  ended — 
Cleopatras,  Helens,  Lesbias,  Jane  Shores,  and 
Fair  Rosamonds — in  company  with  Stewart,  Ports* 
mouth,  Shrewsbury,  Middleton,  and  Waters.  Tou 
might  have  imagined  these  beautiful  dames  and 
damsels  keeping  watch,  like  guardian  deities,  over 
fishing  tackle,  rapiers,  long  swords,  military  belts, 
gloves,  and  suits  of  buff;  dog  collars,  richly 
moimted  riding  rods,  and  gold  and  silver  stirrups — 
for  all  these  articles  were  hung  beside  and  around 
them.  As  if  for  the  beauty  of  contrast,  the  few 
male  p<»rtraits  that  hung  round  the  apartment  were 
surmounted  by  lutes,  guitars,  peculiarly  tiny  satin 
slippers;  what  appeared  an  exquiately  worked 
lace  bodice,  was  in  reality  formed  of  paper,  cut  by 
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a  fiimmu  artiste,  whose  art  had  gained  him  a  plen« 
tifal  Engfish  fortune,  and  hist  a  love  knot,  the 
present  of  a  fetvourlte  mistress  to  Rochester.    In 
one  comer  was  placed  a  skeleton,  a  costly  robe 
(tf  doth  of  gold  flung  over  it,  as  if  in  terrible 
mockeiy,  and  its  bony  fingers  decorated  with  rings 
of  diamond  and  emerald.    Then  there  were  two 
pinning  skulls,  adorned  with  flowing  and  per« 
Anned  perukes,  curled  in  the  latest  mode,  and 
libelled  with  the  names  of  two  celebrated  Round- 
bead  leaders.    A  gold  crucifix  lay  on  a  gorgeously 
bound  volume  of  Shakspeare,  one  of  a  set,  the 
gift    of  Queen  Henrietta  Maria    to    the  earl's 
fiither.  Lord  Wilmot.     Stacked  closely  within  the 
ample  chimney  was  a  pile  of  the  larger  sort  of  fire 
arms,  and  on  the  hearth  beneath  several  burnished 
steel    headpieces,    breastplates,    gauntlets,    and 
greaves.    A  table  for  the  then  fashionable  game 
of  shovelboard,  was  covered  with  chess,  backgam- 
mon,  and  draughtsmen— cards,  dice,  and  domi- 
noes ;  and  as  if  to  offer  a  forcible  illustration  of 
the  owner's  infidelity  and  irreligion,  the  first  Bible 
printed  in  English,  and  bearing  Cranmer's  auto- 
graph, lay  in  the  midst  of  these,  together  with  a 
splendidly  illuminated  missal,  said  to  have  belonged 
to  Queen  Catherine  of  Arragon.    A  plate,  half 
filled  with  peach  stones,  a  glass  of  claret,  and  a 
butterfiy  of  gorgeous  hues,  which  Rochester  had 
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that  moment  caught  and  impaledf  an  uncut  edition 
of  the  ''  Hudibras/'  that  had  been  spoken  of  by 
himself  and  guests,  and  a  rough  sketch  of  tha 
author's  features,  which  the  earl  had  taken  when 
Butler  was  presented  to  the  King,  were  on  a  small 
table,  beside  a  couch,  which,  doubtless,  Rochester 
had  lately  occupied,  and  on  which  lay  the  ezquir 
sitely  finbhed  likeness,  in  Lely*s  best  style,  that 
had  given  occasion  to  his  own,  and  his  guests' 
present  visit  to  the  "  Room  of  Rarities.** 

While  Sir  George  Etheridge  and  Sedley  were 
discussing  the  merits  of  the  portrait,  and  the 
talents  and  fascinations  of  its  fair,  but  fragile 
original,  Rochester  pointed  out  to  the  Compte, 
who  had  never  before  visited  hiru,  those  objects  in 
the  apartment  that  were  most  worthy  attention. 
The  greater  part  of  these  we  have  already  named 
to  the  reader,  but  did  not  note  a  large  glass  vase, 
over  which  hung  two  stained  and  rusted  swords, 
and  a  cup  of  the  commonest  earthenware.  The 
vase  was  filled  with  spirits,  and  two  human  hearts, 
pierced  by  a  wooden  skewer,  depended  from  a 
string,  connected  veith  the  inside  of  the  cover. 
The  Compte  de  Grammont  stooped  down,  and 
examined  them  with  evident  interest ;  but  it  was 
not  imtil  he  inquired  what  history  was  attached 
to  them,  that  Rochester  offered  to  satisfy  his 
curiosity. 
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"They  are  a  male  alid  ftaiale  heart,"  replied 
he,  "which,  when  I  believed  mine  (for  the  former 
belonged  to  a  friend,  and  the  latter  to  a  mistress), 
I  prized  beyond  all  others.    Bnt  I  was  a  foolish 
bqjrat  that  time — scarcely  seventeen— for  *tis  three 
jean  since,  and  I  am  only  twenty  at  present. 
Well,  my  Lord  Compte !  yonder  shrivelled  thing—' 
though  I  mean  the  larger  of  the  two — once  beat  in 
the  boeom  of  a  Pylades  of  mine — ^a  college  chum- 
to  whom  I  told  my  most  secret  thoughts  and 
desires.  I  was  not  ambitious  at  the  time — ^nay,  I  am 
not  so  now — ^but  then  my  aspirations  were  bounded 
by  a  kiss  from  the  girl  I  loved,  and  a  medal  at  a 
eoUege  examination.  My  friend,  God  bless  him  I — 
he  was  a  friend  of  the  present  make  and  mode— 
knew  this,  and  strove  hard  to  win  the  prize  from 
me :  in  that  he  failed,  and  I  forgave  him.     But  he 
mcceeded  in  his  effort  to  win — ^we  will  call  it 
Lesbians — ^kiss :  that  passed  the  utmost  extent  of 
my  Christian  charity — ^and  I  challenged  him.     He 
felt,  perhaps,  something  like  remorse,  for  he  knew 
that  he  had  betrayed  me  basely.    This  was,  I  say, 
perhaps  the  case,  for  he  was  held  a  better  swords- 
man than  I,   and  was  some  years  older,  yet  he 
would  have  parleyed  before  it  came  to  a  mortal 
arbitrament.     How  little  this  was  my  purpose  he 
quickly  discovered,  for  I  took  the  opportunity, 
when  the  greater  number  of  our  college  friends 
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bad  assembled,  to  strke  bim  on  the  finoe,  branded 
him  with  the  base  epithet  of  '  coward,*  and  wWotbi 
unless  he  met  me,  I  would  horsewhip  him  at  die 
market-cross,  I  flung  upon  her  in  his  presence^ 
for  I  knew  he  loved  her,  and  that  it  would  madden 
him,  all  the  basest  names  that  man  can  apply  to 
woman.  All  these  indignities  were  too  much  to 
bear,  and  he,  in  a  wrath  that  exceeded  even  my 
own,  vowed  that  one  life  or  both  should  answer  it| 
and  declared  that  if  he  escaped  my  8word*s  edge; 
his  own  should  carve  out  my  heart,  and  present  it, 
as  that  of  a  base  slanderer,  to  the  lady  who  had 
accepted  his  honourable  love.  I  made  no  such  vow; 
nevertheless  it  was  I  who  put  his  idea  in  practise, 
for  we  met — and  he  fell,  and  I  robbed  him  of  his 
heart,  as  he  had  me  of  her's,  and  telling  Lesbia 
the  adventure,  laid  it  at  her  feet.  She  fell,  I 
thought  at  first,  dead  at  mine ;  but  this  was  not 
the  case — she  recovered,  yet  only  to  take  poison, 
determined,  as  she  said,  to  join  her  murdered 
lover.  I  had  no  great  objection,  and  finding  that 
she  had  already  cut  her  throat  in  practise,  and 
fancying  those  two  hearts  would  make  a  pretty 
pair,  had  her  body  opened  (declaring  a  suspicion 
of  what  I  well  knew),  by  a  surgeon,  paid  him  well 
for  placing  the  heart  in  my  possession,  desired  my 
valet  to  procure  a  skewer  from  the  scullion,  and 
placed  them  in  my  room  of  rarities;   the  most 
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ffCfthkm  articles  in  the  collection^  yet  those  that 

aielj  attnu;t  the  greatest  portion  of  notice.*' 

.  Ssdiej  and  Etheridge,  who  had  nerer  before 

,kttd  this,  strange  story,  had  drawn  close  to  De 

pxanuiioiit  and  Rochester,  that  they  might  not 

ails  any  of  its  tragic  particulars.    When  it  was 

ttdsdf  the  three  looked  so  surprised  and  aghast, 

that  Rochester,  bursting  into  the  discordant  laugh 

tliat  was  usual  to  him,  declared  that  Priam  of  old 

aniBt  have  worn  such  scared  visage  when  news  was 

brought  to  his  bedside,  that  the  destruction  of 

Troy  had  commenced.    Yet  there  was  a  strange 

wildness  in  his  look,  that  showed  his  guests,  men  of 

discrimination,  and  close  observers  of  human  nature 

tt  they  were,  that  a  gentle  and  sensitive  chord  in 

that  seemingly  reckless  heart  had  been  jarred  by 

the  treachery  of  his  friend  and  mistress.     He 

turned  from  them,  as  if  guessing  their  thoughts, 

and  ringing  a  silver  bell  that  lay  on  the  couch  he 

had  occupied  in  the  morning,  demanded  of  the 

domestic,  who  almost  immediately  entered,  *'  If 

dinner  were  not  prepared  ?** 

.    The  man  replied  that  he  was  on  his  way  to  give 

such  information  to  his  lordship,  when  he  heard 

the  sound  of  the  bell.    The  earl  then  led  the  way 

to  the  eating  room,  where  a  sumptuous  meal 

awaited  himself  and  his  distinguished  guests. 

It  was  not  until  dinner  had  concluded,  and  the 
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wine  cup  had  begun  to  circle  pretty  briskly^  thai 
his  Grace  of  Buckingham  joined  the  party.  He 
apologised  for  not  having  before  made  his  appear- 
ance, but  said  important  busiuess  of  the  Sing*^ 
and  eke  his  own^  had  delayed  him.  He  had  dinedp 
but  had  come  to  wine  with  the  choice  spirits  theii 
and  there  assembled,  and  a  glorious  evening  he 
meant  to  make  of  it. 

**  Sit  thee,  my  Buckingham,"  exclaimed  the 
earl|  on  whom  the  wine  already  appeared  to  have 
had  some  effect ;  "  sit  thee,  thou  peer  of  princes, 
and  prince  of  peers — ^best  of  bibbers  and  bon 
vivants — draw  your  mighty  flask  of  Lachiyma  to 
thine  elbow,  and  quaff  till,  were  it  reversed,  not 
one  drop  would  remain  to  wet  the  board  with  its 
sparkling  dew !  Come,  my  Lord  Compte,  an'  ye 
woo  your  mistress  as  coldly  as  your  bottle,  credit 
me  you  will  gain  but  little  of  her  favour.** 

"  By  Apollo,'*  exclaimed  Etheridge,  "  I  deem 
this  is  the  very  nectar  that  warmed  the  deities  of 
old!  Come  on,  xny  Lord  Buckingham,  I  will 
quaff  it  with  thee  cup  for  cup !" 

"  I  will  drink  thee  two  to  one,"  answered  Buck- 
ingham, *'  provided  thou  sing,  improvise  us,  a  few 
verses  in  its  praise." 

**  A  pleasant  thought,  my  Lord  Buckingham," 
exclaimed  the  noble  host ;  *'  and  if  he  refuse,  he 
shall  forfeit  fifty  pieces." 
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''Ere  that  may  be,**  replied  Etheredge, ''  I  must 
pot  money  in  my  poise,  for  I  lost  all  its  contents 
to  Buckhurst  this  noon  at  shovelboard.  So  as  I 
can  easier  rhyme  than  cash,  here  goes.** 

As  if  his  ideas  came  with  the  quickness  of  light, 
the  accomplished  poet — motioning  to  a  domestic 
to  hand  him  a  lute  that  lay  near — improvised  the 
Mowing  lines,  singing  them  in  a  voice  of  the  first 
order^  to  the  accompaniment  of  the  instrument:—^ 

Come  quaff  with  me  the  hrimming  bowl. 

And  in  it  drown  all  thought  of  woe ; 
Believe  the  flow  of  wine  and  soul 

HaTe  power  to  charm  all  illi  below. 
The  nectar  of  the  gods  is  ours. 

Then  taste  its  sparkling,  ruby  stream, 
Twine  round  thy  brow  Elysian  flowers. 

Of  mirth,  of  youth,  and  pleasure  dream. 

Tis  sud  that  when  Medea  sought 

Old  ^son's  Tigour  to  renew, 
The  juice  of  magic  herbs  she  brought — 

But  no !  to  wine  the  enchantress  flew ! 
To  rosy  wine !    What  else  his  eye 

Could  e're  relume  with  youth's  gay  beam  ? 
What  cause  the  dotard's  palsy  fly  f 

What  but  the  wine  cup's  sparkling  stream  t 
I  loTe  the  smile  of  mirth — the  more 

That  I  have  felt  the  frown  of  care. 
Be  mine,  the  wit  that  I  adore^ 

My  foes  may  learned  dulness  share. 
Oh!  beauty's  eye  hath  added  light- 
Youth  double  fire— joy  grows  more  gay— 
Wit's  sparkling  beams  are  yet  more  bright, 

Reflected  in  the  goblet's  ray  I 
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Thn  qnaffwHh  me  dit  roej  bowl. 

And  in  it  drown  all  tlion^t  of  wot^ 
For  tmit  me,  that  the  iow  of  tonlr 

And  wine^  eon  ehaim  aU  iUa  beknr  I 
A  brimming  goUet,  and  the  imile 

Of  eeme  kind  maid,  the  dearett— beet ; 
Tbete  mmt  each  earking  care  beguile— 

Theee  e'en  might  make  a  itoie  Ueet  I 

This  effiudon  was  rewarded  by  no  niggard 
tribute  of  applause,  and  wine  flasks  firom  ereij 
side  were  passed  to  Sir  George  Etheridge.  When 
the  echoing  bravos  were  ended,  the  noble  host 
begged  to  propose  ^'A  health  1"  "A  rousing 
one/*  said  he,  *'  to  our  Merrie  Monarch,  and  may 
the  axe  that  was  sharpened  for  the  &ther  fall  with 
its  sharpest  edge  on  the  foes  of  the  son  !*' 

"  Bravo !  bravo  1^  exclaimed  Sedley,  ''  the 
King's  health!  the  Merrie  Monarch's  health!** 
Fill  the  cups — make  the  welkin  ring  with  your 
shouts  ''  to  the  health  of  King  Charles  !*' 

The  noble  Bacchanals  stood  up  to  drink,  and 
then,  according  to  custom,  each  man  shivered  his 
goblet  on  the  board,  lest  a  meaner  toast  should 
ever  profane  it. 

"  What  think  you  of  that  draught,  De  Gram- 
mont  f **  exclaimed  the  duke,  ''  was  it  not  bright 
as  ladies'  eyes,  and  honeyed  like  the  touch  of 
their  lips  T 

**  I  would  consent  to  the  apotheosis  of  that 
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mortal/'  answered  the  Compte, ''  who  should  bring 
me  one  that  would  surpass  it.  Fill  to  the  health  of 
our  noble  host,  and  may  his  cellars  ever  overflow 
with  such  sparkling  streams  as  these  !*' 

'*  'Tis  liquid  gold/'  said  Etheridge,  as  he  lifted 
his  glass  to  the  light  near  which  he  sat« 

"  The  stream  of  Pactolus  was  not  half  so  radiant,*' 
rejoined  Sedley.  '*  And  for  taste !  he  who  shall 
proncmnce  aoj  other  liquor  comparable  to  this,  I 
hold  him  a  fool  and  a  madman  1" 

"  Castlemaine  and  Grwynne  would  name  you 
eau  de  vie,  my  Sedley,"  remarked  the  earl. 

''They!"  rejoined  Buckingham,  contemptu- 
ously! "  the  one  pass^,  and  consequently  jealous  of 
her  failing  empire ;  the  other — impudent,  even  for 
the  class  to  which  she  belongs.  Heard  ye  the 
mmoiur — put  on  the  wine  flask,  Comte — that  her 
son  is  to  be  graced  with  a  duke's  coronet  ?" 

"  Whose  son  ?"  exclaimed  the  handsome  and  aris- 
tocratic Frenchman,  elevating  his  fine  eyebrows  with 
a  look  of  intense  astonishment,  ''  Castlemaine's?" 

"  Her  son  ?  Nay,"  replied  Buckingham,  "  that 
would  not  be  so  very  far  out  of  order.  Not  the 
countess's,  but  the  actress's  son.  He  is,  if  my 
intelligence  fail  uie  not,  to  be  created  duke,  first  of 
the  name  of  St.  Aiban's." 

De  Grammont  shrugged  his  shoulders,  and 
declared  himself  unable  to  comprehend  the  system 

VOL.   I.  D 


50  EUTH   GARNfiTT. 

of  the  English  monarch.  He  need  not  have  won- 
dered ;  that  pursued  b;  his  own  master,  Louis  the 
Fourteenth^  was,  in  similar  cases,  exceedingly 
like  it. 

**  Now,  JoYe — ^most  aristocratic  of  the  gods— - 
forbid,"  exclaimed  Rochester.  *'  Is  Rowley  gone 
mad  ?  Why,  if  he  make  dukes  of  all  his  misgot- 
ten  brats,  they  will  become  *  plentiful  as  blackber- 
ries,' as  old  Will  hath  it.  If  this  be  true,  I  will 
change  my  own  cap  of  maintenance  for  the  thrum 
night  cap  that  covers  the  shock  head  of  a  greasy 
butcher." 

"  Ha,  ha,  ha !"  exclaimed  Sedley  and  Etheridge. 
De  Grammont  and  Buckingham  seemed  to  con- 
sider it  a  matter  of  serious  import ;  while  Roches- 
ter wondered  what  Castlemaine  would  say  to  it. 

"  Say !"  exclaimed  Sedley.  **  Nay,  she  will 
sw£AA,  even  as  she  swore  when  young  Walters, 
now  Duke  of  Monmouth,  was  graced  with  that 
title.  Did  she  not  break  every  thing  breakable  in 
her  establishment,  from  the  cut  glass  water  bottles 
in  her  bedchamber  down  to  the  earthen  piggins  in 
her  kitchen  ;  and  had  the  various  fragments  col- 
lected together,  shewing  them  in  malicious  triumph 
to  Charles  on  his  next  visit  ?" 

Who  said  nought  to   it,"  added  Etheridge, 

but  to  order  her  in  a  completely  new  set  of 
china,  earthenware,  and  glass.     In  consideration  of 
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wUch,  and  a  new  tiara  of  diamonds,  she  consented 

that  the  young  duke  shoidd  stiU  a  duke  remain.*' 

'*  True  as  gospel/'  exclaimed  Buckinghami  who, 
lioweyery  did  not  quite  relish  this  sally  at  the  expense 
of  bis  fidr  relatire ;  *'  but  who  woidd  have  sup- 
posed Charles  would  honour  the  son  of  an  actress 
with  the  wreath  of  strawberry  foliage  ?" 

**  Who,  indeed !"  said  Rochester.  "  But  come, 
uj  merry  men !  the  flaggon  pauses.  The  very 
eanaiUe,  who  bear  the  burden  of  these  dignities 
Dew  fangled,  grumbled  at  them  only  when  at  work 
oratbirst.  My  lord  duke,  I  call  on  your  grace  for 
one  of  your  chansons  Anacreontique'" 

"  In  sooth,"  replied  Buckingham,  "  I  am  not  in 
voice  to-night,  but — ^ye  shall  command  my  best 
efforts." 

His  mellow  and  musical  voice  was  then  heard  in 
the  following : — 

Who  lores,  who  Iotm,  a  sparkling  eye. 

Who  knows  what  balm  is  in  a  sigfa. 

Whoever  on  a  white  neck  hath  hung, 

Or  bad  a  fldr  arm  round  him  flung. 

Let  him,  let  him,  come  hither, 

And  we'll  sing,  we'll  sing,  their  charms  togctheri 

For  he,  Ibr  he,  I  deem  is  no  man. 

Who  will  not  laud  the  diarms  of  woman. 

Whoe'er  hath  prest  a  snowy  hand. 
Whoever  a  taper  waist  hath  spanned. 
Or  heard— in  passion's  melting  tone- 
One  mud  avow  her  heart  his  own — 
Let  him,  let  him,  let  him  come  hither. 
And  we'll  praise,  we'll  praise,  ber  cfaanni  togattiar; 
For  he,  fi>r  he,  I  swear  is  no  man. 
Who  doth  not  lore  the  charms  of  woman. 

D  2 
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The  noble  and  talented  bon  viyants  had,  so  for, 
been  neither  inelegant  nor  irrational  in  their 
mirth;  but  the  seemly  barriers  of  sobriety  became 
broken  down— ^  the  wine  was  now  otettumed  on 
the  table-^the  glasses  shirered — and  the  King^s 
name  uttered  with  scarce  more  respect  than  if  he 
had  been  the  drawer  at  some  yulgar  alehouse. 
They  roared  catches  and  glees-granted  all  kinds  of 
ribaldry  and  profaneness ;  the  honour  of  woman- 
held  ever  as  a  sacred  talisman  by  the  worthier  of 
the  opposite  sex — was  spoken  of  as  a  chimerical 
dream.  The  fair  and  virtuous  Miss  Hamiltoa 
would  not  have  recognised  her  elegant  and  courtly 
lover,  De  Orammont,  had  it  been  "possible  for  her 
to  have  gazed  a  moment  on  the  scene.  It  vras  well 
for  him,  and  for  the  others,  metamorphosed  from 
the  image  of  their  Maker  into  brutes  by  the 
Circean  cup,  that  the  ladies  of  their  loves— for 
each  and  all  were  loved  by  women  of  unblemished 
virtue — could,  by  no  stretch  of  imagination,  have 
pictured  them  in  situations  so  degrading.  When 
the  peer  is  drunk,  he  sets  decency  at  defiance,  no 
less  than  the  coarsest  churl  that  ever  reeled  into  a 
pigstye,  and  took  up  his  lodging  with  his  fitting 
kindred  for  the  time. 

They  were  at  their  loudest  and  wildest  orgies, 
when  the  earl's  chief  butler  entered,  and  after  some 
difiiculty  in  doing  so,  made  the  party  understand 
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that  a  special  messenger  had  arrived  from  Somer- 
set-bouse, to  desire,  in  the  King^s  name,  the 
presence  of  the  Duke  of  Buckinghanu 

The  oldest  of  the  party,  and  the  one  who  had 
joined  it  last,  the  duke,  was  somewhat  less  inebri- 
ated than  the  rest,  and  reeling  into  a  chamber,  to 
which  R4>chester^s  valet  conducted  him,  he  plenti- 
fully laved  his  head  and  face  with  cold  water ;  and, 
something  sobered  by  this  process,  though  dizzy 
and  staggering  still,  quitted  the  dwelling  of  Lord 
Rochester.  A  chair  was  waiting  to  conduct  him 
to  Somerset-house.  As  he  stepped  into  it,  the 
fresh  air  turned  him  so  sick  and  giddy,  that  he  did 
Dot  observe  it  was  guarded  by  serjeants-at-arms,  as 
veil  as  attended  by  his  own  domestics. 
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CHAPTER  IV. 


Sir  Edmundbury  Godfrey  was  a  magistrate 
of  MiddleseXi  famed  far  and  near  for  his  penetra- 
tion in  the  discovery,  and  his  rigour  in  the  punish- 
ment, of  offenders.  He  was  known  to  be  a  man  of 
strict  probity,  and  undoubted  loyalty ;  never  dined 
without  giving  "  Church  and  King"  for  the  first 
toast,  and  for  the  second,  '*  Confusion  to  the 
Papists  and  Puritans."  These  two  rather  oppo- 
site denominations  he  generally  classed  together ; 
and  if  he  did  not  think  they  included  every  rascal 
in  the  known  world,  he  certainly  did  not  believe 
that  between  them  they  could  muster  three  honest 
men.  A  man  of  learning,  and  a  gentleman,  his 
worst  enemy  had  never  accused  him  of  any  very 
great  sympathy  with  the  misfortvmes,  or  lenity 
towards  the  errors  of  poor  and  illiterate  rogues. 
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tren  were  they  Protestants ;  but  it  was  affirmed 
on  all  haodsy  that  a  Papist,  whether  rich  or  other- 
vise,  had  never  found  more  favour  in  his  eyes  than 
a  polecat  had  done.  Greatly  attached  to  King 
Charles,  he  was  therefore  averse  to  the  succession 
of  his  brother,  and  had  rejected  with  disdain  the 
offer  of  a  situation  for  Ellen  as  maid  of  honour  to 
the  Duchess  of  York ;  but  it  was  asserted  by  those, 
who  had  the  best  opportunities  of  knowing,  that 
other  and  better  motives  had  caused  him  to  decline 
^e  proposal. 

His  child  was  young  and  beautiful,  deprived  of 

a  mother's  care  (for  Sir  Edmundbury  had  been  a 

widower   ever  ^ince   her  birth),  and   he  rightly 

judged  that  no  more  unfitting  companions  for  a 

maiden  30  circumstanced  could  possibly  be  found 

than  the  profligate  men  and  women  who  composed 

the  court  of  Charles  the  Second ;  so  that  he  had 

kept   her  under  his  own  eye,  and  she  had  had 

scarcely  any  other  female  companion  than  Ruth 

Gamett,  and  that  intimacy  began  as  follows : — 

When  Ellen  was  about  seven  years  of  age,  and 
daring  the  protectorate  of  Cromwell,  Sir  Edmund- 
bury  being  then — from  his  attachment  to  the  royal 
family — landless  and  proscribed,  she  was  placed  at 
nurse  near  the  mansion  of  the  then  wealthy  and 
important   family  who   now   bore   the  name    of 
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Gamett.  The  children  of  the  Cavalier  and  Round- 
head often  mety  and,  too  young  to  understand  the 
bitter  enmity  existing  between  their  opposite 
factions,  became  fondly  attached  to  each  other. 
The  little  Ellen  walked  almost  daily  with  the  eld 
dame,  who  had  been  her  mother's  nurse  when  an 
infant,  as  well  as  her  own,  in  the  meadow  adjoin- 
ing the  extensive  park  of  the  Roundhead  &mily; 
and  there  Hubert — a  boy  some  six  years  older  than 
herself — seldom  failed  to  accompany  her,  even  if 
unaccompanied  by  his  sister  Ruth.  He  had  just 
passed  the  gate  of  his  father's  park,  on  one  occa- 
sion, with  that  intention,  when  he  perceived  a 
furious  bull  making  towards  the  spot  where  the 
girl  stood  wreathing  daisy  chains,  her  back  towards 
the  enraged  animal,  and  perfectly  unconscious  of 
its  approach.  The  boy  shouted  at  the  pitch  of  his 
voice,  and  the  bull  at  the  same  moment  broke  into 
a  loud  bellow.  Ellen  turned  in  alarm,  and  fright- 
ened at  her  danger,  but  too  young  to  be  aware  of 
its  full  extent,  ran  towards  her  nurse  as  swiftly  as 
her  little  feet  could  carry  her ;  but  she  still  ran 
full  in  the  sight  and  path  of  the  infuriated  animal, 
and  Hubert  saw  her,  in  imagination,  already  tossed 
and  trampled  by  his  terrible  and  ungovernable 
strength.  Again — though  Ids  tongue  seemed  to 
cleave  to  his  palate  with  horror — he  shouted,  an4 
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>o  budly,  that  his  yoang  voice  was  plainly  heard* 
bj  those  in  the  most  distant  chambers  of  his 
hher's  dwelling. 

•To  the  right,  ISlen!     To  the  right!     The 
tree !    The  tree  !- 

The  child  heard,  and  understood  him.     Altering 
ber  straightforward  and  most  dangerous  course, 
Ae  bent  her  flying  footsteps  towards  an  oak  that 
had  been  planted  ages  since — the  t>nly  one  that 
<t91  threw  its  shadowy  arms  over  the  meadow 
path.    She  barely  gained  it,  and  placed  the  trunk 
hetween  herself  and  the  roaring  monster,  when,  in 
its  attempt  to  reach  her,  its  horns  came  in  violent 
contact  with  the  friendly  bulwark  she  had  suc- 
ceeded  in  gaining.     The  bull   staggered   for  an 
iiistant,  as  if  dizzy  with  the  blow.     That  instant's 
pause  saved  the  life  of  the  little  girl,  and  made 
Hubert  indeed  her  preserver ;  though  running  at 
his  utmost  speed,  he  was  not  yet  near  her — for  all 
we  have  described  was  the  work  of  an  instant. 
Evidently  his  generous,  but  futile  thought,  had 
been  to  fling  himself  before  the  animal,  and  give 
his  own  life,  to  save  that  of  his  little  friend ;  but 
the   bull's  sudden  pause,    his  stationary,  though 
staggering  position,   gave  a  happy  turn   to   the 
boy*s  ideas  and  intentions. 

With  the  speed  of  one  well  trained  to  the  exer- 
cise— for  Hubeit  had  had  a  soldier's  breeding— he 
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fitted  an  arrow  to  the  bow  he  held,  and  which  was  H 
constant  companioni  and  coming  to  a  sudden  panae 
in  his  violent  career — ^like  a  steed  obedient  to  the 
rein — he  took  a  steady  aim  at  the  glaring  and 
rolling  eye  of  the  maddened  animal.  It  was  a 
well-directed  shaft,  and  Heaven  sped  it  well !  The 
animal  gave  one  convulsive  spring  from  the  ground^ 
and.  fell  dead  upon  the  turf,  deeply  indented  by 
its  angry  hoofs.    The  arrow  had  pierced  its  brain. 

Hubert's  head  swam,  and  a  dizsy  sicknesa  came 
over  him,  as  he  saw  that  his  efforts  had  not  been 
unavailing ;  and  his  father's  servants  carried  him 
home,  fainting  from  the  revulsion  of  feeling  that 
followed  his  excess  of  alarm  and  exertion. 

The  nurse  died  that  day  from  an  attack  of 
apoplexy,  induced,  it  was  supposed,  by  terror. 
The  little  Ellen  was  taken  into  the  house  of  the 
charitable  Roundhead,  and  for  some  days  none 
knew  to  whom  she  belonged,  or  indeed  if  she  had 
a  friend  in  existence,  for  though  she  frequently 
spoke  of  her  father,  she  was  unable  to  tell  of  his 
whereabout,  or  how  long  a  time  had  elapsed  since 
he  had  visited  her. 

One  night  after  dark,  a  travel-stained  horseman 
stopped  at  the  gate,  and  craved  admission  to  the 
presence  of  the  master  of  the  mansion.  He  was 
admitted — declared  his  business  was  secret  and  of 
importance.    The  servants  were  bidden  to  with^ 


fttfTH  aARNITT.  59 

imWf  and  Sir  Edmundbury  Godfrey,  flinging  off 

bit  and  mantle,  stood  before  the  master  of  the 

dwelling,  and  poured  out  his  gushing  thanks  to 

him  and  his,  as  the  preservers  of  his  only  daughter. 

The  lady  of  the  house  was  a  stately,  but  gentle 

dame ;  and  her  womanly  and  motherly  heart  sym* 

pathised  with  the  lonely  and  unfortunate  Cafralier« 

She  bade  him  linger  until  the  morrow,  and  accept 

hospitable  and  friendly  fare,  though  imder  the  roof 

of  a  foe.     She  promised — and  she  looked  like  one 

who  might  well  make  good  her  spoken  word — to 

be  warrant  for  his  free  egress — ay,  even  though 

the  Lord  Protector  and  his  band  of  "  Ironsides*' 

stood  before  our  gates.     '*  We  ask  not,"  said  the 

kind-hearted  lady,  **  whence  thou  comest,  but  we 

see  thou  hast  come  from  afar.     Tarry  with  us,  rest 

aod  refresh  thyself,  and  on  the  morrow  thy  child 

shall  be  restored  to  thee,  in  health  and  peace,  and 

thou  shalt  pass  on  thy  way  in  the  same.*^ 

Sir  Edmundbury  accepted  her  friendly  offer; 
and  said  that  on  the  very  day  of  his  £llen*s  almost 
miraculous  eseape  from  death,  he  had  eome  secretly 
over  from  France  to  take  her  and  the  old  nurse 
back  with  him.  What  was  his  horror  at  hearing 
from  a  neighbouring  cottager,  that  both  child  and 
nurse  had  been  that  day  killed  by  an  infuriated 
buU.  But  some  doubts  of  the  truth  of  this  tale 
arose  in  his  mind,  on  hearing  another  say  that. 
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though  apparently  lifeless^  the  child  had  no  sign  ot 
wound  upon  her  person,  when  lifted  from  the  ear-i 
cas9  of  the  dead  animal.  Tortured  by  a  thousand 
conflicting  emotions  and  alarm,  he  had  hovered  for 
four  days  around  the  house,  dreading  to  make  his 
appearance,  lest  he  might  be  captured,  and  im- 
prisoned as  an  enemy  to  the  Protector,  and  an 
agent  of  King  Charles.  Paternal  anxiety  at 
length  conquered  i  he  sought  admission,  and  expe<« 
rienced  treatment  that,  he  afterwards  declared,  had 
well  nigh  made  him  a  traitor  to  his  King  and 
country. 

Times  changed — ''the  King  enjoyed  his  own 
again,"  and  Sir  Edmundbury  Godfrey,  restored  to 
his  estates,  and  amongst  the  few  rewarded  for  their 
loyalty,  was  able  to  return  the  bygone  kindness, 
and  to  show,  as  in  truth  he  did,  that  it  had  never 
passed  from  his  memory.  He  would  have  given, 
as  he  often  declared,  half  his  fortune  to  have  made 
of  Hubert  a  gallant  and  stalwart  cavalier ;  but  his 
honourable  principles  forbade  his  endeavouring  to 
subvert  those  in  which — erroneous  and  even  guilty 
as  he  thought  them — the  youth  had  been  educated^ 
and  which  were  those  of  his  forefathers.  He 
loved,  in  spite  of  all  his  prejudices,  the  society  of 
the  youth,  and  was  never  better  pleased  than  when 
Mrs.  Gamett  invited  his  motherless  Ellen  to  pass 
some  days  with  herself  and  Ruth.     Of  the  subvert 
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m  of  her  principles  he  had  not  the  slightest 
Bidy  for  Ellen,  though  she  had  never  been  at 
iirt,  accustomed  from  infancy  to  hear  the  King's 
Bfte  repeated  with  praises  and  blessings,  had 
lojal  a  heart  as  ever  throbbed  in  a  feminine 
som. 

A  cold,  attended  with  fever,  had  left  Ellen  weak 
i  ill ;  and  the  anxious  father  had  gladly  accepted 
tB.  Gamett^s  offer  to  nurse  his  darling  child, 
mge  of  air  having  been  also  recommended  by 
»  physician.  Her  visit  had  been  less  pleasant 
in  usual,  for  the  elder  Mr.  Garnett  had  seen, 
th  some  displeasure,  the  great  solicitude  of  his 
ind-nephew  for  Ellen's  convalescence,  as  also 
ith*8  daily  increasing  attachment  to  her.  He 
d  spoken  many  times  on  the  subject  to  Mrs. 
imett,  and  had  once  or  twice  wounded  the  sen- 
ive  heart  of  the  young  girl,  by  remarks  she 
Might  equally  unkind  and  uncalled  for. 
^  It  is  the  last  feather's  weight  that  breaks  the 
ick  of  the  camel  ;'^  and  Ellen,  previously  hurt 
id  offended,  suddenly,  as  we  have  seen,  formed, 
id  put  in  practise  her  resolution  of  returning 
»me. 

We  will  now  return  to  Hubert  Garnett,  whom 
5  left  making  all  possible  speed  towards  London, 
e  quickly  reached  his  destination,  and  having 
mounted  at  the  Crown,  in  Princes-street,  West- 
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minster,  walked  haatily  forward,  nor  paused  until 
he  reached  Somerset-house,  where  Charles,  as  he 
had  been  informed  at  the  inn,  was  sojourning, 
having  been  invited  by  the  Queen,  whose  residence 
it  was,  to  a  ball  in  honour  of  the  marriage  of  one 
of  her  favourite  ladies.  Part  of  the  intelligence 
he  had  gained  was  incorrect,  for  the  King,  attended 
by  Lords  Ormond,  Clarendon,  Arlington,  and 
Lauderdale,  had  the  evening  before  set  off  for 
Hampton  Palace — ^it  was  rumoured  upon  businesa 
of  a  secret  and  important  nature. 

The  young  man  had  heard  of  the  dangerous 
polish  of  courts,  and  how  the  manners  and  tongues 
of  those  who  lived  in  such  atmosphere,  were 
equally  deceitful  and  pleasing ;  but  his  own  recep- 
tion at  the  residence  of  the  Queen-consort,  when 
finding  the  Monarch  absent,  he  expressed  his  desire 
to  gain  speech  of  the  chamberlain,  was,  he  thought|( 
rude  and  uncivilized  enough.  He  had  the  gooci 
sense  to  recollect  that  his  plain  and  puritanical 
attire  was  sufficient  to  attract  attention  at  that 
place,  for  Hubert  well  knew  the  Roundhead  garb 
was  seldom  seen  where  court  favourites  were  rust- 
ling in  satin  and  cloth  of  gold ;  yet  he  could  not 
but  feel  indignant  withal,  at  the  coarse  and  rude 
remarks  that  were  dropped  within  earshot,  relative 
to  his  person  and  bearing. 

"  What  wanteth  the  clip-haired  cur  ?"  said  one 
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dken  page,  who  sauntered  into  the  hall  where 
Hubert  had  been  left  waitingi  a  full  half  hour  after 
uotber  had  assured  hhn  he  would  do  his  errand 
lo  the  Oueen*8  chamberlain.  ''  Cometh  he  here  to 
We  those  long  ears  of  his  shortened  also  ?  An' 
he  do,  I  am  his  humble  servitor  for  the  time  and 
the  action*" 

"  Ho !  ho  !  Fitzwalter,"  laughed  an  esquire^  as 
the  colour  ruidied  to  Hubert's  cheek,  and  he  cast  a 
nenacing  glance  at  the  saucy  minion ;  "  ye  have 
roused  rebel  blood ;  'tis  well  the  claws  and  teeth 
of  the  fox-cub  are  drawn,  or — an'  I  deem  aright — 
the  palace  precinct  would  scarce  save  ye  from  a  bite 
or  scratch." 

This  allusion  to  the  edict,  which  forbade  those 
of  the  Puritan  persuasion  to  wear  weapons,  was 
imderstood  by  Hubert.  He  was  the  descendant  of 
a  man  fiEunous  for  bravery — one  whom  no  danger 
had  ever  caused  to  flinch;  and  his  own  courage 
did  not  shame  his  lineage. 

It  was  summer,  and  the  fountain  in  the  quad- 
rangle was  in  full  play,  its  bason  trimmed  with  the 
sparkling  fluid  that  fell  gracefully  into  it.  This 
aught  Hubert's  eye,  as  he  stalked  through  the 
aaeering  throng  of  vassals  that  had  insulted  him, 
whose  knee  had  never  bowed  to  any  but  his  Maker. 
By  a  violent  efibrt  he  subdued  the  passion  that 
induced  him  to  strike  right  and  left,  for  he  saw 
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that  those  who  had  laughed  the  loudest,  quailed 
before  his  piercing  eye  and  resolute  bearing.  This 
somewhat  soothed  hinii  and  he  slowly  strode  up  to 
the  principal  offenders.  One  of  the  party  exceeded 
him  in  size ;  but  Hubert^s  strength  was  great,  and 
had  never  been  weakened  by  the  luxuries  of  a 
palace.  He  pinioned  the  arms  of  the  offender, 
and  carried  him,  despite  his  struggles  and  resist- 
ance, to  the  fountain,  and  dropped  him  in.  Then, 
with  a  calm  and  haughty  front,  walked  slowly 
into  the  hall,  and  the  page  to  whom  he  had  first 
spoken  returning  at  that  instant  with  a  summons 
from  the  Queen's  chamberlain,  he  prepared  to 
follow  him,  exclaiming,  first,  in  a  sufiiciently 
elevated  tone,  *'  If  any  man  hath  aught  to  say  to 
Hubert  Gamett,  and  will  await  his  return  from  the 
chamberlain's  presence,  or  will  repair  to  the  Crown, 
in  Princes-street,  he  may  depend  on  receiving 
a  fitting  answer." 

He  was  ushered  into  a  large  apartment,  where 
sat  two  elderly  men,  of  noble  aspect,  who  paused 
in  their  conversation  on  the  entrance  of  Hubert 
and  the  page.  The  taller  of  the  two,  who  spoke 
with  a  foreign  accent,  inquired,  with  cold  gravity, 
what  brought  him  to  Queen  Catherine's  dwelling. 
He  gave  brief,  yet  clear  information  respecting  the 
matter  that  caused  his  appearance  in  that  place. 
He  was  listened  to  with  the  utmost  attention. 


BUTH  OARNBTT. 


65 


and  no  smaU  degree  of  wonder  and  indignation 
were  excited  by  his  statement.  When  he  had 
OQDcIuded,  the  two  gentlemen  conversed  awhile 
^Mrt,  and  shortly  after  one  of  them,  who,  as 
Hubert  learned,  was  the  comptroller  of  the  house* 
liold,  left  the  apartment.  The  lord  chamberlain 
qniekly  followed,  but  not  until  he  had  informed 
Hubert  that  he  must  consider  himself  in  the 
custody  of  two  men,  who  at  the  moment  made 
their  appearance,  until  the  Queen*s  pleasure 
concerning  him  should  be  made  known. 
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CHAPTER  V. 


When  the  King,  at  a  rather  late  hour^  after  his 
return  from  Hampton,  arrived  at  Somerset-house, 
to  be  present  at  the  intended  ball,  he  found,  to  his 
surprise,  that  it  had  been  put  off,  in  consequence, 
he  was  informed,  of  the  sudden  illness  of  Queen 
Catherine.  He  was  almost  immediately  waited  on 
by  the  chamberlain,  with  an  earnest,  yet  respect- 
ful message  from  her  Majesty,  craving  the  boon 
of  a  few  minutes'  audience.  The  King  had  not 
returned  in  very  good  humour,  for  he  had  been 
listening  all  day  to  the  details  of  discovered  plots, 
which  his  ministers  were  determined  to  give  more 
credit  to  than  he  thought  reasonable.  It  almost 
seemed  that  he  would  have  preferred  being  shot 
outright  (so  that  he  had  heard  nothing  previously 
of  the  matter),  to  being  compelled  to  listen  to  the 
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''mrered  conspiracy^  assuming,  as  it  did,  the 
form  of  urgent  and  important  business,  which 
tile  easy  and  indolent  Monarch  hated  beyond 
eveij  thing.  • 

The  intelligence  he  received  on  entering,  and 

the  request  that  immediately  followed,  appeared 

I7  no  means  to  put  him  in  a  better  temper.     He 

scarcely  returned  the  salutation  of  his  brother 

James,  who  was  passing  down  the  royal  staircase 

is  he  himself  ascended  it ;  and  on  his  favourite  dogs 

coming,  as  usual,  to  welcome  their  royal  Master 

on  his  return,  he  drove  them  angrily  away,  and 

roughly  inquired  of  an  old  and  faithful  domestic, 

''  Wherefore  he  was  so  eternally  annoyed  by  those 

troublesome  brutes  ?"     Altogether,  if  fair  weather 

in  £ngland  had  depended  on  the  royal  smile,  her 

skj  would  at  that  time  have  been  terribly  overcast. 

But  after  he  had  taken  two  or  three  glasses  of 

wine,  dressed  for  the  evening,  and  enjoyed  a  few 

moments'  chat  with  the  beautiful  maid  of  honour, 

Miss  Stewart,  things  wore  a  brighter  aspect,  and 

he  entered  the  Queen's  withdrawing  chamber  with 

his  usual  suavity  of  manner. 

The  arrival  of  her  husband  was  announced  to 
Catherine,  as  she  sat  conversing  with  her  favourite 
Portuguese,  Donna  Inez,  on  the  probability  of  the 
King's  consenting  to  visit  her  that  evening.  She 
had  so  often  been  put  off  with  the  excuse  of  the 
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"  pressure  of  most  urgent  business/*  that  she  never 
reckoned  on  a  visit  from  her  husband  until  it 
actually  occurred.  But  she  rose  at  his  earnestly 
desired  coming  with  less  stateliness,  and  more 
evident  pleasure  beaming  in  her  dark,  but  ex- 
pressive countenance,  than  queens  always  manifest 
at  the  entrance  of  their  husband  sovereigns. 

Charles  advanced,  and  gave  her  the  greeting  of 
the  evening,  with  the  cold  politeness  which — being 
his  habitual  manner  towards  his  neglected  wife — 
she  had  almost  ceased  to  perceive,  or  to  feel.  But 
her  own  demeanour  was  marked  with  more  than 
usual  tenderness — (for  the  many  slights  and  indig- 
nities received  by  her  were  forgotten  so  soon  as 
one  slight  wish  was  complied  with) — she  accused 
herself  of  injustice  towards  him,  in  having  for  a 
moment  admitted  the  idea  that  it  was  not  his 
intention  to  yield  her  the  required  interview.  Her 
dark  eye  beamed  brighter,  and  her  cheek  wore  a 
deeper  colouring,  as  she  welcomed  him ;  and, 
perhaps,  had  she  not  been  his  own  wife,  Charles 
might  have  acknowledged  that  he  stood  in  the 
presence  of  a  very  interesting  brunette.  There 
was  something  in  his  Queen's  bearing  on  this 
occasion  that  rather  impressed  Charles,  light  and 
thoughtless  as  he  was,  with  the  culpability  of  his 
neglect  towards  her.  He  felt  somewhat  inclined  to 
drop  the  character  of  the  "  Careless  Husband,"  in 
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which  Rochester  had  said  he  excelled  auy  actor, 
either  in  the  King's^  Queen's^  or  Duke  of  York's 
companj ;  and  finally  resolved  on  doing  so,  if  for 
that  night  only. 

To  her  great  delight,  and  the  no  small  surprise 
of  Donna  Inez,  he  imprinted  a  kiss  upon  her 
lips— tenderly — though  without  any  affectation  of 
passionate  fondness.  He  then  took  her  hand  with 
that  graceful  courtesy  at  all  times  belonging  to 
him,  and,  leading  her  to  the  couch  of  state,  at  the 
upper  end  of  the  apartment,  seated  himself  by  her 
side,  Catherine  was  well  nigh  overcome  by  this 
unwonted  kindness ;  but,  with  the  tact  of  a  sen- 
sible woman,  she  immediately  felt  the  impolicy  of 
betraying  the  emotions  that  swelled  in  her  bosom. 
To  have  done  so  would  have  been  a  tacit  avowal 
that  Charles  had  previously  neglected  to  treat  her 
with  the  tenderness  that  was  her  due,  and  this  the 
gentle  Queen  was  most  anxious  to  avoid.  The 
King  was  the  first  to  enter  upon  the  conference — 
"It  gives  me  pleasure,  Catherine,"  said  he, 
*'  to  see  you  thus  far  recovered.  I  heard  you 
were  ill." 

"  I  have  been  so,  my  Liege,"  said  Catherine, 
'*  but  am  now,  thanks  to  Heaven  and  your  Ma- 
jesty, nearly  recovered." 

"  Let  me  have  the  pleasure  of  hearing,  when  we 
meet  again,  that  you  are   entirely   convalescent, 
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Madam/*  responded  Charles.  ''Those  personsi 
whether  from  England^  or  from  any  other  clime** — 
and  he  slightly  glanced  at  Donna  Inc« — ^**who 
would  persuade  you  I  desire  the  contrary,  do  me 
wrong,  and  are  but  cold  friends  to  your  Majesty." 

The  Queen's  heart  seemed  too  full  to  allow  of 
her  immediately  replying.  She  bowed  her  small 
and  graceful  head,  until  the  coal  black  tresses, 
which  clustered  on  her  brow,  shaded  the  tears 
that  hung  upon  her  glittering  eyelash.  But  she 
signed  to  the  Donna  to  quit  the  apartment ;  and, 
at  this  very  unusual  circumstance,  Charles  looked 
puzzled  and  fidgetty  enough.  The  Portuguese 
lady  had  no  sooner  retired  into  the  anti-chamber, 
than  Catherine  threw  herself  on  her  knees  at  the 
King's  feet. 

"  I  am  your  Majesty's  crowned  consort,"  ex- 
claimed she,  "  yet  my  liberty,  nay,  my  life,  is 
endangered  by  the  machinations  of  one  whom  your 
Majesty's  generous  nature  suspects  not  to  be  the 
traitor  he  hath  proved  himself.  One  of  King 
Charles's  chief  friends  and  counsellors  hath  dared 
to  plot  the  forcible  capture  of  his  Queen — hath 
traitorously  conspired,  when  my  heart  shall  be 
gayest,  to  steal  me  away  from  the  land,  which, 
being  my  husband's,  is  by  adoption  mine,  and 
transport  me — friendless,  hopeless,  and  heart- 
broken— to  your  Majesty's  colony  of  Barbadoes.'* 
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"  Who  hath  dared/'  said  the  King,  his  swarthy 
cheek  inflamed  with  anger,  and  his  features,  at  all 
times  strongly  marked,  now  looking  unusually 
harsh  and  prominent,  ''who.  Madam,  hath  been 
hardy  enough  to  imagine  a  scheme  so  base  and 
unprincipled  ?  By  the  soul  of  the  Martyr !  he 
shall  feel  our  anger,  were  he  the  brother  of  our 
blood !" 

''  It  is  Yiiliers  of  Buckingham,"  replied  the 
Queen,  trembling  violently  under  the  influence  of 
conflicting  emotions.  **  His  Grace  hath  been  ever 
mine  enemy,  and — " 

"  And  you,  my  Catherine,  have  been  scarcely 
his  Grace's  friend,"  interrupted  the  King.  What 
evidence  have  you  ?  Who  knows  of  his  purpose  ? 
He  must  have  the  aid  of  many,  who,  were  Villiers 
himself  bold  enough,  would  scarcely  dare  draw  on 
themselves  the  displeasure  of  their  Sovereign,  by 
abetting  such  monstrous  villainy." 

"  I  am  inclined  to  deem  fewer  than  he  thinks 
will  aid  him,"  said  Catherine ;  "  but  if  he  have 
conceived  the  purpose,  he  is  no  less  a  traitor  than 
he  would  be,  had  half  England  consented  to  abet 
him  in  his  design." 

"  True,  Madam,"  answered  Charles ;  but  how 
came  this  strange  matter  to  your  knowledge  ?" 

"  A  Puritan  youth,"  exclaimed  the  Queen, 
**  who  had  overheard—" 
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''  A  Puritan  !'*  interrupted  Charlee,  hasdlj. 
'*  Tis  then  as  I  deemed !  Some  villain's  plot  to 
throw  Buckingham  into  disfavour  !'* 

''I  hold  it  otherwise/'  responded  Catherine^ 
expressing  a  far  more  decided  dissent  firom  lier 
husband's  opinion  than  was  her  custonu  . ''  See 
the  young  man,  hear  his  tale,  and  your  Majesty 
will  acknowledge  you  never  heard  speech,  or  saw 
visage  more  indicative  of  sincerity." 

**  Nay,  for  that  matter,"  responded  the  King, 
with  a  half  smile,  *'  Buckingham's  face  and  tongue 
are  fair  as  any  man's ;  yet  certain  am  I  he  will 
deny  this  matter — howe'er  it  be — in  toto»" 

The  Queen  made  no  reply,  for  she  was  vexed  at 
the  change  in  Charles's  manner,  and  the  doubt  his 
words  indicated.  He  perceived  this,  and  turned 
to  her  with  a  soothing  kindness,  that  would  have 
won  the  heart  of  the  gentle  Princess,  had  it  not 
before  been  wholly  his  own. 

**  But  for  all  this,  Catherine,"  said  he,  "  we 
will  sift  the  matter  to  the  bottom.  We  were, 
indeed,  wanting  in  our  duty,  as  husband  and  Sove- 
reign, did  we  permit  matter  so  closely  touching  us 
in  both  characters  to  pass  uninvestigated.  K 
Villiers  be  proven  guilty,  thou  shalt  thyself  name 
his  punishment," 

Charles  took  one  or  two  hasty  turns  in  the  apart- 
ment,  and  then  inquired,  "  Who  waits  without  f" 
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-  A  groom  of  the  chamber  entered,  and  the  King 
desired  him  to  send  a  special  messenger  to  the 
mansion  of  the  Duke  of  Buckingham,  to  command 
him  to  repair  immediately  to  Somerset-house.  ''  If 
he  be  firom  home,*'  added  the  King,  in  his  most 
decided  tone,  '*  let  him  be  sought,  and  conducted 
hither.  Send  a  guard  also,  that  our  orders  may  be 
enforced,  if  needfuL" 

The  attendant  bowed  low,  and  quitted  the 
chamber.  It  might  be  the  Queen's  look  of  grati- 
tude, or  it  might  be  that  Charles's  conscience  told 
him  he.  had — so  far — ^acted  rightly,  that  induced 
him  to  view  her  with  much  more  pleasure  and 
•complacency  than  he  usually  did.  He  took  her 
hand  gently,  and  inquired  what  further  he  could 
do  to  pleasure  her? 

"  If  my  dear  lord/.'  exclaimed  Catherine,  her 
dark  eye  beaming  with  delight,  *'  have  no  other 
engagement,  and  would  condescend  to  sup  in  my 
apartment  ?" 

Charles's  horror  was  all  but  apparent.  An 
extended  tete  a  tete  stared  him  in  the  face,  or, 
what  he  thought  even  worse,  the  company  of 
Donna  Inez,  and  two  or  three  of  the  Queen's 
starched  Portuguese  ladies  of  honour.  He  felt  as 
if  he  had  been  the  whole  of  that  day  completely 
Tictimised,  and,  in  his  own  mind,  execrated  as  the 
most  heinous  of  all  plots,  that  aggregation  of 
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events  that  had  conspired  to  keep  him  from  a  din- 
ner of  court  wits,  a  ball  of  court  beauties,  and  a 
supper  with  some  of  the  most  profligate  persons  in 
his  kingdom*  However,  he  had  feeling  enough  to 
think  that  some  compensation  was  due  to  his 
Queen,  for  the  alarm  and  anxiety  which,  though 
she  had  not  expressed  (and  this  pleased  him),  she 
had  suffered.  So,  with  a  bow,  in  ^idiich  mingled  a 
gallantry  and  tenderness  Charles  rarely  bestowed  on 
his  wife,  he  thanked  her  for  the  pleasure  to  which 
she  invited  him ;  and  checking  a  sigh  as  he  thought 
on  Eleanor  Gwynne's  wit  and  talent,  and  Castle- 
maine's  and  Stewart's  beauty,  led  Catherine  to  the 
supper-room,  as  proud  and  happy — ^for  the  time — 
in  his  consort,  as  if  that  dignity  had  never  caused 
her  a  single  heart  throb. 
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CHAPTER  VI. 


Thb  chamberlain  and  comptioller  of  the  Queen's 
houiehold,  aftor  a  private  •  conference,  during 
^ifbiek  the  information  brought  by  Hubert  was 
discussed,  decided  that  it  would  be  better,  in  the 
King's  absence,  at  whatever  risk  of  anxiety  and 
alarm  to  the  Queen,  to  submit  the  strange  parti- 
culars they  had  heard  to  herself.  Her  first  emo- 
tions were  those  of  unmitigated  indignation,  but 
grief  and  fear  preceded,  for  the  thought  flashed 
into  her  mind,  as  it  had  done  into  those  of  her 
faithful  servants,  that  a  possibility  existed  of  the 
nefarious  plot  originating  with  Charles  himself; 
but  the  hastily-formed  suspicion  was  almost 
instantly  rejected,  and  in  the  depths  of  her  true 
and  gentle  heart  she  bitterly  chid  herself  for  hav- 
ing harboured  it,  if  only  for  an  instant.    She  com- 
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manded  Hubert  to  her  presence^  was  powerfully 
impressed  by  his  mannen  and  appearance,  and 
requesting  him  to  remain  at  Somerset-house  until 
the  expected  arrival  of  the  King^  retired  to  her 
private  chamber,  having  previously  given  orders 
that  all  preparations  for  the  evening  ball  should 
cease.  When  she  reached  her  own  apartment^  the 
grief  and  anger  she  had  proudly  suppressed,  found 
free  course,  and  a  long  fainting  fit  was  succeeded 
by  a  hysterical  flow  of  tears;  but  still  she  gave 
way  to  no  more  than  the  natural  emotion  a  woman, 
and  a  royal  wife,  could  not  fail  to  feel  under  the 
like  circumstances.  She  determined,  whatever 
might  betide,  herself  to  inform  the  King,  and 
throw  herself  on  his  protection.  Her  swollen 
heart  was  not  a  little  relieved  at  Charles's  unusual 
mildness  of  manner ;  and  when  she  saw  his  eyes 
'flash  indignation  at  the  base  proposal,  she  felt 
infinitely  soothed  and  gratified^ 

The  King's  subsequent  proceedings,  the  orders 
issued  to  summon  Buckingham  to  account  for  his 
conduct,  before  having  even  quitted  her  presence, 
the  apparent  pleasure  with  which  he  accepted  her 
invitation  to  supper,  raised  him  higher  in  her 
esteem  than  ever ;  nor  had  he,  in  a  companionable 
point  of  view,  ever  appeared  to  more  advantage. 
Having  determined  on  making  what  he  thought 
the  sacrifice  of  a  few  hours,  he  was  gentleman 


BUTH   OASNKTT.  77 

eBough  to  do  80  with  the  best  possible  graee,  and 

elutted  with  Donna  Inez  (for  he  knew  that  would 

gntify  the  Queen),  on  the  beauties  of  their  lovely 

Portugal,  as  if  he  had  himself  been  a  native  of  the 

"nreet  south/'    The  good  action  became  its  own 

lewBid.    Charles  felt  a  pleasing  contentment  gra- 

diudlj^steal  into  his  soul,  less  exciting  indeed  than 

die  tumultuous  delight  he  felt  when  basking  in 

Ae  beams  of  meretricious  beauty,  but  one  that  he 

knew  would  be  equally  yivid  when  jrepalled  to 

memory  on  the  morrow.     He  challenged  CSathe- 

rine  to  chess,  of  which  he  knew  she  was  very 

fond ;  she  was  an  excellent  player,  and  beat  Charles, 

even  when  upon  his  mettle. 

''  How  few  ladies  are  like  you,  Catherine,"  said 
he ;  **  you  have  mated  the  king  charmingly,  and 
without  giving  him  a  single  previous  check.*' 

She  observed  there  was  more  meaning  in  the  tone 
than  the  words  implied,  and  could  only  respond  by 
a  look  of  silent  tenderness,  that  touched  the  heart 
of  the  King  more  than  any  mere  reply  could 
We  done. 

"  And  now  for  this  youth,  Catherine,"  said  he ; 
"do  you  feel  well  enough  to  be  present  while 
I  examine  him,  or  will  it  too  greatly  fatigue  and 
agitate  you  ?" 

The  Queen  replied  that  it  should  be  as  pleased 
him  best ;  but  that  for  herself,  she  felt  well  enough 
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to  attend  to  the  mAtter.  Upon  this  die  Sing 
desired  a  page  in  waiting  to  request  the  lAteadmce 
of  Lord  Clarendon  ahd  the  Earl  of  Ladderdal^ 
and  also  to  bring  forward  tlie  youth  that  was  under 
guard.  All  the  persons  summoned  immediatdj 
made  their  appearance. 

The  dark,  penetrating  eye  of  the  Eing  immedi^ 
ately  fixed  upon  Hubert  with  a  glanee  that,  not- 
withstanding the  conscious  integri^  of  the  youdiy 
brought  the  blood  to  his  cheek.  Tet  he  did  not 
quail  beneath  the  scrutiny,  though  a  deep  ai&d 
singular  expression  of  melancholy  crossed  his 
ingenuous  countenance;  while  the  King  looked 
for  a  moment  surprised  and  thoughtful. 

The  Queen's  chamberlain  and  comptroller  of 
the  household  had  been  summoned  by  her  direc- 
tion, and  now  entered.  Hubert  was  then  desired 
to  repeat  the  information  he  had  given. 

'*  And  speak  thou  boldly  and  truly,  youth,"  said 
Charles,  who  was  evidently  rather  prepossessed  by 
his  manner,  '^  and  ourself  will  warrant  thee  against 
the  danger  of  any,  even  the  noblest.  Beware, 
however,  that  nought  but  verity  pass  thy  lips." 

Hubert  felt  not  a  little  assured  by  this,  even 
though  the  latter  part  of  the  sentence  had  some- 
thing the  sound  of  a  threat,  and  repeated,  with 
but  little  variation,  the  particulars  which  he  had 
at  first  imparted  to  the  chamberlain. 
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fie  aid  tliat,  walking  in  the  wood  that  akirted 
tfae  neadowa  of  Pimlioo,  and  while  hidden  fiom 
ober?ation  hj  the  thick  acreen  of  treea  in  a  part 
kdeieribedy  two  peraona  appeared,  haplj  becanae 
it  waa  the  moat  aedoded  apot  of  all,  and  he 
became  auditor  of  their  converaation.     On  gazii^ 
dinnigfa  the  thickly  interlaced  branchea,  he  imme- 
diately knew  one  of  theae  individuals  to  he  the 
Duke  of  Buckingham.    The  name  of  the  other  he 
knew  not,  but  he  had  seen  him  once  before,  and 
.  had  noted  him  well :   he  was  tall  and  dark,  of 
about  five  and  twenty  years,  and  had  a  deep  scar 
across  the  right  cheek,  which  gave  a  singular 
expression  to  the  right  eye* 

The  first  words  uttered  by  the  duke,  in  hia 
hearing,  were,  that  Charles  would  highly  value 
the  man  who  should  do  him  the  service  which  he 
had  proposed.     "  Nothing,"  continued  the  Duke 
of  Buckingham,  "  will  be  risked  by  this  measure — 
every  thing  will  be  gained.     During  the  rejoicings 
of  next  week  Queen  Catherine — I  have  heard  it 
on  no  less  authority  than  that  of  one  of  her  Portu- 
gaese  waiting  maids,  who  ia  betrothed  to  a  gentle- 
man in  my  suite — dueen  Catherine  vnll  mask  as 
a  nun  of  the  Convent  Delia  Trinidada.     Thou, 
Berry,  who  hast  been  in  Spain  and  Portugal,  and 
art  so  well  informed  of  their  manners  and  customs, 
shalt  also  mask  as  a  Spanish  confessor.    Amidst 
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the  groves  of  Windsor,  where  the  court  will  be  at 
that  time  abiding,  it  will  be  easy  (having  first  wiled 
her  out  of  sight  and  hearing  by  some  plausible 
tale),  to  gag  and  bind  her,  and  having  a  coach  in 
waiting,  with  a  few  ready  and  resolute  fellows,  to 
speed  to  London,      A  vessel  shall  await   thee 
there ;   the  captain,  an  unscrupulous  friend  of 
mine,  shall  receive  thy  charge,  and  the  setting  of 
a  few  suns  shall  see  Catherine  of  Braganzik— 
Queen  no  more  of  England — ^but  a  colonist  of  our 
black  island  of  Barbadoes.     An  agent  of  mine  . 
dwells  therein,  and  under  his  surveillance  shall  the 
Queen  remain.     He  shall  be  taught  to  say  that 
she  is  a  maniac  relative  of  his  own,  who,  in  her 
ravings,  believes  herself  wife  of  the  King  of  Eng- 
land, and  that  she  has  been  cruelly  kidnapped 
from  that  country.     Thus  shall  busy  whispers  be 
instantly  silenced ;  and  for  thy  share  in  the  tran- 
saction, I  will  hand  thee  over  a  thousand  pounds  in 
gold,  certain  that  Charles  will  well  repay  me  what- 
ever charges  shall  be  undergone  in  the  matter.** 

"  This,  most  gracious  Sir,"  continued  Hubert, 
**  was  the  speech,  as  nearly  as  I  recollect,  of  the 
Duke  of  Buckingham.  The  man  he  called  Beny 
at  first  decidedly  refused  to  take  part  in  so  wicked 
a  transaction,  but  finally  appeared  to  waver,  and 
agreed  to  meet  the  duke,  who  promised  then  to  • 
afford  him  most  convincing  reasons.     This,  Sir, 
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was  all  I  heard.     The  duke  then  walked  awajr, 
followed  by  his  creature  and  dependant  Beny." 

The  Queen  had  turned  half  aside  at  the  com- 
mencement of  Hubert's  story^  and  drawing  her 
veil  partially  over  her  face,  and  leaning  it  upon  her 
hand,  had  listened  with  an  emotion  she  bad  at  times 
a  difficulty  in  suppressing.  Clarendon  and  I/au- 
derdale  observed  that  Charleys  swarthy  cheek  was 
covered  with  the  deepest  tint  of  anger  and  confu- 
sion. He  bit  his  lip  and  bent  his  brow,  when  the 
young  Puritan  repeated  Buckingham's  assertion 
of  the  delight  the  King  would  feel  at  their  suc- 
cessful plot.  Then,  as  if  to  assure  Catherine  how 
much  his  feelings  with  regard  to  her  had  been 
misrepresented,  he  gently  took  her  white  hand  in 
his,  and  pressed  it  to  his  lips,  with  an  appearance 
and  reality  of  devotion,  which  perhaps  he  had 
never  before  either  displayed  or  felt.  When 
Hubert  ceased  to  speak,  he  did  not  drop  Cathe- 
rine's hand,  but  detained  it,  while  Lord  Lauderdale 
and  the  chancellor  proceeded,  as  it  were,  to  cross- 
examine  him. 

"  You  have  said,"  remarked  the  former,  "  that 
one  of  the  persons  in  the  wood  adjoining  the 
meadows  of  Pimlico  was  the  Duke  of  Bucking- 
ham; how  know  you  that  that  nobleman  was 
the  person  in  conversation  with  Berry  ?" 

"  He  has  been  pointed  out  to  me  many  times,'-' 

£  3 
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said  Hubert.  ''  The  flnt  time,  when  I  wai  vmf^ 
youDgy  at  the  coronation/* 

**  You  \dtnes8ed  that  oeremonj—- in  idioie  ooth- 
panyt" 

'*  In  that  of  a  zealous  royaUsti  and  a  true  firiend 
of  the  Stuart  succession.'* 

"  His  name  f 

*'  I  had  rather  decline  giving  it.** 

"You  are  a  Puritan  r 

*^  I  hold  some  of  the  opinions  of  the  sect  so 
called." 

'^  Is  it  not  against  the  tenets  of  that  sect  to  give 
aid — ^no  matter  of  what  kind — to  any  of  the  family 
at  present  on  the  throne  ?** 

'^  Our  tenets/'  said  Hubert,  and  he  looked 
steadily  in  the  face  of  the  questioner,  **  are  to  aid 
the  innocent  and  the  injured,  no  matter  of  what 
family  they  be.  Nor  would  we  hold  him  defen- 
sible who  would  suffer  wrong  to  be  done  to  a 
woman,  even  though  that  woman  might  be  of  the 
reigning  family." 

''  Your  speech  is  strange,  young  sir,"  remarked 
Clarendon,  '^and  you  seem  to  forget  in  whose 
presence  you  stand." 

'^  I  am  here,"  answered  Hubert,  and  his  eye  and 
voice  softened  until  the  likeness  to  his  beautiful 
sister  became  striking,  "  to  prevent  the  commis- 
sion of  a  foul  wrong — a  wrong  that  would  have 
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flung  an  indelible  disgrace  on  every  true  man  of  our 
common  country." 

**  Yon  liave  not  seen  the  duke  aince  the  eorona- 
tion  until  to-day  t** 

**  I  hare,"  answered  Hubert,  speaking  .with 
apparent  indignation,  '^  and  under  eircumstances 
little  to  his  advantage/' 

"  What  were  they  ?" 

"  He  offered  insult  to  a  friend  of  mine,  and  I 
did  my  best  to  repel  it." 

"  You  object  to  explain  ?" 

"  I  say  no  more  at  present,"  replied  Hubert. 
**  Ask  him ;  and  if  a  spark  of  gentlemanly  feeling 
remain,  he  will  not  deny  that  he  has  seen  me,  nor 
the  eircumstances  connected  with  the  meeting." 

**  After  having  heard  the  conversation  you  have 
related,  you  came  directly  hither  ?" 

'^  Not  so,"  answered  Hubert,  ^*  circumstances 
compelled  me  first  to  revisit  my  own  dwelling." 

"  Thou  art  oracular,  young  man,"  remarked  the 
Earl  of  Lauderdale.  **  Didst  thou  return  alone, 
or  in  company  ?" 

"  One  person  was  with  me,  my  lord." 

"  Soh !  You  said,  as  I  think,  ymi  were  alone 
when  you  heard  this  important  conversation  ?" 

'*  My  iinsullied  honour,"  answered  Hubert 
calmly,  "  would  hinder  me,  under  any  circum- 
stances, ottering  aught  so  untrue/* 
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^'  You  were  not  then  alone  ?  Wherefore  not 
have  previously  stated  this  V* 

^  I  have  strictly  confined  myself  to  answering 
questions  asked^"  replied  Hubert^  in  ihe  same 
tone. 

"  Who  was  in  your  company  at  the  time  V* 

"  My  sister^  noble  sir,"  answered  Hubert ;  "  Imd 
seeing  her  safely  to  our  common  habitation,  some- 
what delayed  my  coming  hither/' 

**  Wherefore  not  have  brought  her  hither  also, 
that  her  testimony  might  have  corroborated  your 
own?" 

"  She  is  a  young  and  simple  Puritan/*  replied 
Hubert ;  "  unused  to  courts,  whose  relatives  deare 
to  keep  her  from  the  same,  and  none  more  so  than 
I — ^her  brother/' 

"  Let  me  again  remind  you  not  to  forget  in 
whose  presence  you  stand,"  said  Lord  Clarendon. 
He  then  added,  "  this  young  person,  your  sister, 
must  be  brought  hither  for  examination.  If 
your  tale  be  true,  you  can  have  no  reason  to  do 
otherwise." 

"  I  have  done  all  that  duty  requires,"  answered 
Hubert,  calmly.  "  I  have  voluntarily  subjected 
myself  to  suspicion — may  be  to  injury — in  order 
that  her  Majesty  shall  suffer  no  wrong.  In  this  I 
have  doubtlessly  succeeded,  for  the  mal-intent. 
known  will,  of  course,  prevent  the  mal-action; 
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bat  I  will  not  bring  my  dear  sister  hither.  She 
was  committed  to  my  care  by  our  dying  parents ; 
she  is  held  by  all  the  most  precious — the  only 
jewel  of  our  home;  and  through  me  she  shall 
nevery  even  for  an  hour^  leave  the  quiet  simplicity 
of  our  present  life  for  luxuries,  which,  were  she 
weak  enough  to  sigh  for,  she  must  indeed  sigh 
in  vain." 

"  You  say  welly  young  man,**  exclaimed  Charles, 
blandly,  and  he  had  not  before  condescended  to 
indicate  his  approval  of  the  youth's  honest,  though 
uncourtly  bluntness.  "  May  we  dispense  with  the 
evidence  of  this  fair  and  prized  sister  ?'* 

"  Your  Majesties  may  by  no  means  do  so,"  an- 
swered the  stem  old  lawyer.  Clarendon.  "  This 
youth  must  be  put  under  strict  arrest  until  the 
Doke  of  Buckingham  be  found,  and  until  he  con- 
sent to  give  the  name  and  residence  of  his  sister." 

"  Some  of  these  Puritans  are  plaiisible  enough, 
royal  Sir,"  remarked  the  Earl  of  Lauderdale. 
"  'Tis  not  impossible  that,  from  personal  enmity  to 
his  Grace  of  Buckingham,  the  whole  tale  may  be 
an  infunous  fabrication." 

Hubert's  eye  flashed  fire ;  he  took  two  or  three 
hasty  steps  towards  Lord  Lauderdale,  but  was 
instantly  reminded  of  his  situation  by  the  two  men 
under  whose  guard  he  had  been  brought  thither, 
placing  their  iron  grasp  upon  his  shoulder.     This 
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was,  howereti  but  for  an  instant,  for  at  a  geatiue 
from  Charles  they  again  fell  back,  leaving  Hubert* 
at  liberty  as  before;  and  then  the  dark,  qmet^*' 
penetrating  eye  of  the  King  fixed  for  a  moment  <m* 
the  youth,  and  utterly  unable  as  he  was  to  account 
for  the  sensation,  he  felt  his  anger  more  tubdoed* 
by  it,  and  himself  less  able  to  do  aught  unbecom* 
ing  that  presence  than  if  a  thousand  guards  had 
surrounded  him*  An  hour  before,  and  be  Would 
have  rejected  with  disdain  the  idea  that  the  look  of 
any  breathing  mortal  could  have  wrought  on  him 
the  effect  of  that  slight  glance.  The  King  observed 
it,  and,  with  a  scarcely  perceptible  smile,  turned 
and  said  a  few  words,  inaudibly,  to  CSatherine. 
She  smilingly  nodded,  and  immediately  addressed 
Hubert— 

'*  Thou  art  not  at  least  afraid  to  trust  us  with 
the  care  of  thy  fair  sister,"  said  she.  "  We  will 
send  our  own  carriage  to  thy  dwelling ;  she  shall 
see  none,  and  be  questioned  by  none,  save  ourself 
and  Lord  Clarendon;  and  we  pledge  our  word, 
that  whether  she  be  deemed  to  speak  truly  or 
falsely,  she  shall  have  liberty  to  go  home  un- 
harmed." 

Hubert  was  about  to  reply,  when  a  page  entered, 
and  announced  the  arrival  of  the  Duke  of  Buck- 
ingham. 

^'  Let  him  be  ushered  in,"  said  the  King. 
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letiLYe  yout  Mi^'esty^a  pardon/*  answered  the' 
ptge ;  ^'  but — ^the  duke  is  in  scarce  fitting  condition 
for  iJie  honour  of  an  audience  of  the  Queen  and 
7<mr  Majesty/' 

<' What  rexdainied  Charles.  '' The  duke  hath 
Doty  I  auppose^  long  dimbd  T* 

The  dburtfy  page  saw  that  his  Master  fully 
uademtood  thd  merits,  or  rather  demerits^  of  the 
matter^  and  replied  that  his  Majesty's  supposition 
WIS  the  tme  one. 

''  If  such  be  indeed  the  case/'  exclaimed  Charles^ 
'^  his  hearing  must  perforce  be  deferred  until  to- 
moixow.  He  may  need  all  his  wit  to  exonerate 
him  from  the  very  grave  charge  preferred  against 
him;  and,  other  reasons  apart,  it  were  scarce 
justice  to  take  him  at  a  'vantage.  Place  the  young 
man  where  he  will  be  cared  for:  his  sister  will 
doubtless  be  forthcoming  when  called  on.  Let 
diligent  search  be  made  for  the  man — ^how  call  you 
him  ? — Berry,  and  have  him  in  safe  keeping.  For 
the  rest,  my  lords,  we  adjourn  until  to-morrow 


noon." 


The  chamberlain  gave  the  signal.  Hubert's 
guards  stepped  forward,  and  the  King  again 
glanced  towards  him  with  a  look  of  curiosity. 
Hubert  felt  that  this  was  to  observe  whether  he 
tendered  the  usual  knee  homage  from  those  enter- 
ing or  quitting  the  royal  presence.     He  knew  this 
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was  not  likely  to  be  challenged  from  a  Paritan^ 
and  yet  he  felt  as  if  he  were  falling  short  of  duty 
in  not  tendering  it  to  that  stately  Lady,  and  to  the 
Monarch  who  could — ^when  it  pleased  him — look 
"  every  inch  a  king."  He  made  a  low  and  rever- 
ential obeisance  to  both,  which  the  Queen  con- 
descendingly acknowledged ;  Charles  at  the  same 
time  turning  carelessly  away.  Within  five  minutes 
more  Hubert  had  quitted  the  royal  presence,  and 
was  anxiously  pacing  a  chamber  that  was  to  be  his 
prison,  at  least  until  the  morrow. 
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CHAPTER  VII. 


It  was  the  noon  of  the  day  after  that  on  which 
Ellen  Godfrey  quitted  the  abode  of  her  Puritan 
friends,  and  she  sat  alone  in  her  chamber,  braiding 
the  rich  tresses  of  glossy  brown  that  formed  one  of 
Iier  principal  beauties.     She  was  paler  than  when 
first  introduced  to  the  reader,  and  something  like 
the  shadow  of  sadness  sat  on  her  clear  and  ingenu- 
ous brow.     She  had  dismissed  her  handmaiden, 
for  accustomed  to  the  primitive  usages  of  those 
with  whom  so  much  of  her  time  had  been  passed, 
Ellen,  in  her  present  mood  at  least,  was  inclined 
to  deem  the  assistance  of  that  person  useless  and 
officious. 

The  glories  of  a  sunny  summer's  noon  were 
excluded  by  curtains  of  pale  blue  damask,  drawn 
closely  down  oyer  the  wiadows  on  the  side  her 


90  RUTH  QARHBTT. 

dressing  table  occupied^  but  more  than  half  niaed 
on  tbe  other,  so  tbat  the  apartment  still  lookad 
light  and  lifelike.  A  large  and  gorgeously  omi^ 
ment«d  couch,  the  hangings,  embroidered  by  a 
deceased  maiden  sister  of  Sir  Edmundboiy,  iru 
placed  opposite,  looking,  with  its  stiff  drapery  and 
heavy  purple  coverlet,  a  scarce  fitting  place  of 
repose  for  the  rosy  slumbers  of  a  creature  so  young 
and  beautiful.  Chairs,  covered  with  the  same 
material  as  its  hangings,  and  worked  by  the  same 
sedulous  and  industrious  fingers,  were  placed 
around  the  room,  and  several  Venetian  mirron 
also  adorned  it.  One  pleasant  little  nook — and  it 
struck  you,  from  the  evident  care  bestowed  thereon, 
that  the  being  who  tenanted  the  apartment  had  a 
fitting  sympathy  for  the  freshness  and  beauty  it 
enshrined — gratified  your  senses  with  bloom  and 
fragrance.  It  was  a  recess  in  the  laigest  window, 
opening  to  the  ground,  and  was  profusely  filled 
with  fiowers,  not  a  bud  of  which  looked  blighted, 
nor  had  a  leaf  lost  its  tint  of  green. 

Your  eye  glanced  from  that  pleasant  lattice  over 
the  garden,  yet  you  fancied  that  therein  not  a 
single  fiower  wore  the  vivid  and  luxuriant  bloom 
which  distinguished  those  vnthinside. 

Books,  which  Cicero  says  are  "  the  soul  of  a 
house,*'  and  which  do  indeed  indicate  that  its 
inmates  possess  some  spark  of  ethereal  fire,  were 


Jmiiy  seattered  aromicL    With  thefe^  one  mall 
iaUfl^  dniwn  dote  to  die  oonMrtatoiy,  was  covered. 
Ibeirpale  green  Vaeka  wore  lettered  in  gold  with 
thedeatfilefli  names  of  Chancer^  Gower,  Barbour^ 
«d  Alan  Chartiflr.    The  liddy  ilfauninated  Chio- 
isdes  of  Froissart  appeared  lately  to  hafe  oecopied 
BDea*8  attention^  for  the  hofjk  was  open^  and  a 
tuj  glare  laj  on  Its  leaf^-codi  a  one  as  the 
pnodest  and  brsTest  knight  that  ever  pat  lance  in 
ntt  Blight  haTe  rejoioed  to  wesr  for  a  faronr.    A 
look  abo  lay  upon  the  toilette  beside  her;  and 
pleased  wonld  Spenser  have  been  (eonld  he  have 
known  it),  of  the  distinctioDi  for  it  was  his  own 
endianting  "  Fairie  Queen.*'    Ellen  had  lingered 
orar  its  magic  page  so  long,  that  she  feared  not 
nnich  time  was  left  her,  for  her  father  had  told  her 
to  dress  with  all  fitting  care,   for  he  expected 
guests  that  day  to  dinner. 

'*  Let  me  see  thee,  my  white  rose** — so  he  often 
in  fimdness  called  her — "  look  thy  best  and  fairest, 
for  it  is  long,  dear  Ellen,  sinoe  thou  hast  been  seen 
^  thine  own  bower."  Then  he  kissed  her,  and 
<^ii»ped  her  fondly  to  his  heart;  and  she  knew, 
ftom  his  gaze  of  pride  and  pleasure,  that  some  new 
Noughts  with  regard  to  her  had  arisen  in  his 
Qdnd. 

Was  it  this  that  had  made  her  sadder  than  usual  ? 
God  only — ^for  He  alone  hath  full  cognizance  of 
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the  lights  and  shadows  that  break  upon  the  youngi 
pure,  opening  maiden  heart — ^kno¥F8  this.  Thoa6 
lights  seldom  come  hut  once,  nor — ^may  He  be 
thanked  for  it — those  shadows  either ! 

It  was  evident  that  Ellen  was  not  proceediiqf 
with  a  matter  that  greatly  pleased  her.  Her  rich, 
thick,  brown  hair  was  braided  slowly,  and  a  slight 
curl  came  to  the  beautiful  lip,  as  the  tresses  were 
fastened  beneath  a  circlet  of  gems.  Then  she  took 
up  her  sparkling  bracelets — carelessly  at  first— 
but  these  were  afterwards  pressed  to  her  lips  as 
fondly  as  if  they  had  life,  for  Ellen  remembered 
they  were  her  dear  father's  gift.  Next,  the  blue 
satin  bodice  was  laced  over  the  beautiful  and 
shapely  bosom ;  small  gloves  covered  the  white 
fingers ;  and  the  toilette  of  Ellen  Godfrey,  who 
might  have  vied,  even  unadorned,  with  the  love- 
liest of  her  day,  was  completed. 

She  stood  a  moment  gazing  at  herself  in  the 
large  mirror,  until  tears  filled  her  soft,  blue  eyes. 
She  was  thinking  of  the  simple  toilette  she  shared 
with  her  beloved  Ruth — of  the  pure  meadow 
stream,  whose  free  and  pleasant  sparkling  had  a 
thousand  charms  for  that  unsophisticated  heart. 

"  Alas !"  she  exclaimed  aloud,  "  who,  saving  my 
dear  father,  love  me  so  well  as  they — kind  and  true 
as  they  are !  What  are  these  gauds,  in  comparison 
with  such  love  and  friendship  V* 
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"  Dost  thou  think  of  us  stilly  sweet  Ellen  ?" 
exclaimed  a  voice,  whose  gentle  melody  equalled 
hitt  own, 

Ellen  turned  in  eager  haste,  and  was  in  an 
instant  clasped  to  the  besom  of  her  friend  Ruth. 

"  Oh^  Ellen !  dear  Ellen  !'*  said  she,  before  the 
ibrmer,  in  her  great  astonishment,  found  words, 
"thou  wottest  not  what  trouble  hath  come 
upon  me  !'* 

"Thy  dear  mother  is  well,  Ruth,  and — ^and — 
Hubert  ?"  inquired  Ellen,  hurriedly.*' 

"  Well,  both,"  replied  Ruth  ;  "  at  least  Hubert 
wai  when  I  last  saw  him ;  but  oh,  Ruth,  I  fear  me 
be  hath  fallen  into  a  terrible  snare." 

Ellen's  cheek  flushed,  then  grew  as  pale  as  death. 
"  I  understand  thee  not,"  exclaimed  she. 

Ruth  took  her  friend's  hand  in  her's,  and  seating 
herself,  and  drawing  Ellen  a  chair  beside  her, 
fecapitidated  what  Hubert  and  herself  had  heard 
in  the  wood. 

"  He  hath  gone,"  added  she,  "  to  court,  and 
partly  by  my  persuasion,  though  his  own  gallant 
heart  prompted  him  at  once  to  dare  all  risks.  He 
must  have  reached  the  Queen's  palace  by  three  of 
the  clock,  and  he  promised  me  to  return  ere  night- 
falL  Oh,  dearest  Ellen  !  they  have  detained,  and 
perhaps  put  him  to  death,  as  a  descendant  of  one 
of  King  Charles's  enemies." 
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Think  it  xiot|  dear  Ruth/'  said  Elleii ;  "  erring 
tales  of  courts  and  kings  hast  thou  been  told^  lora^ 
but  no  time  is  to  be  lost — we  will  fly,  and  ask  IB7 
dear  father's  aid." 

"  He  is  from  home/'  exclaimed  Ruth,  wringing 
her  hands ;  "  it  was  to  him  I  came.  I  wotted  wdl 
he  would  speak  for  my  poor  brother/* 

^*  From  home !"  exclaimed  Ellen^  in  the  utmost 
astonishment ;  "  he  was  in  but  now !" 

^'  Thy  chief  domestic  telleth  me/'  replied  Rnth, 
"  that  he  went  hastily  hence^  in  company  with  a 
friend.     He  said  thine   uncle  dines   here,  and 

m 

will — it  is  an  emergent  case — represent  him  for 
the  time." 

Ellen  stood  a  moment  in  deep  thought,  and 
then  exclaimed.  ''There  is  but  one  course  to 
pursue — we  must  ourselves  to  court,  Ruth,  and 
that  instantly." 

The  young  Puritan^  if  possible,  turned  paler 
than  before.  "  To  court !"  said  she,  faintly.  "  My 
grandmother  and  uncle  hold  it  the  den  of  all 
abominations." 

*'  My  mother  was  a  court  dame,"  replied  EUra, 
haughtily,  ''and  none,  not  even  thyself,  can  be 
purer  than  she  was.  "  True,  dear  Ruth,"  she 
added,  very  gently,  "  that  was  in  the  good  days 
of  the  Martyr.  His  son's  court,  I  have  heard,  is 
different.     Natheless,  Ruth,  dearest  Ruth!  we 
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matt  go  thither/'  She  threw  her  arms  caressingly 
aroond  her  Inendj  who  fell  bfick  as  if  she  would 
tmt  Ellen  was  soon,  however^  relieved  froDii 
this  fear,  for  a  gush  of  tears  came  to  the  young 
Pixntaii*8  celief.  After  this  Ellen  again  feelingly 
addressed  her  amiable  firiend — i 

"  Let  OS  hasten^  love/'  said  she.  *'  'Tis  useless 
to  wait  my  father's  return,  for  his  having  gone  out, 
even  when  guests  are  invited,  proves  to  me  that 
basiiieis  of  the  utmost  importance  engages  him. 
Trust  me  'twill  be  needful  that  thy  testimony  cor- 
roborates thy  brother's.  A  daring  and  a  bad  man, 
as  I  have  heard,  is  the  Duke  of  Buckingham,  and 
such  men  care  not  how  they  outface  the  truth." 

'*  Alas !"  replied  Ruth,  "  and  against  such  how 
shall  Hubert,  or  should  we,  be  able  to  stand  ?" 

"  Thy  brother  then  is  to  suffer  for  the  right 
alone.  Is  that  thy  meaning,  Ruth?"  exclaimed 
Ellen,  reproachfully. 

*'  No !  Oh,  no,  dear  Ellen,"  returned  the  for- 
mer ;  "  think  not  so  meanly  of  me.  I  dread 
nought  that  may  chance  to  me  at  the  court.  It  is 
my  grandmother's  and  uncle's  wrath  I  fear  at 
going  thither." 

"  I  would  not  for  worlds  lead  thee  into  error,  or 
bring  anger  on  thee,  love,"  replied  Ellen,  "  but  I 
see  no  other  way  than  this  same.  Thou  wettest 
I  have  se^n  but  little  of  the  world,  and  yet  more 
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than  thou.  I  have  also  frequently  heard  my  &ther 
speak  of  cases  in  which  all  witnesses  indiserimi- 
nately  were  compelled  to  attend^  in  order  to  speak 
to  some  disputed  point.  It  would  be  unseemly  for 
me  to  go  alone ;  and  were  I  to  do  so^  I  could  qpeak 
nought  thou  wottest  on  my  own  knowledge.  All 
I  could  say  (and  that  could  be  of  no  avail)^  would 
be,  that  I  heard  these  matters  from  another." 

Ruth's  indecision  melted  like  snow  in  the  sun- 
beam, before  the  arguments  of  the  beautiful  and 
energetic  speaker.  She  rose,  and  throwing  her 
arms  round  Ellen,  declared  her  readiness  to  accom- 
pany her. 

*'  Let  us  then  lose  no  time,  dearest/*  said  Ruth ; 
*'  but,  first,  lest  thy  attire  draw  on  thee  imperti- 
nent obsen^ation,  let  me  wrap  thee  in  this  mantle 
and  head  tire.*' 

With  an  alacrity  that  showed  how  much  her 
heart  was  set  on  delivering  her  friends  from  the 
difficulties  that  surrounded  them,  she  folded  a  laige 
wrapping  cloak,  such  as  was  worn  by  the  ladies 
of  that  period,  round  the  graceful  form  of  her 
friend.  A  fashionable  bonne  grace  and  veil  super- 
seded Ruth's  primitive  head  gear ;  and  she  became 
in  appearance  a  maiden  of  good  condition,  and  of 
cavalier  connections  and  origin. 

Allowing  herself  only  time  to  unclasp  from  her 
hair  the  glittering  circlet  that  surroiuided  it,  and 
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which  would  have  attracted  notice  in  the  streets, 
Ellen  donned  a  mantle  and  veil  similar  to  those 
with  which  she  had  just  habited  Ruth.     Taking 
the  trembling  hand  of  the  latter^  she  led  her  from 
the  chamber,  and  only  pausing  in  her  father's  hall 
to  bid  one  of  the  household  to  attend  her,  and  to 
nj  to  another  that  her  absence  would  not  be  a 
lengthened   one,    they  quitted    the    house,   and 
drawing  the  friendly  veils  Ellen  had  provided  over 
their  lovely  young  faces,  passed  unmolested  along 
the  crowded  Strand,  and  soon  arrived  at  Somerset- 
house. 

Ellen  paused  under  the  archway,  to  recover 
breath  and  courage,  for  both  began  a  little  to  fail 
her ;  and  Ruth  trembled  so  much  as  she  hung  on 
her  arm,  that  real  fear  was  entertained  lest  she 
should  faint.  This  greatly  surprised  Ellen,  for 
Ruth  had  been  generally  thought  superior  to  her- 
aelf  in  courage  and  presence  of  mind.  "  Come, 
Ruth,  whispered  she,  as  she  threw  up  her  veil  a  little 
for  air,  "we  must  not  quail  now — nor  need  we. 
The  Queen  is  a  gentle  and  courteous  lady,  and 
credit  me,  in  coming  to  her  dwelling  we  have 
nought  to  fear.'* 

Ruth's  veil  was  flung  back,  when  a  gentleman, 
followed  at  some  distance  by  two  lacqueys,  entered 
the  archway,  and  regarded  the  girls  with  evident 
curiosity.     His  age  might  be  some  seven  or  eight 

VOL.    I.  F 


98  RUTH   GARNBTT. 

and  twenty,  and  his  mien  wai  distinguiBhed  and 
affable.  He  advanced  to  Ruth,  and,  gazing  at  her 
earnestly,  inquired  if  she  was  ill,  and  if  he  could 
do  aught  for  her  ? 

Ellen  drew  the  veil  she  had  just  thrown  aside 
over  Ruth's  face  again,  which  caused  a  smile  to 
play  on  the  cheek  of  the  cavalier.  Perhaps  he 
attributed  a  far  different  motive  to  the  action. 
Ruth,  rallying  her  strength  and  courage,  thanked 
him,  expressed  herself  perfectly  well,  and  again 
hurried  Ellen  forward. 

"  Do  you  know,  fair  maidens,  whitlier  you  are 
going  ?**  inquired  the  gentleman.  "  Have  you  the 
entr&  to  Queen  Catherine's  palace,  or  have  you 
gained  its  courtyard,  ignorant  of  whither  it  will 
lead  you  ?" 

Ellen  was  not  so  much  alarmed  at  the  sight  of  a 
well-dressed  cavalier  as  Ruth.  Moreover,  she  had 
better  settled  her  purpose  and  mode  of  proceeding, 
and  had  no  terrors,  as  had  her  friend,  of  the 
bigoted  denunciations  of  sectaries.  The  speaker's 
manner  was  courteous ;  she  knew  he  was  neither 
Buckingham  nor  Rochester,  the  most  dreaded 
roues  of  their  time ;  and  though  his  gaze  at  Ruth 
had  very  evidently  been  one  of  admiration,  that 
appeared  to  her  no  very  heinous  offence,  for  who 
had  ever  looked  on  the  young  Puritan  without 
thinking  how  very  beautiful  she  was  ?     The  innate 


BUTH   OARNETT.  99 

consciousness  of  her  own  good  intentions  also 
eDcouraged  Ellen.  The  woman  who  is  true  to 
herself  in  every  word  and  action,  is  without  many 
of  those  petty  terrors  that  alarm  the  less  truly 
virtuous.  She  turned^  and  firankly  addressed  the 
courteous  stranger. 

"  We  are  acquainted  with  our  whereabout, 
gentle  sir/*  exclaimed  she ;  **  and  our  purpose  is— 
we  are  on  business  of  the  utmost  importance — to 
obtain  admission  to  the  palace,  and  an  audience  of 
our  gracious  Queen." 

The  gentleman  half  smiled.  "  This  important 
business,"  said  he,  "  is  it  wholly  your  own,  or  a 
matter  relative  to  others  ?" 

"  One  higher  far  than  we,"  answered  Ellen, 
"  hath  interest  in  the  truth  we  come  to  speak.  The 
life  of  a  just  man  is  in  the  balance  against  the 
word  of  a  traitor ;  our  simple  testimony  may  cause 
the  right  to  preponderate." 

''  Fair  fall  those  ever,  who  come  with  such 
intent !"  exclaimed  the  gentleman.  "  You  are  not 
the  mother  of  this  maiden  ?"  inquired  he,  as  for  a 
moment  he  endeavoured,  through  Ellen*s  thickly 
broidered  veil,  to  obtain  a  glimpse  of  her  features. 

At  any  other  time  such  questions  would  have 
made  Ellen  smile,  but  she  now  replied  with  suf- 
ficient gravity,  "  we  are  sisters  in  affection,  though 

not  by  blood." 
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**  I  am  of  the  household/'  remarked  the  gentle- 
iiian^  ^'and  will  insure  your  admission,  also  the 
audience  you  require,  if  you  think  fit  to  tell  me  on 
what  matter  you  come." 

At  this  Ellen  shook  her  head,  and  would  hate 
declmed  reply,  but  Ruth  suddenly  exclaimed, 
**  A  youth,  Hubert  Garnctt  by  name,  is  held  pri- 
soner here^  I  am  his  sister,  and  come  to  speak 
to  his  truth  and  honour." 

"  You  arc  then  a  maiden  of  the  Puritan  sect — 
follow  me;  I  divined  at  first  to  whom  I  was 
speaking." 

He  led  the  way  to  the  principal  entrance ;  and 
at  a  sign  from  him  the  attendants  suffered  the 
young  maidens  to  pass,  bowing  as  they  did  so, 
mistaking  them  probably  for  dames  of  the  court 
They  followed  him  up  a  noble  and  gorgeously 
ornamented  staircase,  at  the  head  of  which  they 
encountered  a  gentleman,  whom  botli  knew  to  be 
Lord  Rochester.  Their  conductor  carelessly  in- 
quired, "  if  the  King  had  arrived  ?" 

"  But  this  moment  entered,  my  lord,"  replied 
Rochester.  "His  Majesty  came  by  water;  he 
chanced  to  encounter  Mistress  Stewart,  who  has 
doubtless,  by  this  time,  notified  his  arrival  to  her 
Royal  Mistress," 

A  diy  "  doubtless"  was  the  only  answer  returned 
by    their   conductor,   who   then   passed   on,   and 
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opened  the  door  of  an  ante-chamber,  in  which  was 
a  page,  who  bowed  low,  in  reply  to  his  request, 
that  the  youth  would  see  the  ladies  were  not  in- 
truded on.  **  If  I  send  hither,"  said  he,  "  mar- 
shal  them  immediately  to  the  presence  chamber.** 

Another  silent  bow  was  the  answer,  and  the 
gentleman — whom  now  the  young  ladies  began  to 
deem  a  man  of  the  first  consequence,  from  the 
respect  he  evidently  inspired — quitted  the  ante- 
room. The  page  placed  them  seats;  but  uncertain 
of  their  rank,  though  regarding  them  with  much 
curiosity,  did  not  venture  to  address  them,  but 
returned  to  the  employment  their  entrance  had 
interrupted — that  of  teaching  a  spaniel  to  walk  on 
its  hind  legs.  The  animal  appeared  to  entertain 
no  particular  genius  for  this  kind  of  pedestrian 
exercise ;  and  the  page,  who  had  grace  enough  to 
think  its  whining  might  not  be  very  pleasant  to  his 
silent  companions,  at  length  determined  to  defer 
the  lesson  until  a  fitter  season. 

They  had  sat  nearly  two  hours — the  anxiety  and 
suspense  of  both  increasing  with  the  flight  of 
time — when  another  page  entered,  and  put  a 
scrawled  slip  of  paper  into  the  hands  of  the  dog- 
tutor.  He  nodded,  and  turning  to  Ruth  and 
Ellen,  infonned  them  that  their  attendance  was 
commanded  in  the  presence  chamber.     The  latter 
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pressed  her  friend's  hand  encouragingly,  and  wy 
glad  to  find  it  trembled  less  than  before. 

**  It  will  be  well,  ladie&i*'  said  the  page,  who  had 
brought  the  summons,  ^*  to  leave  your  hooda  and 
mantles  in  this  apartment.  It  is  not  likely  yoa 
will  be  permitted  to  retain  them.'* 

''  May  we  essay  V*  said  Ellen,  tremulously, 
**  we  should  rather  retain  our  mantlea^  unlen 
forbidden  to  do  so." 

"  Follow,  then,"  exclaimed  the  page,  and  he  led 
the  way,  quickly  and  lightly,  along  the  corridor. 

At  a  door  near  the  further  end  stood  two  ushers, 
bearing  staves.  The  difficulty  started  by  the  page 
was  here  renewed^  and  settled. 

*'  You  cannot  be  permitted  to  enter,  unless  your 
hoods  and  mantles  be  removed,"  said  one  of  themi 
stretching  his  wand  before  the  doorway.  Seeing 
their  hesitation,  he  added,  ^'  but  you  may  retain 
your  veils,  if  it  please  you  to  do  so." 

At  Rome,  it  is  said,  you  must  do  as  Romans, 
and  eke  at  court  the  same  as  courtiers.  So  the 
young  friends  removed  their  walking  attire,  of 
which  the  page  (who  seemed  not  a  little  surprised 
to  find  what  unpretending  loveliness  had  been 
under  his  care),  took  charge.  Both  hastily  flung 
their  thick  veils  again  over  their  heads,  and  the 
usher  giving  a  light  tap  on  the  door  with  his  wand,  it 
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was  instantly  opened  from  within,  and  Ruth  and 
Ellen  entered  the  presence. 

Some  one  had  been  speaking  at  the  moment^  but 
a  deep  silence  ensued.  It  was,  howeveri  quickljr 
broken  by  a  mild  though  manly  voice,  exclaiming, 
**  Advance,  maidens ;  look  round,  and  observe  if 
any  here  be  known  to  you." 

They  did  so  mechanically,  for  both  felt  it  was 
the  King  who  had  spoken. 

There  were  many  persons  in  the  apartment, 
whom  neither  knew.  The  gentleman  who  had 
gained  them  so  ready  entrance  sat  at  the  right  of 
the  King,  and  was,  beside  himself  and  Catherine, 
the  only  person  seated.  Behind,  as  lord  in  wait- 
ing, stood  Rochester.  Hubert  was  on  one  side  a 
long  table,  haughtily  erect,  looking  defiance  at  the 
Duke  of  Buckingham,  who  triumphantly  returned 
it,  and  appeared  confident  of  crushing  his  accuser. 
Beside  the  comptroller  and  chamberlain  of  the 
household — imagine  the  astonishment  of  Ruth  and 
Ellen — stood  Sir  Edmundbury  Godfrey.  Two 
persons  stood  behind  Buckingham,  over  whose 
countenances  passed  a  shade  of  anxiety  on  the 
entrance  of  the  last  comers. 

The  King  paused  until  he  thought  sufficient 
time  had  been  allowed  for  recognition,  and  then 
exclaimed,  '*  Let  the  Puritan  maiden  advance, 
unveil,  and  answer  if  she  know  any  here.*' 
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With  a  courage  equally  unexpected  by  herself 
and  Ellen,  Ruth  stepped  forward,  flung  back  her 
veil,  and  answered  every  syllable  with  firmness; 
'*  I  see  here  my  true  brother,  Hubert  Gametti 
and  the  Duke  of  Buckingham,  whom  I  denounce 
as  a  traitor**' 

**  Who  standeth  yonder — thy  companion  ? — 
wotteth  she  aught  of  thq  mattet  on  which  thou 
comest  ?" 

"  Nought,  Royal  Sire,'*  answered  Ruth,  "  only 
as  a  friend  came  she  with  me." 

''  Let  her  unveil,"  said  the  King,  in  his  blandest 
tone ;  *'  those  who  have  the  honour  of  seeing  the 
Queen,  cannot  refuse  her  the  pleasure  of  seeing 
them  also." 

Ellen  advanced  more  slowly  and  tremblingly 
than  Ruth  had  done,  and,  throwing  back  her  veil, 
bent  one  knee  to  the  ground,  and  did  homage  to 
her  Sovereign  and  his  Royal  Consort.  She  then 
rose,  and  drawing  close  to  the  side  of  her  friend, 
stood  as  motionless  as  a  statue.  There  was  not  a 
man  in  the  presence,  the  Sovereign  himself  not 
excepted,  who  did  not  envy  Hubert  Garnett  the 
interest  those  beautiful  young  women  took  in 
his  fate. 

Charles  again  addressed  Ruth.  *^  Speak,"  said 
he,  **  for  thy  brother,  and  be  sure  that  in  us,  thou 
shalt  find  an  unbiassed  judge.** 
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She  recapitulated  nearly  word  for  word  the 
eridence  of  H  ubert ;  she  said  her  dear  brother  had 
been  undecided  (from  no  selfish  doubt  or  fear,  but 
because  it  night  bring  suspicion  upon  their  quiet 
family),  whether  to  unfold  die  matter  at  once,  or 
to  wait  until  the  masquerade,  and  then  foil  the 
plan  of  him  she  contemptuously  designated  as 
**  yonder  duke,"  by  gathering  a  few  friends,  and 
closely  guarding  the  footsteps  of  Queen  Catherine, 
'*  It  was  I,**  said  she,  her  beautiful  dark  eyes 
sparkling,  and  her  slight  form  seeming  to  dilate  as 
she  forgot  all,  but  that  upon  her  words  hung  her 
brother*s  liberty — perhaps  life — **  It  was  I  who 
persuaded  him  against  this.  I  trembled  for  his,  to 
jne,  invaluable  life,  even  more  than  for  the  liberty 
of  my  Sovereign.  I  deemed  that  ruffians  by  whom 
^ch  plans  could  be  conceived  would  not  shrink 
even  from  the  crime  of  murder ;  but  veiling  from 
Hubert  this  my  terror,  I  said  it  would  be  the  most 
manly  and  fitting  plan  to  denounce  yonder  duke  as 
a  traitor  to  King,  Queen,  and  country.  Puritan 
though  he  be,  he  stands  prisoner  there  for  having 
outdone  a  noble  cavalier  in  honour  and  loyalty.** 

Charles  gazed  in  silence  at  her  a  moment,  after 
she  had  ceased  to  speak,  and  then  turned  to  the 
Duke  of  Buckingham.  **  My  lord,*'  said  he,  and 
a  dark  frown  gathered  upon  his  brow,  "  what  say 
you  to  the  evidence  of  this  damsel  ?*' 
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They  are  packed,  my  liege/*  said  he,  ''to 
compass  my  ruin,  but  I  trust  in  your  Majesty  and 
mine  own  honour/* 

''  Trust  wholly  to  the  latter,  my  lord  duke,** 
said  Charles,  gravely ;  ''  if  it  be  a  broken  reed,  the 
fault  is  none  of  mine.  Advance  ye,  behind  there, 
and  repeat  the  tale  ye  have  told  us." 

One  of  the  persons  who  stood  behind  the  duke 
came  forward,  and  declared  himself  ready  to  make 
oath,  that  from  six  of  the  clock  imtil  four  on  the 
day  named,  the  Duke  of  Buckingham  had  passed 
in  bed,  having  been  at  the  palace,  Whitehall,  as  he 
thought,  the  whole  of  the  previous  night.  He  was 
valet  to  the  duke,  and  he  accompanied  his  master 
from  home  direct  to  Sir  Edmundbury  Godfrey's, 
who  was  in  presence. 

The  other  person  then  stepped  forward,  and 
declared  most  positively,  that  he  had  not  seen  the 
Duke  of  Buckingham,  or  been  in  attendance  on 
him  during  the  whole  of  the  day  named.  He  said 
his  name  was  Edward  Berry,  heir  to  a  small  for* 
tune,  and  that  he  had  been,  but  was  not  then,  in 
the  suite  of  his  Grace  of  Buckingham." 

**  Look  on  this  person,  maiden,"  said  Charles, 
*'  and  say  if  thou  canst  make  oath  to  his  identity  f" 

"  I  could,"  replied  Ruth,  "  were  I  permitted ; 
but  our  communication  is  yea  and  nay ;  I  affirm  that 
lie  was  in  the  wood  with  yonder  duke." 

"  Is  there  aught  by  which  you  can  identify  him? 
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•*  I  can.  Sire/'  answered  Ruth,  **  Once,  Ellen — 
sbe  laid  her  hand  gently  on  her  friend's  arm,  to 
point  her  out — '^  my  brother  and  myself  were  step- 
ping into  a  boat  to  proceed  from  Chelsea  to  the 
bridge  of  London,  where  yonder  duke  and  that 
poraon  landed*  We  held  each  an  arm  of  Hubert*^ 
when  his  grace  addressed  me,  and  his  companion 
or  attendant  spoke  some  words  to  Ellen.  Hubert 
hurried  us  into  the  boat;  they  jostled  him  rudely— 
he  drew  his  Sword,  and — she  turned  her  beautiful, 
dark  eyes  scornfully  on  Berry — "  from  the  wound 
my  brother  gave,  methinks  yonder  scar  must 
have  proceeded.  Ellen  will  tell  you  it  is  as  I 
have  said." 

**  It  rather  appeareth,  my  lord  duke,"  said 
Charles,  severely,  "  the  witnesses — not  of  this 
youth  but  of  his  enemy — are  packed.  My  Lord 
Clarendon,  how  think  you  ?" 

"  It  doth  indeed  appear  so.  Sire,"  replied  Cla<*> 
rendon,  '^  seeing  that  his  grace  had  had  communica- 
tion with  his  valet  since  his  confinement  of  la3t 
night ;  whereas  the  youth  hath  been  strictly  kept 
from  all  society.  In  the  damsel's  evidence  and 
his  own  there  is  not  the  slightest  discrepancy. 
Sir  Edmundbury  Godfrey,  though  brought  hither 
as  a  witness  in  some  sort  for  the  duke,  hath  vouched 
for  the  integrity  of  his  general  character,  and 
bath  said  that  he  never  knew  him  guilty  of  the 
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meanness  of  a  lie.    Such  testimony  sbould  go  ftr; 
and  I  hold  the  opinion — ** 

Lord  Clarendon  paused,  in  obedience  to  a  ges- 
ture from  the  King. 

Charles,  who  had  been  attentively  regarding  the 
two  girls,  observed  ElUen's  eyes  suddenly  sparldei 
and  her  cheeks  flush,  as  she  whispered  two  or 
three  words  to  Ruth.  The  latter  instantly  drew 
a  folded  paper  from  her  bosom. 

''What  is  that  billet?"  inquired  the  King; 
"  and  what  further  hast  thou  to  unfold  T* 

''  As  I  went  to-day  to  the  residence  of  Sir 
Edmundbury  Godfrey,  to  ask  his  counsel  and  aid," 
said  Ruth,  ''I  passed  closely  to  the  spot  where 
the  duke  and  Berry  held  their  converse.  A  paper 
beneath  one  of  the  old  beeches  caught  my  eye; 
I  stepped  aside,  and  picked  it  up.  The  writing  I 
know  not,  but  it  bears  the  signature  of  'Buck- 
ingham.*" 

The  duke  grew  alternately  red  and  pale,  as 
Lauderdale,  who  stood  nearest  Ruth,  took  the 
paper  from  her  hand,  and  presented -it  to  the  King. 
It  was  soiled  with  weather  stains,  and  the  out-of- 
door  moisture  had  caused  the  ink  to  run  ;  still  the 
writing  was  perfectly  legible.    It  was  as  follows : — 

"  Our  right  trusty  friend  Ned, — we  have  matter 
of  moment  to  impart  to  thee,  and  we  bid  thee  to 
tryst    to-morrow,   'neath    the   lightning    scathed 
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beecliy  opposite  the  Highwayman's  Cave,  in  the 
wood  that  skirts  the  meadows  of  Pimlico.  This 
the  place  where — the  time  when  be  two  of  the 
dock,  p.  m. ;  we  have  matter  in  hand,  that  well 
executed,  shall  place  *  Sir"  before  thy  name, 
perchance  '  Bart.*  after  it. 

"  Thine,  &c. 

^*  Buckingham/* 

"  Tour  grace  will  not,  I  think,  deny  your  own 
writing,"  said  Charles,  as  the  paper,  in  obedience 
to  a  sign  sent  from  him,  was  put  into  the  duke's 
hand.  *^  It  is  known  to  most  in  court —  to  none 
better  than  to  ourself." 

The  duke  took  the  billet,  and  for  a  moment 
hesitated  whether  to  acknowledge  it,  or  to  be 
guilty  of  that,  in  a  gentleman  the  greatest  of  all 
meannesses — a  lie.  His  better  nature  conquered ; 
he  would  not  so  degrade  himself,  for,  strange  to 
say,  though  his  very  avowal  of  the  paper  would 
•tamp  him  as  the  instigator  of  the  falsehoods  of 
Berry  and  his  valet,  it  seemed  an  altogether  differ- 
ent matter  to  be  guilty  of  mendacity  in  propria 
persona.  His  Grrace  of  Buckingham  bent  his 
knee  to  Charles  Stuart  and  the  amiable  Catherine 
of  Braganza. 

"  I  throw  myself  on  your  Majesties'  clemency," 
said  he ;  **  it  was  nothing  less  than  madness  that 
induced  me  to  act  as  I  have  done." 
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**  I  am  glad  your  lordship  has  the  grace  to  inakb 
confession/'  said  the  King,  with  impassioned  dig* 
nity.  ^*  It  wouldy  however^  have  better  availed 
yoUy  had  It  been  offered  ere  your  guilt  wim  proven. 
You  stand  within  our  anger  for  the  crime  of  higk 
treason.*' 

^*  To  save  myself  from  no  penalty,  will  I  deny 
what  was  indeed  my  intent,"  said  Buddngham. 
*'  Heartily  to  repent  that  it  was  ever  formed,  is  all 
that  remains  to  me,  and  I  do  repent  most  heartily. 
I  throw  myself  humbly  upon  the  Queen's  grace 
and  goodness." 

"  Her  Majesty's  goodness,"  replied  Charles,  in 
an  angry  tone,  '*  is  well  known,  but  it  is  our  equal 
duty  and  inclination  to  punish  those  who  forget 
the  allegiance  and  loyalty  they  owe  her.  Your 
possessions,  my  Lord  Buckingham — ^nay,  your 
head — is  in  greater  peril  than  you  deem  of." 

"  If  life  and  lands  be  forfeit,"  said  the  duke^ 
haughtily  rising,  *'  1  am  one  who  will  not  shrink 
from  the  penalty.  I  would  willingly  yield  either, 
but  for  one  hour's  liberty — my  good  sword  by  my 
side — he  glanced  menacingly  at  Hubert,  "and  he 
present,  whom  that  hour  should  both  make  my 
mortal  foe,  and  end  our  feud  for  ever." 

'*  No  more  of  this,  sir,"  said  the  King,  authori- 
tatively ;  "  the  sooner  you  entertain  other  thoughts 
the  better.     We  bid  you  to  close  confinement  in 
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our  Tower  of  London,  until  the  Queen's  and  our 
further  pleasure  be  made  known.  My  Lord  Cla- 
rendon, see  the  duke  plaeed  under  the  jurisdiction 
of  the  earl  marshal  without  delay.  Yonder  ser- 
vitors of  hb  grace,  dispose  of  them  as  justice 
demands.'* 

The  King  ceased,  and  at  a  sign  from  Lauder- 
dale, the  two  men  who  had  acted  as  custodians  of 
Hubert,  advanced  and  attached  the  persons  of 
Berry,  and  the  valet  de  chambre  of  Buckingham, 
The  latter  was  requested  by  Clarendon  to  accom- 
pany his  master.  The  duke  complied  with  an  air 
as  haughty  as  if,  instead  of  disgrace,  the  highest 
honours  were  about  to  be  conferred  on  him ;  but, 
recollecting  himself,  he  dropped  for  a  moment  on 
his  knee,  and  made  a  profound  obeisance  to  their 
Majesties.  He  could  gather  naught  from  the 
stately  dignity  with  which  they  both  acknow- 
ledged it,  and  stung  to  the  quick,  and  for  the 
moment  reckless,  he  passed  unnecessarily  close  to 
Hubert,  and  succeeding  in  catching  his  eye,  smiled 
bitterly,  and  struck  his  hand  upon  his  sword  hilt 
until  it  rang.  Clarendon  hurried  him  from  the 
apartment,  in  obedience  to  a  motion  from  the 
King,  whose  regard  for  Buckingham  made  him 
dread  that  the  haughty  duke  would,  in  his  passion, 
commit  some  further  act  of  insanity,  of  which  he 
could  not  but  take  cognizance.     Charles  seemed 
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relieved  when  the  door  closed  upon  the  noble 
delinquent ;  and,  turning  to  the  Queen,  inquired 
*'how  she  purposed  to  reward  her  friends,  the 
Puritan  youth  and  maiden?"  ''.For,"  added  he» 
''we  are  glad  to  be  able  to  aver,  that  the  young 
man's  verity  hath  been  fully  proven,  as  also  his 
loyalty.  For  the  maiden,  her  testimony  was  espe- 
cially valuable  and  well-timed,  and  we  heartily 
tliank  her  for  it ;  since,  being  but  a  mortal,  and 
therefore  not  infallible  judge,  we  might  have  been 
unwittingly  guilty  of  wronging  the  innocent, 
through  lack  of  sufficient  evidence  against  the 
criminal.  We  hesitate  not  to  assert,  that  she 
hath  well  served  both  her  Sovereign  and  her 
noble-minded  brother." 

Ruth  turned  again  so  pale  and  faint  at  this 
unlooked-for  condescension,  that  Ellen  felt  almost 
as  much  alarmed  for  her  as  before  their  entrance 
into  the  palace.  She  soon,  however,  recovered, 
and  gently  taking  Ellen's  hand,  exclaimed,  "  It 
was  our  dear  and  true  Ellen — I  dared  not  have 
come  without  her  persuasion  and  countenance." 

"  Ye  are  sisters,  perchance?"  said  the  Queen, 
interrogatively ;  and  as  she  finished  speaking,  sbe 
chanced  to  glance  towards  Sir  Edmundbury  God- 
frey. That  circumstance,  and  the  interest  he  had 
in  the  question,  perhaps  induced  him  to  consider 
it  addressed  to  himself. 
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"  Not  SO,  Royal  Madam,"  replied  he,  before 
Bath  had  time  to  answer,  '*  yonder  damsel  is 
Ellen  Godfrey,  and  my  daughter.'* 

Surprise  was  visible  on  the  countenances  of  all. 
Of  course  the  King  and  Queen  alone  were  licensed 
to  express  the  feeling. 

"  Thy  daughter.  Sir  Edmundbury ! "  exclaimed 
Qiarles;  ''how  comes  it  that  thou  hast  so  long 
Udden  so  fair  a  rose — to  speak  in  Ned  Waller's 
phnse — in  the  desert  ?  She  is  a  flower  to  grace 
the  Queen's  own  garden." 

"  May't  please  your  Majesty,"  said  Sir  Edmund- 
bury,  who  had  not,  from  her  first  unexpected 
tppearance,  seemed  to  view  his  daughter's  debut 
&tcouit  with  any  great  satisfaction ;  "  she  is  but  a 
timple  child,  and  how  she  came  to  counsel  and 
take  part  in  this  present  intrusion  on  her  Majesty, 
I  am  at  a  loss  to  guess." 

"  Nay,  Sir  Edmundbury,"  observed  the  Queen, 
in  her  blandest  tone,  "  thou  knowest  not  how  this 
intrusion,  as  thou  hast  named  it,  hath  pleasured 
me.  Suffer  her  a  short  while  to  become  our 
guest;  on  Mistress  Stewart's  marriage,  which  will 
take  place  shortly,  there  will  be  a  maid  of  honour's 
vacancy.     We  guarantee  it  to  thy  fair  Ellen." 

Sir  Edmundbury  did  not  feel  very  much  pleased 
at  this  offer,  for  devotedly  attached  as  he  was  to 
the  King,  yet  he  was  thoroughly  of  opinion,  as 
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was  before  stated,  that  the  English  court  was 
the  worst  possible  abiding  place  for  a  beaatifol 
and  guileless  maiden.  On  the  other  hand— i(  in 
that  dangerous  atmospherei  she  retained  the  latter 
quality  (and  he  had  a  high  opinion  of  her  discr^ 
tiun),  how  greatly  must  the  Queen's  unsolicited 
patronage  advance  her  fortunes.  He  hesitated 
awkwardly  enough — for  Sir  Edmundbury  was  too 
honest  to  be  a  perfect  courtier — but  was  about  to 
express  gratitude  and  acquiescencCi  firom  the  mere 
inability  to  form  a  fitting  negative,  when  his 
daughter  spared  him  the  equivocation.  Ellen 
stepped  gracefully  forward,  and,  kneeling  befors 
Catherine,  prayed  in  all  humility  to  be  permitted 
to  decline  the  undeserved  honour.  A  simple 
country  maiden,  whose  tastes  were  but  for  rustic 
pleasures,  who  had  never  left  her  seclusion  to 
mingle  with  the  great,  might  be  pardoned  the 
thought,  for  seeming  to  decline  the  honour  and 
happiness,  of  which  nature's  self  had  rendered  her 
unworthy. 

"  'Tis  prettily  said,"  replied  the  Queen,  smil- 
ingly, at  the  same  time  offering  Ellen  her  hand  to 
kiss,  '*  and  proves,  fair  maiden,  thou  wouldst  bear 
thee  right  courtly  in  the  sphere  for  which  thou 
sayest  thou  art  unfitted.  Besides,*'  she  added, 
lightly  touching  Ellen's  sparkling  bracelet,  and 
glancing  thence  to  her  general  attire,  '*  thy  taste 
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is  excellent,  too  good  indeed** — she  again  smiled— 
"  to  be  thrown  away  in  the  seclusion  of  which  thou 
speakest.** 

To  all  but  her  father,  who  surmised^  and  Ruth, 
who  was  aware,  as  has  been  related,  of  the  circum- 
stances of  Ellen's  elaborate  toilette,  it  did  seem 
that  she,  in  coming  to  court,  had  no  objection  to 
render  her  appearance  as  attractive  as  possible. 
Hubert  had,  from  the  first,  viewed  it  with  any 
thing  but  satisfaction.      It  was  very  kind,  he 
thought,  to  accompany  Ruth,  to  advise  her  to  piur- 
8ue  the  course  she  had  taken,  but  that  might  have 
been  as  effectually  performed  in  her  usual  unpre- 
tending, yet  ever  becoming  costume.     His  uncom- 
fortable feelings  were  not  diminished  by  the  King, 
who,  turning  to  Sir  Edmundbury,  exclaimed — 

"  We  consider  it  therefore  arranged,  old  friend, 
that  thy  fair  daughter  shall  immediately  become 
the  guest  of  Queen  Catherine.  Her  Majesty 
is  so  kind  a  hostess,  that,  trust  me,  thou  may*st 
leave  thy  best  treasure,  in  all  confidence,  imder 
her  care." 

Seldom,  perhaps,  was  ever  royal  condescension 
received  with  so  little  delight  as  this.  It  was 
impossible,  under  the  circumstances,  any  longer  to 
refuse ;  and  it  became  requisite  to  express  as  much 
gratitude  as  would  pass  current.  Hubert,  who  could 
at  times  be  a  little  wilful,  was  greatly  disappointed 


...^s-cv,*v,u.  lus;,  naci  not  tor  a  ii 
n^pent  the  course  he  had  tnkcMi. 
ance  of  Ellen  and  his  si«ter  at  cc 
and  he   now  bitterly  regretted 
followed  his  own  plan,  in  pref 
Ruth,  and  against  which  she  h 
persuaded  him.    His  reverie  w« 
the  Queen. 

"  On  thee,  who  hast  proved 
subject,"  said  she,  **  we  know  n« 
bestow  of  the  estimation  in  whi( 
Did  it  consist  with  the  opinions  c 
that  thou  shouldst  hold  office  n 
how  gladly  would  we  request  thii 
such,  and  believe  our  own  safety  t 
assured." 

"  There  is  a  present  vacancy 
evidently  desirous  to  gratify  the 
show  that  he  took  an  interest  in  H 
''in  the  oflfi#»'»  *^^  **^—  — '"' 
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offered  Had  bis  donig  so  even  insured  him  the 
kod  of  £llen,  Hubert's  principles  would  not  have 
pennitted  bim  to  become  a  courtier.  He  at  once 
firmly,  but  respectfully,  declined  this  proffered 
mark  of  royal  favour. 

"We  know  not  how  then/*  said  the  King, 
coldlyi  ''to  serve  thee,  unless/'  he  added  with 
more  eagerness,  "  we — our  Queen  that  is — can  do 
any  thing  to  pleasure  or  advance  thy  sister." 

Hubert,  finding  himself  at  liberty,  had  drawn 
near  his  friends,  and  drew  Ruth's  arm  within  his, 
as  he  replied — 

"Both  in  my  sister's  and  in  my  own  behalf, 
I  thank  you,  Royal  Sire,  nor  will  I  affect  to  feel 
other  than  honoured  by  the  generous  proposal, 
but  neither  Ruth  nor  1  must  forsake  our  principles 
and  our  people,  for  the  sake  of  worldly  advantage. 
Could  we  do  so,  we  were  unworthy  your  Majes- 
ties' favour — too  graciously  offered  ever  to  be 
forgotten.  The  duty  that  brought  us  hither  hath 
been  done,  and  we  now. crave  permission  to  return 
to  our  quiet  family." 

•  "  Be  it  so,  if  so  it  must  be,"  replied  the  King ; 
"  take  our  thanks,  if  nought  else  we  can  bestow  be 
worth  your  acceptance.  He  held  out  his  hand  ; 
the  youth  hesitated,  for  it  was  contrary  to  Puritan 
opinions  to  kneel,  and  to  do  the  usual  homage  on 
such  occasions. 
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**  Do  no  violence  either  to  your  principles  or 
your  feelings/'  said  his  Majesty;  ''I  otEeat  yoa 
my  hand  as  a  pledge  of  goodwill  between  aaa 
and  man." 

Hubert,  tremblingly,  laid  his  palm  within  that  of 

Charles  Stuart,  and  received  a  cordial  grasp  of  the 

royal  hand.     Little  did  the  King  know  whose  sra 

was  the  youth  whose  hand  he  thus  so  amicably 

clasped.     Charles  then  took  the  hand  of  Ruth,  and 

led  her  to  the  Queen.    Catherine  rose  from  her 

seat,  and  taking  a  rich  golden  chain  from  her  neck, 

threw  it  over  that  of  Ruth.     "  If  ever  thou  need'st 

a  friend,  maiden,*'  said  she,  '^and  wilt  apply  to 

Queen  Catherine,  she  will  prove  to  thee  that  thine 

own  and  thy  brother's  loyalty  have  not  escaped  her 

memory." 

Her  Majesty  pressed  her  lips  to  Ruth's  snowy 

brow,   and  then  resumed  her  seat  with  a  quiet 

dignity  peculiarly  her  own.     Ruth's  eyes  fiUed 

with  tears,  and,  attempting  in  no  other  way  to 

express  her  sense  of  Catherine's  condescension 

than  by  a  courteous  obeisance,  she  took  Hubert's 

arm,  and  hurried  from  the  presence    chamber. 

He  felt  her  falter  in  her  step,  and  had  scarcely 

time  to  catch  her  in  his  arms,  when  she  fainted— 

completely  overcome  with  a  recollection  of  the 

exciting  scene  in  which  she  had  borne  so  prominent 

a  part.     Hubert  carried  her  into  an  ante-room. 
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e  they  were  instantly  joined  by  Ellen  and  her 
r,  who  had  quitted  the  royal  presence  toge- 
By  the  affectionate  attention  of  her  brother 
biendsi  and  the  aid  of  powerful  restorativeSi 
1  was  enabled  to  pursue  her  way  homewards, 
008  to  relieve  her  attached  relatives  of  that 
tal  suspense  they  had  suffered  at  the  absence  of 
&lf  and  brother. 


ISO 
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CHAPTER  VIII. 


When  Hubert  left  Rulh  at  the  door  of  their 
dwelling,  before  setting  out  to  Somerset-house,  he 
directed  her  not  to  name,  unless  questioned,  whi- 
ther he  had  bent  his  course.  In  obedience  to  thii 
request,  she  had  avoided  the  common  household 
room 9  in  which  she  was  most  likely  to  meet  her 
grandmother  and  uncle,  and  had  repaired  directly 
to  her  own  chamber.  Here  Ruth  had  remained 
little  more  than  an  hour,  when  she  received  a  sum- 
mons from  her  aged  relative,  which  she  immedi- 
ately, though  tremblingly,  obeyed. 

^'  Ruth,"  said  the  old  lady,  as  her  grandchild 
entered  the  apartment,  "  wherefore  did  not  Hubert 
return  with  tliee  ?  Ye  left  home  together,  did  ye 
not  ?" 

**  Hubert  did  return  withme,  dear  grandmother,*' 
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answered  Ruth,  ''but  went  out  again   on  the 
instant** 

"We  are  anxious  for  his  coming/*  said  Mrs. 
Gamett ;  **  his  uncle  hath  business  of  importance 
to  transact,  in  which  he  wishes  to  employ  Hubert." 

''  The  lad  is  seldom  at  hand  when  his  presence 
is  needed/*  said  the  peevish  old  man.  *'  I  am  fiiin 
to  set  off  myself/*  added  he,  turning  to  Mrs. 
Gamett,  "  though  it  is  a  journey  of  length  and 
labour.** 

"Alas!  too  much  so  for  your  strength  and 
years,  brother,'*  replied  his  sister;  ''but  there  is 
yet  time,  and  doubtless  Hubert  will  not  be  much 
longer  absent.** 

The  old  man  said  no  more,  but  quickly  turned 
the  leaves  of  the  Bible  which  lay  before  him, 
apparently  in  no  fitting  frame  of  mind  to  be  bene- 
fitted by  its  precepts  of  patience  and  forbearance. 
Ruth,  dreading  to  be  further  questioned,  would 
have  again  quitted  the  apartment,  but  her  grand- 
mother detained  her. 

"  Poor  Martha  White  is  very  sick,  my  child," 
laid  she,  "  and  has  no  one  with  her  but  the  little 
liUng  boy,  her  nephew.  It  would  be  charitable  in 
my  Ruth  to  oSer  to  pass  the  night  with  her.** 
.  "  I  will  do  so,  dear  grandmother,  gladly,** 
said  Ruth,  kissing  the  cheek  of  her  relative ;  "  I 
will  prepare  to  set  off  immediately.** 

T0L.I.  ® 
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**  It  pleases  me  to  see  tkee  so  readEy  to  do  thy 
duty  to  those  in  suffering,  my  child,"  said  Mri» 
Garnett. 

Ruth  blushed  deeply,  Imt  made  no  reply,  tak 
her  conscience  told  her  it  was  as  mueh  her  desire 
to  escape  any  further  questioning  abost  Hubert, 
as  to  aid  Martha  White,  that  induced  her  to  eom- 
ply  so  readily.  He  would,  she  thought,  be  at 
home  by  seven,  or  eight  at  the  latert ;  and  aa  she 
herself  would  pass  the  night  from  home,  the  dis- 
pleasure that  would  be  felt  at  his  going  to  the 
Queen's  palace,  would  most  likely  bo  entirely 
forgotten  before  her  return, 

Ruth  was  soon  in  readiness  to  depart,  and  her 
grandmother  and  uncle,  who  clearly  had  no  idea 
that  she  was  acquainted  with  Hubert's  whereabout, 
bade  her  God  speed,  and,  leaving  the  house,  her 
quick  pace  soon  brought  her  to  the  dwelling  of  the 
blind  and  indigent  person,  who  was  fr^uently  the 
object  of  Mrs.  Gamett*s  and  her  own  benevolence. 

What  was  her  consternation  and  alarm  next 
morning,  on  her  returning  home  (for  her  presence 
and  the  medicines  she  had  taken  had  so  greatly 
benefitted  the  invalid,  that  she  was  well  enough  to 
be  left),  to  find  that  Hubert  bad  not  yet  returned. 
The  whole  household  was  thrown  into  confusion 
and  dismay,  and  she  saw  that  her  grandmother  had 
been  weeping  bitterly. 
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Ohy  Buthl**  she  ejaculated,  on  her  entrancej 
''  my  Hubert)  thy  brother  I  What  harm  can  hare 
happed  to  him,  that  he  hath  thus  spent  the  night 
away  from  the  dwelling  of  his  fiunily  !" 

Ruth  felt  how  dreadful  and  inexplicable  such 
circumstances  would  have  seemed  to  her,  had  she 
not  known  the  business  that  had  taken  her  brother 
from  home.  Even  as  it  was,  her  anxiety  was 
extreme.  She  had  just  determined  to  inform  her 
relatives  of  all  she  knew,  when  her  uncle  questioned 
her  as  to  the  particulars  of  their  parting. 

«  Oh  !**  said  Mrs.  Gamett,  ''  Ruth  can  know 
nought  of  her  brother's  intentions,  or  surely  to 
have  allayed  my  anxiety,  she  would  last  night  have 
informed  us  of  them.** 

"  He  had  no  intention,  dear  grandmother,"  said 
Ruth,  throwing  her  arms  round  her  neck,  ''of 
being  absent  more  than  an  hour  or  two.  I  dread 
tome  suspicion  hath  fallen  on  him,  for** — she  made 
a  strong  effixct  to  overcome  her  child«like  dread  of 
her  relative's  displeasure — ''  he  hath  betaken  him 
to  the  Queen's  court." 

All  that  she  had  pictured  of  their  anger  fell 
Aort  of  its  reality.  The  old  man's  enfeebled 
frame  quivered  like  a  reed  with  passion ;  and  he 
seemed  to  have  a  difficulty  to  keep  from  striking 
her.  Mrs.  Gamett  rose  from  her  seat,  and  flinging 
Ruth  from  her  embraces,  exclaimed,  ''  Tell  me 
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wherefore  he  hath  gone  thither;  give  me  good 
reasoDi  lest  I  curse  him/' 

**  He  went  at  the  dictates  of  truth  and  honouTi" 
replied  Ruth.  **  Yonder  poor  Queen  waa  to  hart 
been  basely  ensnared  from  her  home  bj  the  Duke 
of  Buckingham.  Hubert  and — and— I— overheaid 
the  plot;  and  he  is  gone — ^it  was  chiefly  my 
fault — to  put  her  on  her  guard  against  the  King's 
evil  counsellor." 

''  Whereupon  wentest  thou  not  with  him,  girlf* 
exclaimed  Mr.  Gamett,  in  a  tone  of  bitter  irony. 
**  Wherefore  wentest  thou  not  with  him,  to  offer 
thyself  a  willing  sacrifice  on  the  altar  of  lust  and 
idolatry  ?" 

Gentle  and  forbearing  as  Ruth  was,  this  intem- 
perate speech  aroused  her  indignation. 

"  You  wrong  yourself  eyen  more  than  me !"  she 
exclaimed,  *'  by  this  most  unjust  and  unbecoming 
reproach.  Were  my  brother  here,  he  would  not 
permit  such  language  to  be  applied  to  me,** 

"  I  will  arise,  and  take  my  staff,'*  said  the 
excited  old  Puritan,  suiting  the  action  to  the 
word,  ''and  will  sojourn  no  longer  where  eril 
deeds  are  sought  to  be  justified  by  evil  words. 
Who  seek  after  the  Mammon  of  unrighteousness, 
with  them  will  I  not  abide." 

''  Sit  down  my  dear  brother,  yea,  for  my  sake, 
sit  down,"  said  Mrs.  Gamett,  ^and  listen  if  Ruth 
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be  able  to  explain  this  strange  and  unhappy  chance. 
Do  nought  in  rashness,  I  jpray  thee,  Ezekiel  !** 
added  she,  perceiving  that  the  old  man  still  grasped 
his  staff;  '*  but  sit  down,  I  charge  thee,  in  the 
name  of  that  truth  thou  lovest,  and  listen  if 
the  maiden  may  peradventure  make  this  matter 
plainer.** 

Ruth  began  to  relate  what  had  occurred  in  the 
wood,  aod  was  suffered  to  proceed  to  the  end  of 
her  tale,  interrupted  only  by  occasional  '*  Ohs !" 
and  ''  Ahs !"  of  the  rigid  Puritan,  which  less  pene- 
tration than  she  possessed  would  have  enabled  her 
to  discover  were  less  levelled  at  the  duke*s  macfai- 
Bations,  than  at  her  own  and  her  brother*8  efforts 
to  prevent  their,  success..  When  she  had  con- 
cluded, she  Appealed  to  her  grand  mother,  whether 
herself  and  Hubert  had  done  wrong  in  acting  as 
they  had  done*  The  old  lady  was  evidently  more 
softened  by  the  narrative. 

**  Alas,  Ruth !"  said  she,  '*  erring  mortal  as 
I  am,  'tis  not  for  me  to  say  that  ye  are  greatly  in 
error.  Grievous  wrong,  but  for  ye,  would  have 
been  done  to  the  woman  they  call  Queen,  and  we 
should  neither  do,  nor  suffer  to  be  done,  any  evil 
that  we  can  prevent." 

A  pause  ensued,  of  heartfelt  gratitude  to  her 
grandmother  in  the  mind  of  poor  Ruth  ;  of  deep 
anxiety  in  that  of  Mrs.  Gamett,  and  of  gathering 


1S6  EUTH  OAKKBTT. 

anger  in  her  brother  Ezekiel.  Mrs.  Gaznett  fizit 
broke  this  brooding  silence. 

''  Poor  boy!  foolish  boyT  she  ofasenred;  ''I 
dread  me  he  will  pay  dearly  for  his  rashness.  The 
man,  Charles  Stuart,  will  little  thank  any  one  that 
shall  continue  to  him  that  dog  to  his  profligacy — 
a  wife — ^when  opportunity  has  offered  that  he  csn 
be  rid  of  her.** 

''  Perhaps,  my  dear  grandmother,"  said  Ruth, 
timidly,  **  we  may  be  mistaken  in  what  we  belies 
of  Charles  Stuart.  Though  thoughtless  and  extra* 
vagant,  he  may  not  possess  a  wicked  heart.** 

'*  Hear  her  !**  exclaimed  the  indignant  old  man, 
''  she  attempts  to  justify  the  idolatry  and  unclean- 
ness  that  maiden  mind  should  shudder  even  to 
think  of.  She  is  herself  verily  an  idolatress  and 
castaway.*' 

Ruth  covered  her  face  with  her  hands,  and  wept 
bitterly — ^none  knew  how  bittei>— for  none  were 
acquainted  with  the  depth  of  the  source  whence 
they  flowed.  Her  grandmother  looked  hurt  and 
offended. 

**  Do  not  speak  thus  of  our  charge,  EsekieL 
Ruth  can  be  but  little  to  blame  in  the  matter. 
Hubert,  who  is  older  and  of  more  experience  than 
she,  ought  to  bear  all  reproaches  due  to  this  great 
and  serious  error.'* 

''  Woe  is  me  1'*  said  the  old  man^  lifting  his 
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^blless  ejes  to  heaven,  ^*for^  alas!  woe  is  in 
Israel  1  Her  temples  are  consumed,  and  her  right-* 
eons  are  passed  away  as  smoke  J  The  counsel  of 
her  eldess  is  set  at  nought — they  are  become  a 
leviling  aod  a  mockery  to  the  igacnrant  and  the 
unrighteous,     Veiilyi  the  latter  days  are  nigh!*' 

^  It  would  be  better,**  said  Mis.  Gamett,  '^  i£^ 
instead  of  4issensiou  among  ourselves,  we  unite  to 
think  «f  some  plan  by  which  our  worthy  Hubert- 
dear  and  invaluable  to  us  all — ^may  be  restored  to 
his  home.  He  is  a  prisoner^  doubtless,  in  the 
dwelling  of  Charles  Stuart,^ 

Mrs.  Gamett  gained  the  «ame  amount  of  comlbrt 
that  fell  to  the  lot  of  the  man  of  Uz« 

.  **  Doubtless,^  was  her  brother^s  rejoinder,*'  and 
foch  is  he  likely  to  continue.  Being  one  of  our 
sect,  he  is  certain  to  lose  his  liberty — ^perchance 
even  his  life.^' 

^'AlasT*  replied  Mrs.  Gamett,  warmly,  '*we 
must  use  the  means  that  may  prevent  the  former 
mischanfte — of  the  latter  I  am  in  little  dread.  He 
hath  done  noughti  kt  them  torture  his  actions  as 
Ifaey  may,  to  put  life  or  limb  in  danger."** 

^'  Bethink  you  from  wlui^t  stock  he  springs,^ 
observed  Mr.  Gamett;  ^'a  rejoicing  and  a  cry  of 
triumph  will  be  raised  by  the  idolaters  throughout 
the  land,  aa  soon  as  they  know  whose  son  hath 
&Uen  into  their  hands.    It  is  the  evil  passions  of 
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youth,  and  the  slackness  of  disdpline  in.tbu  home- 
hold,  that  will  cause  its  OTerthzow." 

Mrs.  Oamett  rose  with  quiet  dignity,  and  taking 
Ruth  by  the  hand,  led  her  from  the  duunber. 
Pausing,  howerer,  a  moment  on  the  thredioU,  she 
observed,  "  Since  in  order  to  ayert  the  conse^ 
quences  of  Hubert's  error,  it  must  be  dispanioii- 
ately  spoken  of,  we  will  leave  you  awhile.  It  is  to 
the  weak  that  Heaven  giveth  strength,  and  to  the 
lowly  wisdom;  and, 'peradventure,  Ruth's  simple 
and  heartfelt  desbe  to  make  right  that  which  is 
vnrong,  together  with  my  own,  may  be  blessed  with 
the  instruction  in  which  is  no  error." 

The  venerable  lady  led  her  grandchild  into  her 
private  chamber,  where  every  possible  cause  of 
Hubert's  absence,  and  every  means  they  could 
devise  to  bring  about  his  return,  were  affecticm- 
ately  discussed.  To  repeat  their  niuneroua  plans 
weife  unnecessary — suffice  it  to  say,  the  one  that 
Ruth  thought  likely  to  be  the  most  successful, 
met  at  length  vrith  Mrs.  Gamett's  reluctant  con- 
sent. It  was,  that  Ruth  should  set  ouc,  attended 
by  their  old  and  confidential  male  domestic,  for  the 
mansion  of  Sir  Edmundbury  Godfrey,  to  requiest 
his  intercession  on  behalf  of  Hubert.  With  the 
result  of  this  plan  the  reader  is  already  acquainted. 

Sir  Edmundbury  Godfrey  had  been  summoned 
from  home  by  a  special  messenger  from  the  Duke 
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•f  BuddB^am,  who  stated  that  his  master  would 
deem  himself  much  indebted  to  the  good  knight,  if 
dw  ktter  would  substantiate  the  duke's  word  tm  to 
what  hours  his  grace  had  passed  with  him  on  the 
iij  in  question.  Sir  Edmundbury,  of  course, 
acquiesced.  How  great  was  his  astonishment, 
ffhm  informed  of  what  the  duke  was  chargedi  and 
who  was  his  accuser,  we  leave  to  the  imagination 
of  our  readers.  Buckingham's  surprise  was  not 
ien  at  ascertainipg  that  Hubert  and  Sir.  Edmund- 
bury  were  acquainted;  and  his  chagrin  became 
great  as  the  knight  spoke  highly  of  Hubert's  life 
ind  character,  and  bluntly  avowed  that  he  believed 
be  could  not  state  a  falsehood*  Still  the  two  wit- 
nesses of  the  duke — one  positively  asserting  that 
be  could  not  have  been  in  the  place  named  at  the 
time  stated  by  Hubert,  the  other  declaring  that  he 
bad  neither  seen  nor  spoken  to  Buckingham  for 
nine  weeks — totally  overbalanced  this  friendly 
opinion,  and  Hubert  was  about  to  be  sent  prisoner 
to  the  Tower ;  but  the  Duke  of  York,  who  had 
JQst  entered,  and  had  listened  with  great  attention 
to  the  evidence,  begged  his  royal  brother  to  pause, 
^d  take  the  deposition  of  a  witness  in  the  youth's 
^▼our,  to  whom  he  had  ventured  to  promise  a 
bearing. 
Charles  was  growing  tired  of  the  matter ;  more- 
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oTerj  the  day  was  advandng,  and  he  had  mada 
something  like  an  assignation  with  &ir  Mistiesi 
Stewart.  Yet  when  his  brother  stated  that  the 
witness  he  desired  to  introduce  was  a  young  Pin> 
tan  damsel^  an  irresistible  desire  for  impartisl 
justice  arose  in  tiie  mind  of  his  Majesty,  and 
he  gave  instant  and  gracious  permissioii  that  tiia 
Puritan  maiden  should  be  ushered  into  the  xoyal 
presence. 

Hubert  would  have  prevented  this,  if  he  could 
have  done  so.  He  would  rather  have  borne  any 
consequences  himself  than  his  beautiful  sisttt 
should  have  been  brought  into  what  he  justiy 
held  so  dangerous  contact  with  such  men  as  the 
notorious  Buckingham  and  Rochester.  His  objec- 
tions—of course  he  could  not  fully  state  them — 
appeared  futile,  and  were  quickly  overruled  by  the 
King  and  the  Duke  of  York,  who  stated  that  he 
had  met  the  maiden  seeking  admission  to  the 
palace.  This  he  had  procured  her,  and  she  was 
then  waiting  in  the  ante-chamber. 

Ruth  instantly  obeyed  his  Majesty's  commands; 
but  as  the  Duke  of  York  had  named  her  aloaSi 
judge  of  Hubert's  astonishment  when  he  beheld 
his  sister  accompanied  by  another  female,  whom 
his  heart  told  him  was  no  other  than  the  charming 
Ellen  Godfrey. 
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Having  giveu  this  necessary  explanation^  we  will 
resume  the  thread  of  our  story. 

It  was  sometime  before  Rath  recovered  &om 
hei  fainting  fit;  and  when  she  had  so  it  was 
to  throw  herelf  into  the  arms  of  her  anxious 
brother,  and  earnestly  to  request  that  he  would 
conduct  her  home  as  soon  as  possible.  .This 
was  no  less  his  own  desire  than  hers^  thoi^h  Sir 
Edmundbury  Godfrey  (shaking  him  heartily  by 
the  hand,  and  declaring  he.  was  as  true  a  subject 
as  ewer  did  senrice  to  the  crown),  endeavoured  to 
persuade  him  to  aeeompany  him  to  his  mansion 
in  the  Strand.  He  declined  the  friendly  offer, 
though  seconded  by  £llen« 

^  They  will,  I  am  certain,  be  in  the  utmost 
alarm  at  home  about  Ruth,^  said  Hubert.  '^  I  am 
greatly  at  a  loss  to  imagine,  indeed,  wherefore  she 
was  permitted  to  leave  home  at  alL^  He  took  a 
hurried  leare  of  Sir  Edmundbury,  though  a 
scarcely  friendly  one  of  Ellen;  and  receiving 
from  the  page  the  hood  and  mantle,  in  which  his 
sister*s  gracefrd  form  had  been  enfolded,  proceeded 
again  to  wrap  it  round  her. 

''  Come,  rouse  thee,  love  ]**  said  he  to  her,  as 
she  hung  weeping  on  the  neck  of  Ellen ;  **  or  I 
shall  chide,  and  tell  thee  that  the  baneful  airs  of 
this  silken  court  have  already  enervated   thee. 


replied — "  Nay,  not  so;  thre< 
given  me  to  prepare  for  the  h( 
hath  vouchsafed  me.*' 

The  guileless  girl,  who  felt 
1^1  honour,  but  one  she  would 
gladly  declined,    had  unfortuni 
innocent  aniwer.      To   prepan 
Hubert,  to  deck  that  lovely  fom 
than  now — to  bid  the  most  becoi 
in  the  rich  brown  hair — ^to  leain 
graceful  simplicity,  that  made  1: 
endearing — to  practise  the  courtl; 
the  affectation  of  courtly  phrai 
Hubert  thought,  and  it  was  gall  i 
his  soul,  to  prepare  for  that  ra 
surpassing  beauty  Jcould,  he  felt 
time  command. 

He  offered    no    reply  to  thi 
speech,  but  taking  Ruth  from  h 
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ilieadj  the  nimour  spread — a  giddy  page  the  nar- 
ntor— that  the  King  himaelf  had  clasped  hands  in 
unity  with  the  Puritan ;  and  that  the  Queen  had 
even  pressed  her  lips  to  the  cheek  of  his  sister. 

Those  who  had  receiyed  Hubert  at  his  coming 
on  the  previous  day  with  scornful  gibe,  and  insult- 
ing deportment,  shrunk  back  abashed,  as  his  steady 
eje  glanced  round  the  vestibule  that  had  been  the 
nene  of  the  fracas.    He  could  be  no  less,  thought 
they;  ill,  than  some  important  personage,  who  had 
chosen  to  assume  the  Puritan  garb,  that  his  identity 
mig^t  not  be  suspected.     Hubert's  fearless  deport- 
ment was  recollected,  and  almost  confirmed  the 
opinion ;  and  Fitzwalter's  court  favour,  which  con- 
sisted in  having  the  doak  of  Rochester,  Ghram- 
nont,  or  Buckhurst,  thrown  to  him  more  fre- 
quently than  to  his  fellows,  was  pronounced  for 
ever  to  be  at  an  end. 

When  Ruth  and  her  brother  arrived  at  their 
disconsolate  dwelling,  Mrs.  Gamett,  in  spite  of  her 
brother's  angry  looks  and  interjections,  threw  her 
tfms  alternately  round  them,  and  poured  forth 
fervent  thanks  to  her  merciful  Creator  for  having 
lUessed  her  with  the  return  of  her  grandchildren. 
Although  her  brother  had  usually  much  influence 
over  Mrs.  Gtamett,  in  this  instance  it  ffidled* 

^'  Surely,"  said  she,  mildly,  but  with  firmness, 
'*  but  if  the  fatted  calf  were  killed  on  the  return  of 
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that  prodigal  son  who  waa  full  of  error,  I  mayrqokd 
and  eat  bread,  when  he,  who  is  to  me  all  but  aiOBi 
retumeth,  who  hath  been  but  imprudenty  and  in 
nowise  guilty." 

Nor  was  it  indeed  long  before  Mr*  Oaznet( 
became  so  &x  mollified  as  to  induce  him  to  liatii^ 
with  some  degree  of  patience,  to  Hubert's  justi- 
fication of  the  course  he  had  taken.  Poor  Ruth 
had  sought  her  chamber,  too  ill,  firom  fiitigue  and 
>agitation,  to  join  in  the  evening  worship,  or  the 
meal  that  preceded  it.  Hubert  took  advantage  of 
her  absence  to  explain  the  circumstances  of  her 
joining  him,  and  to  declare  how  much  her  arrival 
had  served  him  in  the  hour  of  need.  The  old  man's 
wrath  against  Ruth,  by  this  explanation,  eventu- 
ally settled  down. 

"  She  is  a  dear  and  generous  girl,**  continued 
Hubert,  **  and  hath,  I  fear,  borne  much  pain  and 
reproach  for  my  sake.  She  is  already  very  ill  firom 
terror  and  excitement,  and  I  will  not  listen  to 
aught  that  impeaches  the  purity  of  the  motives 
which  have  guided  her  actions.  Blame  me,  and  I 
will  listen  with  the  patience  that  becometh  a  son 
to  a  father ;  but,  for  my  sake,  show  no  unkindnesi 
to  my  sister.  While  I  live  no  evil  shall  befall  her 
that  my  poor  endeavours  can  prevent.** 

The  old  man  said  no  more,  for  he  respected  in 
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Hnberty  the  firmness  and  decision  that  had  distin* 
gaished  his  father.  The  meal  concluded,  and  the 
day  finished  with  the  usual  solemn  worship,  the 
young  man,  pleading  fatigue,  retired  to  his  cham- 
ber—his sister  and  Ellen  Godfrey  alternately 
occupying  his  thoughts. 
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CHAPTER  IX. 


A  MONTH  wore  away,  and  Sir  Edmundbury, 
who  was  deemed  the  most  efficient  magistrate  in 
London,  had  been  fully  occupied  during  its  lapse 
m  endeavouring  to  unravel  the  mysteries  of  the 
complicated  plots  that  had  been  brought  to  l^jbi 
by  Kirby.  I'he  latter  had  produced,  to  substan- 
tiate his  own  evidence,  a  person  whose  testimony 
at  any  period,  when  the  public  appetite  was  lesi 
greedy  for  plots,  would  instantly  and  effidentlj 
have  invalidated  it.  This  eminent  worthy  (worthy 
indeed  of  the  eminence  of  the  gibbet),  was  named 
Titus  Oates,  He  was  the  son  of  a  Puritan 
preacher,  but  had  received  his  education  at  Mer- 
chant Tailors*  School,  and  seceding  from  his  sect, 
had  entered  Cambridge  University,  and  afterwards 
taken  orders  as  a  clergyman  of  the  established 
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form  of  worship.  When  about  fifty  years  of  age, 
he  had  again  apostatised*  declared  himself  a 
HoDum  Catholic,  and  receiyed  admission  into  the 
lociety  of  the  Jesuits ;  but  his  affiurs  bringing  him 
to  inland,  and  Protestantism  appearing  to  his 
wicked  and  worldly  mind  to  offer  greater  advan- 
tages to  its  professor,  he,  a  blacker  and  baser 
turncoat  than  even  our  own  times  can  furnish, 
turned  aboutf  once  more,  and  declared  himself 
a  true  Protestant.  The  devil  is  ever  restless, 
and  his  children  partake  of  his  detestation  of 
quietude. 

Master  Titus  Gates  had  no  intention  of  merely 
calling  himself  '*an  abhorrer  of   Papist  idola* 
tries" — ^the  fang  and  tooth  of  the  dog  were  to  be 
fixed  in  the  flesh  of  those  his  time-serving  pur- 
poses had,  as  it  were,  proscribed  as  his  enemies 
&r  the   period.      What  matter  to    him  whose 
''Penates'*  he  overturned,  so  that  it  enabled  him 
to  strew. his  own  jiearthstone  with  the  only  god  he. 
h<id  ever  worshipped — ^gpld  ?    With  equ^.  delight 
Would  he  have  set  his  foot  upon  the  neck  of  the 
seliSsh  miser,  and  of  the  charitable  man  who  *^  gave 
all  his  goods  to  feed  the  poor,"  to  have  obtained 
that  dross  which  he  considered  the  maximum 
bonum  of  existence;  but  though  his  brain  was 
prolific  enough  to  conceive  an  infinite  amount  of 
evil,  his  means  of  bringing  it  forth  were  fortunately 


conjuratus."     He  had  for  y 
with  a  preacher  known  by  th 
Tongue,  a  bird  of  his  own  fes 
less  skilful  at  the  outline 
sketched  for  himi  he  could  ad 
With  unwearied  peraeverance 
sight  of  him  for  a  l^igth  of  ti 
his  haunts,  discorered  thenii  \ 
**  fidus  Achates**  into  his  oonfl 
yet  necessary  to  these  ''cuiu 
the  first  fixed  upon  was  Kirby 
less  and  well*meaning  maoi 
had  once  served,  perhaps  wit 
ultimately  leading  him  on  to  n 
As  we  haye  seen,  this  persoi 
in  St.  James*s  Park,  and  was 
Sir  Thomas  Danby,  the  lor 
gentleman  bad  incurred  Charl 
making  a  greater  stir  about  1 


iri — 
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continaed  to  be  daily  held,  in  order  to  the  orerthrow 
of  plots  which  the  King,  and  some  few  of  the 
peopfei  believed  to  be  only  imaginary. 

Upon  the  information  giren  by  Kirbyi  Dr. 
Tflogoe  was  aziested,  and  hia  testimony  taken 
down.     He  declared  that  one  eremngi  having 
Rtiied  early  to  rest,  in  consequence  of  indisposition 
tnd  fatigue,  he  had  been  suddenly  aroused  from 
ifamber,  by  the  noise  of  some. one,  as  it  were, 
ikuffling  papers  together,  on  the  table  that  stood 
in  his  i^Murtment.    His  place  of  sojourn  for  the 
time  was  the  **  Royal  Oak,'*  in  Watling-street ; 
and  deeming  the  unauthorized  intruder  might  be 
tome  midnight  thief  or  assassin,  he  suddenly  leaped 
ont  of  bed,  and  intercepted  his  strange  visitor's 
progress  to  the  door.    He  encountered,  as  he  said, 
no  resistance— a  mild  reproof  for  his  rough  hand- 
ling of  a  servant  of  the  Lord,  and  a  true  subject  of 
King  Charles,  was  all  the  opposition  his  collaring 
and  cuffing  to  boot  (the  Doctor  seemed  not  aware 
of  his  own  involuntary  pun), — ^met  with  from  the 
imknown ;  but  in  spite  of  the  Christian  meekness 
that  seemed  to  induce  the  said  unknown  to  turn 
his  cheek  to  the  smiter,  he  was  about  to  call  for 
lights,  that  he  who  walked  and  worked  in  dark- 
ness  might   be    totally    confounded;    when   his 
visitor  exhorting  him  to  prudent  silence,  whis- 
pered in  hia  ear  a  worthy  (Ood  wot!)  and  well 
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known  namet  that  shut  within  hit  lips  tibe  hill> 
uttered  outcry. 
*'  It  was  the  name,**  said  Dr.  Esrael,  ^of  m 

ancient  and  well-beloTed  friend  of  mine,  bj  wfaoM 

■ 

precepts  I  had  often  walked^  and  stnmhled  B0t 
thereby ;  and  I  blushed  at  mine  inconsidenli 
and  unseemly  haste,  that  had  well  nigh  done  Ai 
good  man  so  foul  wrong,  as  thatof  aocoainghimaf 
midnight  larceny.** 

The  Doctor  went  on  to  say  that  himself  snd 
friend  passed  the  remainder  of  the  night  in  thtf 
discussion  of  matter  of  the  last  importance  to  tb 
weal  of  king  and  kingdom.  It  had  been  the  intea- 
tion  of  his  unexpected  guest  to  deposit  the  papen^ 
whose  fall,  and  the  noise  occasioned  thereby,  had 
awakened  him,  on  his  table,  and  not. to  appeir 
until  called  on  to  substantiate  the  evidence  thsj 
contained.  Tongue,  without  hesitation,  decboed 
his  belief  that  this  was  really  his  worthy  fxiend't 
intention,  who,  he  asserted,  and  he  was  not  fir 
wrong,  was  not  less  incapable  of  falsehood  thsa 
himself.  When  questioned  by  Lord  Shafetsbmy 
as  to  this  person's  drift  in  placing  writings  of 
such  consequence  in  the  possession  of  another,  and 
not  himself  laying  them  at  once  before  the  King 
and  council,  he  brought  forward  what  he  seemed 
to  consider  an  excellent  reason  for  his  coadjutoi^i 
not  having  done  so*    He  averred,  that  being  a 
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good  and  zealous  Protestant  at  presenti  but  haring 
fcnaerly  been  within  the  pale  of  the  church  of 
R(»ne,  which,  for  her  abominations  and  idolatries, 
he-liad  abjured,  his  life  would  be  infallibly  for- 
Inted  to  the  res^itment  of  the  Jesuits.  He  was 
desired  to  give  the  name  of  this  conscientiousi 
Aough  somewhat  timid,  loyalist  and  Protestant ; 
Imty  after  some  circumlocution,  declared  he  woidd 
nther  decline  doing  so. 

This  would  haye  prettily  increased  the  stage 
effisct  and  the. mystery,  had  not  the  council  been 
already  in  possession  of  the  secret.  The  *^  open 
lesame**  bad  been  furnished  by  Kiiby,  whose 
alarm  at  finding  himself  in  the  situation  of  a  vigi- 
lantly watched  and  closely  questioned  informer, 
kad  quickly  induced  him  to  declare  all  he  knew. 
He  had  been  strictly  forbidden  to  name  Master 
Titus  Oates,  but  had  done  so  on  his  very  first 
examination* 

Aeeordingly  the  council  met  Dr.  £zrael*s  piece 
of  daptcap  by  another  as  ingenious  to  the  full. 
On  his  next  examination,  Oates,  who  had  been 
ferreted  out  through  information  likewise  obtained 
from  Kirby,  was  suddenly  produced;  and  his 
version  of  the  night  scene  at  the  hostelry  of  the 
^'  Royal  Oak**  demanded.  Their  parts  had  been 
frequently  rehearsed  together,  and  dovetailed  won- 
derfully; and  Titus's  modest  backwardness  and 
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terror  giving  wmj,  it  may  be  luppoted^  to  Ui  d* 
interested  loye  of  the  trath,  he  '*  opened^"  likff  ft 
bound  in  full  and  galknt  cry. 

The  council  heard  his  eridenoe,  and  with  all  Ai 
will  in  the  world  to  turn  it  to  the  diaadnuitage  ti 
the  Papists,  were  posed  by  its  glaring  di8erepsit» 
cies  and  improbabilities.  They  knew  that  Ai 
"  organ  of  credulity**  is  most  strongly  de?eloped# 
the  million,  but  they  scarcely  dared  believe  it 
would  swallow  the  farrago  cooked  up  by  Hasls 
Gates  and  Dr.  Ezrael.  However,  no  harm  is 
trying.  The  King,  who  was  very  tired  of  the  Hih 
cussionsy  having  expressed  his  wish  that  soiM 
magistrate  should  receive,  and  act  upon  any  tia» 
tber  depositions  of  the  witnesses,  they  named  Sit 
Edmundbury  Godfrey ;  and  the  matter  being  goal 
into  in  a  public  court  of  justice,  spread  through  the 
metropolis  like  wildfire;  and  of  every  hundred 
simpletons,  was  credited  by  ninety-nine. 

It  was  a  lovely  momingi  in  the  early  part  of 
September,  1677,  when  the  coach  which  contained 
the  precious  persons  of  the  witnesses  ''for  God 
and  the  King'*  stopped  at  the  justice-hall  in  whidi 
Sir  Edmundbury  presided.  Gates  had  donned  a 
new  cassocky  for  he  had  described  himself  as  a  deN 
gyman ;  and  the  snow-white  and  finely  textured 
bands  he  wore,  were  in  exact  contrast  to  the  hue 
of  his  conscience,  and  his  fame.    Many  persone 
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had  followed  the  veliiele  (for  this  was  the  second 
oaminationf  and  the  witnesses  weie  known),  and 
thronged  around  the  do(»s  to  take  an  accurate 
nmjr  o£  their  persons.  Oates  looked  round  upon 
thci  multitude  with  a  kind  of  pompous  and  swelling 
Mtiibction ;  and  when  two  or  three  of  the  nearest, 
ad  eke  the  greasiest  of  them,  took  off  their  caps, 
•nd  shouted  ^*  Long  live  King  Charles,  and  worthy 
Mister  Titus,  who  would  save  us  from  the  Pope 
and  the  Devil!'*  his  self-conceit  was  not  to  be 
lepressed. 

^'  Thanks,  gentlemen,**  exclaimed  he.  "  My 
good  fiiends,  thanks  !  We  will  save  you — I  and 
the  excellent  Doctor  Ezrael,  and  the  worthy  Master 
Kirby — ^will  save  your  necks  from  the  accjirsed 
foke  of  Her  of  Babylon !" 

He  would  have  continued  his  tirade,  had  not  the 
officials  who  attended  hastened  his  progress,  by 
informing  him  that  Sir  Edmimdbury  Godfrey 
was  already  seated  on  the  bench,  awaiting  the 
coming  of  the  witnesses.  This  being  the  otse. 
Master  Titus  thought  it  better  to  enter  the  office, 
having  furst  bestowed  sundry  **  nods  and  becks,  and 
wreathed  smiles,"  upon  the  **  unwashed**  of  1677. 
Sir  Edmundbury  glanced  at  Oates,  as  he  was  first 
inducted  into  the  witness-box,  with  an  eye  that 
the  latter  felt  to  be  a  remarkably  searching  one. 
His  own  glance  shrank  for  a  moment  beneath  it, 
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iicu  oir  J!iClinundbury*s  . 
and  self-confident  stare,  that 
justice*s  attention  been  transi 
Kirby,  might  have   drawn 
reproof.     The  demeanour  of  1 
was  conscioufl  and  shrinking,  s 
that  of  a  cur,  which,  expee 
in  wait  for  the  opening  of  th 
between  the  legs  of  the  compai 
conceal  himself. 

Proceedings  were  commencec 
court  reading  over  the  notes  of 
of  the  witnesses.  The  first  was 
was  to  the  following  efiect : — H< 
with  Dr.  Ezrael  Tongue  for  ab 
he  said.  Being  in  France,  an 
occupied  accidentally  destroyed 
Doctor  had  supplied  him  with 

m 

return  to  his  natiye  land.    Ai 
sentine  its^l^  v*.  i--  ^ 
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into  the  Park^  and  warn  him  of  the  threatened 
periL  After  a  few  questions,  the  answers  to  which 
assured  Sir  Edmimdbury  that  Kirby  was  but  the 
tool  of  the  more  designing  villains  who  accom- 
panied him,  he  was  permitted  to  stand  aside,  and 
Dr.  Tongue  took  his  place.  He  readily  signed 
his  former  deposition,  as  to  the  means  by  which  the 
papers  came  into  his  possession.  He  then  went  on 
to  accuse  Master  Edward  Coleman,  secretary  to  the 
Dnke  of  York,  of  having  plotted  with  some  mem- 
bers of  the  Jesuits'  college*  to  make  his  master 
long.  They  had,  he  said,  offered  a  large  sum  to 
Grove  and  Pickering  to  shoot  Charles,  as  he  walked 
in  the  Mall.  That  silver  bullets,  which  the  Pope 
was  said  to  have  consecrated  to  what  the  Catholics 
denominated  **  the  good  work,*'  were  to  have  been 
employed.  He  swore, .  that  after  he  had  been 
informed,  by  Master  Oates,  of  the  conspiracy, 
he  and  that  worthy  had  walked  in  St.  James's  Park 
daily,  to  watch  the  villains'  proceedings ;  that 
Grove,  Pickering,  and  another  Papist,  who,  though 
closely  muffled  up,  they  discovered  to  be  Cole- 
man, prowled  continually  about  the  Park  and 
WfaitthaU,  lying  in  wait  for  the  King ;  that  Cole- 
man himself  had  pointed  a  pistol  almost  close  to 
his  ear,  as  he  was  entering  the  house  of  Lady 
Castlemaine ;  but  as  the  villain  was  about  to  draw 
trigger,  a  sudden  flash  of  lightning  across  his  eyes, 
VOL.  I.  H 
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had  so  daszled  and  discomposed  hinoiy  that  ha 
afraid  that  day  to  renew  the  attempt,  heUeriBf  s^i 
unpropitions  hour  had  been  fixed  ou  Hcit 
Dr.  Ezrael  paused,  and  glanced  round  with  an 
expression  of  face  which  seemed  to  say,  **  Snnly 
this  will  be  a  sufficient  dose  for  yon  to  siwallow  at 
a  time."'  It  is  probable  that  Sir  Edmundbnzy 
thought  the  same,  for  he  bade  the  witnesa  stani 
down,  and  directed  that  Titos  Oates  ahonld  be 
brought  forward.  He  cocked  his  chin  in  the  air, 
and  walked  to  his  place,  with  an  assumptioB  cf 
dignity  that  would  haye  been  langhable,  conid  yoa 
have  failed  to  remember  what  deep  yiUany  hurked 
beneath  the  ridiculous  bombast  of  his  exterior. 
Appearing  to  forget  in  whose  presence  he  stood, 
he  carelessly  voided  his  spittle,  and  then  shouted, 
*^  God  save  King  Charles !"  so  suddenly,  and  in  so 
loud  a  tone,  that  the  officer  at  his  elbow  started 
violently,  exclaiming,  ^*  Lord  ha*  mercy  on  usT 
Sir  Edmundbury  looked  up  from  the  notes  of 
evidence  he  was  perusing,  and  with  grave  disples^ 
sure  bade  Titus  observe  the  decorum  beccmiing 
that  presence  and  place, 

"  Oy^  sir,  answered  the  fellow,  in  the  coarse 
and  vulgar  patois  he  used ;  **  Oy,  sir,  but  truly  I 
deem  it  dishonours  no  presence  to  wish  the  EJng 
well.  They  who  hold  other  opinions,  are  little 
better  than  the  damned  Papistrie." 
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^Bewaze,  8ir«**  exclaimed  the  Justice^  ''how 
70a  word  the  opinions  you  are  yourself  pleased  to 
Iudd«  You  have  already  rendered  yourself  liable 
to  a  fine  for  using  an  oath  in  this  court*' 

Gates  gazed  at  Sir  Edmundbury  with  astonish* 
ment  It  was  so  well  known  in  London^  ''  that 
Jostioe  Gt>dfirey  had  little  liking  for  the  Papists/* 
that  he  deemed  he  was  rather  complimenting  his 
worship  than  otherwise.  His  coarse  and  worthless 
omd  was  totaUy  unable  to  separate  the  private 
feelings  and  prejudices  of  the  individual  firom  the 
Qoble  impartiality  of  an  upright  judge. 

His  previous  deposition  was  read  over  to  him, 
M  were  also  those  of  his  underlings ;  and  they 
liiving  received  the  signature  of  Sir  Edmundbury, 
be  proceeded  to  question  Master  Titus  Oates. 

''  Tou  have  stated,"  observed  the  Judge,  "  that 
Pope  Clement  considers  himself  entitled  to  the 
lOFeieignty  of  England,  on  account  of  what  he 
eafls  the  people's  heresy.  Does  he  pretend  to 
enforce  this  daim  V* 

^^Oy,  that  he  does,  your  worship,"  answered 
Oates ;  ''  he  means  to  begin  with  the  French  king, 
mho,  he  says,  has  undertaken  to  support  him  with 
m  army  of  two  hundred  thousand  men.** 
^  How  came  this  to  your  knowledge  ?'* 
*'  Whoy,  air,*'  answered  Oates,  "  when  I  was  in 
the  seminaiy  at  St.  Omer^s,  I  vfras  in  the  confidence 

h2 


to  speak  plainly — acted  the  pa 

long  have  you  left  their  fratenii 

"  Whoj',  I've  been  three  mo 

Here  Sir  Edmundbury  glanc 

"  Diuing  which  time/*  ran 

conscience  and  you  have  been  at 

you  should  keep  silent  with  regp 

nication  or  not.** 

"  Oy,  sh-,"  replied  Titus,  n1 
the  grave  irony  of  Sir  Edmun 
his  eyes  with  a  martyr-like 
ceiling  of  the  court  of  justic 
I've  been  sore  vexed  and  disqi 
but  being  certain  that  the  Fre; 
yet  collected,  or  I  should  not 
instant;  and  so  soon  as  I  lear 
of  Grove  and  Pickering,  who  c 
brother  of  St.  Omer's,  confided 
T  crave  pardon — practises  to  me 


f 
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packet,  addressed  to  the  Duke  of  York.'*  He  was 
a^ut  to  continue,  when  a  voice  from  the  crowd 
loudly  and  indignantly  exclaimed'  "^Tis  a  base 
and  treaclierous  lie !'' 

Tke  officers,  directed  by  Sir  Edmundbury, 
flodeavoured,  but  vainly,  to  discover  the  speaker ; 
iod,  after  a  pause,  the  examination  proceeded. 

"  Take  the  book  offered  you,'*  said  Sir  Edmund*' 
bmy,  "  and  write  from  it  a  line — any  line*  you 
please,  Walters,  give  Master  Oates  pen  and  ifik, 
and  the  Evangelists.'*  > 

Oates  stared  and  reddened,  but  took  the  pen  afnd 
Testament  from  the  hands  of  the  officer,   and 
opened  the  sacred  volume  at  random,  at  the  nine* 
teenth  chapter  of  St.  Matthew.     He  had  com- 
menced writing  from  liie  head  of  the  page,  the 
termination  of  the  eighteenth  verse,  and  had  evi- 
diently  not  noted  the  purport  of  what  he  was 
eopyii^,  until  he  finished  the  line;   but  when 
about  to  hand  it  to  the  officer,  he  seemed  greatly 
inclined  to  dash  his  pen  through  it,  and  to  inscribe 
some  less  self-convicting  precept.      The  officer, 
becoming  impatient,  snatched  it  from  him,   and 
handed  it  to  Sir  Edmundbury,  who  examined  it 
attentively^  and  fixed  a  suspicious  and  searching 
look  at  the  witness.     Oates  was  evidently  discon- 
certed:  he  shuffled  his   feet — ^restlessly  glanced 
from  floor  to  ceiling — and  became  so  embarrassed, 


»ir  Jii^clmundbury,  alter  a  ir 
laid  down  the  slip  of  paper,  a 
letters  that  lay  before  him.  " 
"  acquainted,  I  perceive,  with  I 
of  Windsor  ?" 

I  have  seen  him,  your  worshi] 

*'  But  you  never  wrote  to  him 
Oates  ?"  inquired  the  Justice. 

"  Whoy,  no — that  is^  yes— 
I  never  vnrote  to  him/'  replie 
confusion. 

*'  Good,**  exclaimed  Sir  Edm 
note,  then,  hearing  your  sign 
forgery  ?'* 

The  officer  held  within  the 
vision,  a  letter,  addressed  to  the 
Bedingfield,  and  signed,  "  Ton 
mand.  Ti 

That  worthy's  embarrassmeni 
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letter  I  writ  you^  touching  the  Black  Bastard, 
I  am  bold  to  address  you  agen.  Tour  royal  peni- 
tent is  more  worthier  of  the  throne  of  these  king- 
doms than  the  said  B»  B«,  and  it  might  be  gotten 
tof  him  with  no  great  trouble,  or  outlay.  He  is 
beloved  by  all  of  our  church,  and  his  wife  being 
the  daurter  of  Clarendon,  is  held  in  no  less  liking 
by  the  heretics.  A.  word  to  your  humble  servant 
will  bring  him  to  you. 

Titus  Oates.'' 

*'  This  letter,**  exclaimed  Sir  Edmundbury, 
following  up  the  cessation  of  his  clerk's  voice, 
"  and  the  line  you,  Titus  Oates,  have  transcribed 
from  yonder  holy  book,  are  in  precisely  the  same 
hand  with  a  packet  of  most  seditious  tendency, 
forwarded  to  Master  Bedingfield  awhile  since,  and 
which  he  immediately  showed  to  his  master  the 
Duke  of  York.  How  say  you.  Master  Oates? 
Doth  not  these  circumstances  tend  to  dim  the 
lustre  of  your  loyalty  and  P^rotestantism  P 

The  veriest  dastard  becomes  brave  when  at  com- 
plete bay.  Titus's  extreme  confusion  left  him 
nothing  for  it  but  to  bully. 

'*  Whoy,  sir,**  impudently  said  he,  "  d*ye  call 
this  usage  befitting  a  Protestant  witness  and  a  true 
King's  man  f  I  won't  stand  it,  sir.  What,  the 
devil !  d'ye  think  you're  a  dealing  with  some  crop- 
eared  Presbyter,  or  Roman  worshipper  of  the 


"  Do  you  dare,  sir,  to  thr( 
the  execution  of  his  duty  ?'*  e: 
"  Officers,  away  with  him  !  ^ 
of  our  brothers  in  the  comn 
with  him.  In  our  opinion,  he 
for  treason  and  gross  perjury/ 

Oates  would  have  struggle 
who  endeavoured  to  remove  hi; 
and  athletic  grasp  made  him 
whether  the  victory  would  be 
he  make  the  attempt.     He  » 
change  his  tactics;  and  therei 
cry,  and  resuming  his  martyr- 
countenance,  shouted,  as  they  1 
door,   "Woe,   woe,   is   me,    t 
Mesheck.     Lo,  I  am  persecul 
with  many  stripes:  I  am  thru 
I  am  torn  in  pieces  by  lions.** 

He  continued  this  outcry  ui 
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Worthy  Master  Titos,  what  is  it  ?  Is  justice 
witfaholden  f  Are  the  yillaiu  Papists  to  be  suffered 
to  murder  whom  they  will  ?** 

These  dies,  taken  up  and  repeated  by  man;^ 
▼oices,  were  met  by  some  few  hisses ;  and  one 
person  exclaimed,  ''Ask  yonder  villain   in  the 
caaioek  for  what  he  was  dismissed  his  chaplaincy  V^ 
Upon  this  some  twenty  of  the  crowd  instantly 
hcei  about,  shouting  ."  Down  with  the  Papist 
bave !    Down  with  him  !*'    And  willing  enough 
to  suit  the  action  to  the  word,  caught  by  the  collar 
of  his  doublet  a  pale  attenuated  man,  who  they 
teemed  to  think  was  the  person  who  had  uttered 
(he  reflection    on  the  immaculate   Titus.      He 
strenuously  denied  having  done  so,  and  struggled 
fitlenCly  to  escape  his  captors ;  but,  in  his  trepida- 
tion at  being  so  suddenly  and  roughly  pounced 
upcftij  having  made  the  sign  of  the  cross,  and  ejacu- 
lated **  holy  Mary !"  they  were  resolved  not  to  be 
convinced  it  was  anv  other  than  him.   His  situation 
was  becoming   seriously  dangerous,  for  Titus's 
champions  were  for  the  most  part  some  of  the 
lowest  and  most  bn&talised  of  the  populace*  when 
a  tall,  powerful  man  thrust  himself  into  the  midst 
of  the  mob,  and  called  out  "  It  was  not  he,  but  I, 
who  put  the  offensive  interrogatory  !*' 

They  were  one  and  all  about  to  leave  hold  of 
their  captive,  when  Titus,  who^  seated  in  a  eoach, 

H  3 
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had  looked  on  with  an  ezprenion  at  gnrti 
malice,  beaming  firom  hia  vulgar  and  vepnt 
visage,  bawled  out  tb  them  to  retain  their:  h 
"  'lis  the  would-be  r^dde,  good,  fiieoda*  * 
the  base  tool  of  the  Jeaoiti,  Pickenogl  .  & 
him,  seize  him,  and  take  him  off  to  priaon.**  ] 
however  much  Titua  might  conaider  thia  "  a  c 
summation  devoutly  to  be  wished***  it  waa  a| 
rently  a  deed  more  easilj  talked  of  than  a«ei 
plished« 

A  knot  of  men,  who  had  stood  apart  fnm 
mob,  rushed  forward,  and  instantly  auiroiaB 
him  they  had  first  seized  upon.  They  mi 
number  some  fifteen  or  twenty;  and  their  si 
countenances  and  athletic  forms,  seemed  to  ina 
those  nearest  them  with  a  desire  to  hold  a  pai 
This,  however,  did  not  seem  to  be  the  wish  of 
new  comers.  They  clenched  their  fists  menacinj 
and  one  of  the  foremost  of  Pickering's  assail 
assuming  a  like  attitude,  received  a  blow  upon 
right  temple  that  stretched  him  senseless  on 
ground.  Sticks  began  to  be  plied  vigorously, 
stones,  and  other  dangerous  missiles,  were  fli 
some  of  which  were  pretty  well-aimed,  if 
bleeding  faces  and  broken  heads  of  many  of 
assailants  could  be  taken  as  evidence.  The  sc 
now  assumed  an  alarming  and  riotous  charaei 
.  and  Sir  Edmundbury  Godfrey,  who  had  been 
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of  these  outrageous  proceedings^  attended  by  his 
officials^  soon  arrived  on  the  spot. 
Sir  Edmundbury  commanded  them^   in  the 
[       *'  Kiog^s  iiame^**  to  disperse,  and  fearlessly  mixing 
i&  the  thickest  of  the  reckless  mob,  he  endea^ 
voored  to  appease  and  separate  the  combatants, 
m  which  attempt,  supported  by  his  officers,  he 
partly  succeeded.     At  this  juncture  a  carriage 
rolled  by,  in  which  was  seated  a  personage  well 
known  to  the  mob,  attired  as  if  for  a  court  festival. 
It  was  Antony,  Earl  of  Shaftesbury,  one  of  the 
most  intxiguiogmembers  of  the  celebrated  "  Cabal," 
lad  most  strenuous  opposers  of  the   Duke  of 
Tork's  succession.    He  alighted  from  his  carriage, 
and,  following  the  example  of  Sir  Edmundbury, 
was  soon  in  the  middle  of  the  fray.     He  held  a 
nomentary  conversation  with  the  knight,  nodded 
carelessly  to  Oates,  and  then  exclaimed  to  the 
mob,  which  had  fallen  back,  surprised  at  his  and 
Sir  Edmundbury's  appearance  in  the  midst  of  the 
blows  and  confusion : 

''  How  now,  friends  and  fellows  1  Is  this  your 
rq[ard  for  6od*s  peace  and  the  King*s  i  Away, 
away,  every  man  to  his  home,  or  the  soldiers  shall 
disperse  you  with  their  pikes  and  muskets  !** 

A  great  number  of  the  Protestant  combatants 
retired,  and  seemed  inclined  to  slink  home  as  Lord 


156  RUTH  eARHBTT. 

Shaftesbuy  had  b/Mm&A  thenu    The  F^fiali^nMj  * 
somewhat  more  Tefiactory.    llireeorfbiirof  diMi\(i 
dealing  heav^  blows  around  them  m  the  preasnosv/ 
of  Lord  Shaftesbury  and  the  Justice,  the  kttW)i 
ordered  his  officers  to  arrest  them.    Afierafidisiiirn 
resistance,  this  was  accomplished,  one  of  diaBai 
avowing  himself  the  slanderar,  as  the  mob  tenaoAr^ 
it,  of  Titus  Oates ;  anotheri  who  was  afterwaidt^ 
proved  to  have  struck  the  first  blow  in  the  aflbijilci 
a  young  man,  who  declared  himself  a  lealoas  Fiob 
testant,  and  one  or  two  others,  who  had  made 
themselves  conspicuous  in  this  affiur.    They  were 
led  away,  to  the  great  delight  of  the  Protestant 
part  of  the  assemblage,  who  vociferously  shouted, 
''Long  live  Lord  Shaftesbury,  Justice  Godfirey, 
and  Master  Titus  !*' 

It  was  evident  that  neither  the  peer  nor  the 
knight  felt  at  all  complimented  by  this  union  of 
their  titles  with  that  of  a  notorious  informer* 
Sir  Edmundbury,  indeed,  expressed  his  displM* 
sure  by  numerous  "  pshaws !"  and  glances  of  con* 
tempt  at  Titus,  who  had  witnessed  the  riot  from  , 
the  windows  of  the  coach,  and  had  been  at  one 
time  in  imminent  danger,  from  the  endeavouzs  of 
the  Roman  Catholics  to  pull  him  from  his  seat, 
and  inflict  summary  vengeance  on  hinu  Aa  Sir 
Edmundbury  stood  with  his  back  to  the  vehidei,  in 
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coBfenatkm  with  Lord  Shaftesbury,  a  sudden 
blow — ^it  was  supposed  from  some  Papist  who  had 
wdl  watched  his  opportunity— stretched  him  at  his 
laidship*s  feet.  Titus  Oates  and  Doctor  Tongue 
amqltaiteously  pointed  to  the  man  who  had  com- 
mitted  the  outrage.  He  was  instantly  secured, 
and  led  off  to  prison ;  and  it  required  all  the  earl's 
eSofts  to  prevent  him  fidling  a  victim  to  the  fury 
of  the  ennged  mob,  who  threatened  to  tear  him 
Hmb  from  limb. 
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CHAPTER  X. 

A  fortnight's  imprisonment  in  the  Tower 
seemed  to  be  the  extent  of  the  penalty  exacted 
from  the  Duke  of  Buckingham,  for  his  treascmaUe 
attempt  against  the  Queen.  His  duchess  had 
been  for  some  time  in  ill  health;  and  it  having 
been  mentioned  to  Catherine,  by  one  of  her  damei 
of  honour,  that  the  malady  had  been  greatly  aggit- 
vated  by  her  anxiety  for  the  fate  of  her  husband, 
the  excellent  and  kind-hearted  Princess  petitiinsd 
for  Buckingham's  liberation.  Charles,  how  moA 
soever  he  might  be  inclined  to  grant  the  request 
(the  duke's  society  being  almost  necessary  to  him)f 
firmly  refused  compliance  for  a  whole  weeki 
declaring  that  Buckingham  should  stand  his  trial 
for  the  offence  of  which  he  had  been  guilty.    After 
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die  hpse  of  that  time,  Catherine  again  interceded, 
ondentanding  that  the  duchess  was  at  the  point  of 
dettb;  and  Charles  consented  to  release  the  duke 
after  another  week's  confinement.  The  royal  word 
wu  rigidly  kept,  atid  the  diike  was  again  at  large, 
but  forhidden  to  appear  at  court,  until  he  received 
ttfedsl  permission  to  do  so. 

It  was  upon  this  occasion,  when  at  some  distaned 
from  the  gaieties  of  the  coiurt  and  pleasures  of  the 
town,  that  a  snarling  cur,  happening  to  snap  at, 
and  slightly  graze  his  leg,  his  oft  recorded  speech 
was  repeated — "  D — ^n  you,"  said  he,  to  his  canine 
aaiailant,  ''  I  wish  you  were  married,  and  con* 
demned  to  live  in  the  coimtry.*'  Manifesting  thus 
bis  contempt  and  hatred  both  for  matrimony  and 
loial  life. 

The  duchess  was  still  living,  and  though  she  had 
i^vinced  symptoms  of  amendment,  when  informed 
ctf  her  husband's  pardon,  a  severe  relapse  left  little 
hofpe  of  her  ultimate  recovery.  The  duke  visited 
her  more  frequently  than  might  have  been  ex- 
pected from  his  general  conduct,  though,  perhaps, 
little  merit  was  his  on  that  score,  Sir  Charles 
Sedley*8  remark  coming  pretty  near  the  truth — 
**  That  in  the  country  the  duke  could  find  no  more 
4^reeable  employment.'* 
Ellen  Qodfrey  had  been  some  three  weeks  the 


—   <«»      >      -vA  WX^  Ik^V 


de  coeur,  which  springs  from  in 
wrong  thought,  caused  a  **  sensc 
inainey  Middleton,  and  Souther 
that  the  tint  of  nature — so 
cheek — ^would  supersede  paint; 
her  ringlets  render  meutri^rei 
finallji  that  she  might  even  su< 
VIRTUE  into  fashion ! 

It  was  remarked  h j  more  than 
that  Lord  Rochester  paid  Ellen 
tion  he  had  never  shown  to  any  ot 
as  he  waS|  he  had  the  charactei 
firmed  tou6  ;  and  the  jests  for  ^ 
notoriousi  had  better,  for  his  cr 
conceived.  His  general  deme 
although  it  expressed  no  attachm 
fully  attentive ;  and  the  wit  that 
lips,  when  he  thought  she  was  wi 
divested  of  all  double  entendre; 
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with  these  effiuions— and  pleased  she  was  with 
thein— ay,  and  with  their  author  too*  Upon  her 
bright  yonng  imagination,  her  quick  and  clear 
discemnient,  and  cultivated  admiration  of  every 
tbing  that  tends  to  improve  and  elevate  the  human 
mind,  Rochester's  poetic  flights  of  imagination, 
his  lucid  reasoning  (for  he  could  reason  logically), 
ud  high  veneration  for  the  great  and  godlike 
spirits  of  the  past,  could  scarcely  fail  to  exercise  a 
&8ciDadng  influence.  He  was  extremely  youth- 
ful in  appearance,  and  often  boyish  in  manner; 
ud  80  soon  as  Ellen  saw  he  did  not  presume  upon 
her  innocent  frankness,  she  began  to  chat  with  him 
u  with  a  brother. 

It  was  generally  noticed  that  Rochester*s  first 
glance,  on  entering  the  Queen's  apartment,  was 
towards  the  spot  usually  occupied  by  Ellen  God- 
frey.   If  she  were  not  in  the  presence,  his  eyes 
hindered  toward  the  door ;  and  Charles  himself 
had  commented  on  his  favourite's  absence  of  man- 
ner whenever  Ellen  paid  an  unexpected  visit  to 
her  father*     Yet  he  never  spoke  of  her  to  any 
one;  and  while  Buckhurst,  Sedley,  Brooke,  and 
Qnory,  and  others  of  the  court,  expended  their 
lavish  praises  on  her  charms,  the  earl  remained 
completely  silent  on  a  subject  which  all  his  com- 
panions thought  would  enrapture  him.     Few  were. 


any  of  his   singularities,    be 
before   loni^   the  earl   would 
become  "  eperdument  amour 
ing  Ellen.     With  a  man  of 
bennble  chaxactetf    many  tl 
about  equaL 

One  evening  Ellen  sat  ali 
private  drawing-room^  Cathe 
early,  in  consequence  of  indisi 
charge  having  declined  the  < 
Duchess  of  Ormond  to  the  Kh 
at  8U  Jameses.  Ellen  had  bee 
the  glare  and  hurry,  splendoi 
surrounded  her«  She  did  no 
sidering  her  youth  and  loveli 
courtly  flattery  that  every  wl 
and  had  lately  given  many  s 
towards  her  father^s  quiet  hoi 
flowers — and  above  all,  to  her 
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•he  was  pemutted  to  use  her  own  inclinatioiii  with* 
•at  humrding  the  displeasure  of  her  Royal  Mis- 
tress. Besolying  to  enjoy  a  quiet  hour,  she  seated 
herself  by  the  window  of  the  drawing-room,  and 
amused  herself  for  some  time  with  looking  over  a 
portfolio  of  valuable  and  exquisite  engravings, 
which  the  King  had  presented  to  Catherine.  That 
pleasure  gratified,  Ellen  rose,  akid  more  closely 
than  she  had  done  during  her  sojourn  at  the  palace, 
examined  the  rare  paintings  that  adorned  the 
walls  of  the  apartment.  Of  all  the  glories  of  art 
which  were  there  displayed,  none  struck  Ellen  so 
forcibly  as  an  inimitable  portrait  of  the  King  by 
Sir  Peter  Lely ;  it  expressed  his  very  living  look. 
How  truthfully  the  grace  and  dignity  that  distin- 
guished him  were  transferred  to  the  canvass,  gave 
EUen — herself  an  excellent  draughtswoman — a 
sensation  approaching  to  amazement.  The  pecu^ 
liar  smile,  lightening  the  dark  and  naturally  harsh 
features,  like  a  sunburst  dispersing  its  sparkling 
xadiance  into  a  previously  shadowed  nook.  How 
perfectly  it  was  imitated !  bearing  also  so  great  a 
stamp  of  individuality,  that  any  one  who  had  ever 
seen  the  original,  must  have  pronounced  it  at  once 
an  inimitable  likeness. 

Ellen  thought  how  greatly  she  should  like  to 
try  to  copy  this  portrait,  so  that  she  might  present 
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it  to  her  father;  and  blushing  at  her  own  pre-> 
sumption,  half  determined  to  make  the  attempt  at 
once.  She  stood  for  some  tame  contemplating  the 
likeness,  and  the  homely,  but  encouraging  thought, 
that  has  stimulated  many  to  great  deeds — "  I  gib 
but  try** — at  length  determined  her.  Hastening  to 
her  apartment  for  her  drawing  materials,  she 
quickly  returned,  and  commenced  her  task.  Her 
fingers  trembled  at  beginmngi  and  she  destroyed  tht 
first  effort  of  her  handy-work  as  utterly  unworthy 
of  the  subject,  and  her  own  talent;  but  she  deter- 
mined to  persevere,  and  was  proceeding  with  the 
second  sketch,  when  a  page  entered,  and  informed 
her  that  a  young  woman  desired  to  speak  with  her. 
Ellen  inquired  what  kind  of  person  she  was,  and 
from  the  description  given  (though  the  page  ao> 
knowledged  he  could  not  see  the  lady's  face  for  her 
veil),  felt  convinced  that  she  could  be  no  other 
than  her  friend  Ruth.  Descending  instantly, 
Ellen  hastened  to  the  apartment  into  which  the 
stranger  had  been  ushered.  The  page  had  no 
sooner  closed  the  door  than  they  were  in  each 
others  arms,  for  the  unexpected  visitor  was  verily 
Ruth  Gamett. 

**  How  glad  I  am  to  see  thee,  dear  girl,"  said 
the  overjoyed  EUen;  ''come  with  me,  love,  to 
mine  own  chamber ;  we  can  converse  therein  with- 
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out  fear  of  interruption  from  either  her  Majesty  or 
any  court  attendant.*' 

"  How  glad  I  am  to  see  thee,  Ellen/'  replied 
ber  guest,  answering  only  to  the  former  part  of  the 
observation  of  her  friend ;  "  how  glad  should  I  feel 
at  vidting  almost  my  only  friend  in  the  world!" 

Ellen  took  her  friend's  hand,  to  lead  her  from 
the  "visitors*  saloon/'  where  they  had  met,  but 
paused,  and  looked  anxiously  at  her ;  Ruth  sharply 
averted  her  face,  and  gently  motioning  Ellen  for- 
ward, followed  her  footsteps  to  her  chamber. 

On  entering  the  apartment,  the  two  friends 
again  embraced  as  affectionately  as  if  they  had  not 
met  for  years ;  and  then  Ellen  silently-— for  she 
feared  to  probe  some  dreaded  mental  wound — 
removed  Ruth's  mantle  and  head  attire.  She 
shrank  back  at  the  marble  paleness  of  her  friend's 
oonntenance. 

*'  Dost  thou  not  marvel  greatly  to  see  me  here  ?" 
said  Ruth-^a  faint  sinile  crossing  her  features. 
**  Wouldst  thou  have  deemed  I  should  ever  come 
voluntarily  to  this  palace,  having  long  demurred 
when  so  great  a  motive  as  my  brother's  liberty 
was  the  inducement  ?" 

"  Wherefore,"  said  Ellen,  caressingly,  "  should 
I  marvel  ?  What  place,  however  hateful,  would  I 
not  visit  to  have  speech  of  thee  ?" 


and  impressive  mode,  for  one  i 
attachment  in  ;  and  that  circu 
greatly  altered  appearance  anc 
from  the  tender-hearted  Ellen 

**  My  own  dearly  beloved 
Ruthi  after  a  lengthened  pa 
seemed  summoning  her  enei{ 
painful  communication — **jyu 
well,  I  should  not  come  hithei 
tale  of  sorrow  and  suffering,  t 
thy  path.    My  poor  grandmotl 

"Ah,  me!  Is  she  ill,  Ruth  ?" 

Ruth  shook  her  head  moumf 
as  it  were  mechanically,  "  Alas 

"  Not  NOW,"  said  Ellen— a 
breath—**  Not  dead  !*• 

**  Ah,  my  friend  EUen,"  rep] 
cold,  and  dead — even  to  thee  an 

Perhaps  the  fountain  of  pooi 


kAAVt    A 
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KMie  degree  subside,  before  she  renewed  the 
piinfiil  subject.  When  she  did  so,  it  was  in  the 
ftDowing  strain  :— 

*'She  bade  me — she  that  is  gone — give  thee  her 
kfe  and  blessing,  Ellen;  and  the  same  to  poor 
Hnbert** 

'*  To  Hubert  !*'  exclaimed  Ellen,  struggling  for 
finmess;  **was  he  not  with  his  grandmother  in 
her  dying  moments  ?*' 

Ruth  shook  her  head  mournfully,  as  she  replied, 
'*My  brother  as  yet  knoweth  nought  of  the 
•Siction  with  which  it  hath  pleased  Heaven  to 
liiitW 

Ellen's  inquiring  eyes  alone  put  the  question  as 
to  how  this  might  be,  but  Ruth  well  understood 
their  expression. 

'^I  will  tell  thee  all — all,  without  disguise, 
lovei"  said  she,  "  but  thou  must  ne'er  let  it  pass 
%  lips — not  even  to  thy  dear  father." 

Without  waiting  for  any  further  observations 
^  Ellen,  the  Puritan  maiden,  intermingling  her 
^QDunonications  with  injunctions  to  strict  secrecy, 
tofcnoed  her  that  for  some  time  meetings  had 
"^  held  under  their  roof,  by  men  who  hated  both 
^  throne  and  the  church,  which  Ellen  held  in 
'^  reverence.  This  had  even  been  the  case 
fitting  their  sojourn  with  them,  and  Hubert  had 


courteous  behaviour  of  the 
and  I,  he  had  seemed  to  1 
to  his  uncle's  frequent  discoi 
England  in  general — to  the 
of  a  change  in  the  ruler,  and 
and  in  spite  of  Hubert's  ii 
had  secretly   summoned  a 
elders,  to  debate  in  what 
accomplished."    Ruth  went  < 
received  them  with  much  o 
since  taken  any  part  in  the  a 
to  do  so  by  a  person  unknot 
his  uncle,  grandmother,  and  i 
hold  in  high  estimation  and  r* 
and  declared,  that  he  would 
any  attempt  at  the  subven 
government ;  he  told  them  i 
and  not  of  holiness,  in  wh 
engage,  as  it  would  rekindle 
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bdield  Habert  standing  in  the  midst  of  the  assem- 
\kff  and  looking  as  if  he  had  just  been  engaged  in 
a  noisy  aigument,  as  we  afterwards  heard  such  had 
Veen  the  case,  for  without  suffering  him  to  con- 
dnde,  they  assailed  him  with  '*  Spy  of  the  Cava- 
Een.'*   *^  Helper  of  those  who  had  torn  from  their 

t     gnves  the  bones  of  his  people.'* 

One  of  the  most  zealous,  or  imprudent,  had 
attempted  to  lay  hands  on  Hubert,  to  eject  him 
from  the  apartment.  This  the  exasperated  young 
Pmritan  bravely  and  effectually  resisted,  after  an 

I  oAatige  of  many  blows*  Ruth  did  not  know  who 
bad  been  the  first  aggresor,  but  the  general  opinion 

I  Wtt  that  Hubert  had  given  the  first  blow.  The 
tumult  was  only  quelled  by  the  stranger  who  had 
10  pditely  asked  Hubert  for  his  sentiments  autho- 

j  fttatirely  demanding  "silence,"  and  praying  to 
ipoak  with  the  yonng  man  in  a  private  apartment. 
To  this  proposal  Hubert,  who,  as  his  sister  said, 
^  a  ''  lion  amid  lions,  and  a  lamb  with  lambs," 
i^ly  consented. 

Rath  knew  not  the  particulars  of  their  parley; 
^i  when  her  brother  passed  her  (she  had  placed 
l^ciself  in  his  path  to  implore  him  not  to  be  over 
Wy):  his  brow  was  calm,  and  he  had  bidden  her, 
with  his  own  sweet  smile,  to  "  trouble  not  herself, 
for  that  all  went  well."  For  the  first  time  she  had 
then  remarked,  that  the  stranger's  mien  was  lofty 

VOL.  I.  I 


departed  ;  some,  as  it  seemed, 
others,  with  fluslied  and  loweri 
leave  taking  of  Mr.  Gamett, 
The  stranger  was  the  last  to 
observed^  as  all  waited  on  him 
shook  Hubert's  hand  very  wara 
When  her  grandmother  re-ei 
chamber^  her  face  was  bathed 
gently  bade  Ruth  retire  to  her  > 
that  she  and  her  brother  were 
verse  with   Hubert.    The    ma 
waited  with  trembling  impatiei 
nation   of  what  she   thought  . 
ference.     At  length  it  ended, 
steps  were  heard  along  the  passa 
Ruth's  chamber  door,  which  sh< 
and  threw  herself  into  her  brot 
bracing  her  with  more  than  ui 
seating  himself  by  her  side,  he  U 
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Aelt^ed  the  delinquent.  Mr.  Garnett,  therefore, 
prepared  to  quit  the  dwelling  of  his  brother's 
widow,  and  was  only  prevented  doing  so  by  Hubert 
declaring  that  he  would  leave  the  paternal  mansion 
bimselfy  observing  that  he  could  better  bear  any 
priTEtion  or  mischance,  than  the  thought  that  he 
had  been  the  cause  of  the  loss  of  a  single  comfort 
to  the  declining  years  of  his  uncle*  Ruth  went  on 
to  say,  that  she  had  vainly  endeavoured  to  alter  his 
resolution*  She  had  pictured  to  him  the  lonely 
sorrowing  that  would  be  her  own  and  her  grand- 
mother's lot,  on  their  separation  from  him*  He 
replied  that  they  had  better  bear  aught  beside  than 
the  knowledge  that  he  had  driven  the  patriarch  of 
their  family  from  the  roof  that  had  sheltered  him 
&r  nearly  half  a  century* 

"  When,*'  continued  Ruth,  while  anxious  Ellen 

liitened  in  tearful  silence,  **  when  I  found  nought 

I  eoold  say  would  dissui^e  him  from  his  purpose, 

Iionght  my  grandmother,  and  implored  her  to  lay 

Command  on  him  not  to  quit  our  dwelling ;  but  her 

leply  was  in  a  very  different  spirit  to  what  I  had 

expected*     She  said  that  Hubert  was  young,  and 

that  it  was  for  him  ^*  to  gird  up  his  loins,  and  since 

Bo  blessing  could  fall  on  him  were  he  to  linger  and 

hit  uncle  depart,  to  win  one  if  possible,  apart  from 

the  dwelling  on  which  he  had  brought  a  hissing  and 


ascom." 


I  2 


,      <wxxw.sv«  .-iiv^  liiua  c'itst  iron 

hope  and  stay,  for  the  sake  of  a 
very  chimera  ?     For  such  indeed  i 
any  other  throne  tlian  that  of  Char 
be  set  up  in  his  loyal  England/' 

Ruth  continued,  without  replyii 
of  her  friend : 

**  My  grandmother  desired  mi 
trouble  her  brother  with  lamenta 
Hubert^s  departure,  or  seek  to 
alter  the  laudable  resolution  he  Ium 
over,  dear  Ellen,  all  1  suffered  wl 
that  very  night  quitted  us,  and  has 
a  yet  more  trying  visitation.     M 
did  not  seem  to  droop,  but  went  al 
hold  affairs  as  cheerfully  as  ever ; 
more  than  usual  time  in  prayer,  a 
alms,  and  was  gentler  than  ever  wit 
and  chid  me  not  for  continuing  to  1 
ture  for  which  there  was  in  truth 
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•MTow,  those  virtues  that  had  made  thee  so  dear 
to  her  and  to  us  all,*' 

Ruth  again  paused — Even's  low  and  hysterical 
sobbing  was  for  some  time  the  only  audible  aound. 

^'  One  erening,*'  the  unhappy  girl  continued, 

^  our  grandmother  appeared  more  cheerful,  and 

did  not  retire  at  her  usual  early  hour,  conversing 

with  her  brother;  bidding  me  to  go  to  rest,  seeing 

that  was  needful  to  one  whose  cheek  was  turning 

pale  as  mine.     I  did  so ;  but  thoughts  of  Hubert 

tod  of  thee  prevented  the  coming  of  sleep.    When 

I  had  been  in  bed  about  an  hour,  I  heard  her  enter 

gently,   and  softly  approaching  my  couch,  pray 

^'Grod  bless  and  keep  me,  and  make  his  face  to 

thine  upon  me.**     Fervently,   but  in  silence,  I 

breathed  the  like  prayer  for  her,  speaking  not,  as 

I  knew  it  grieved  her  to  deem  that  sad  thoughts 

evn*   broke  my  rest.     So  she  passed  from  my 

diamber  to  her  own ;  and  after  a  short  time  my 

eyes  closed  in  that  dreamy  kind  of  forgetfulness  that 

generally  precedes  the  approach  of  sound  repose. 

I  had  not  long  enjoyed  this  refreshing  sleep,  ere 

I  was  awoke  by  the  sound  of  heavy  groans,  coming 

apparently  from  my  grandmother*s  chamber.    Ah, 

dear  ElUen,  the  sad  sight  that  gpreeted  my  entrance 

therein!     She  was  kneeling  at  the  bedside,  her 

hands  clasped  as  in  prayer — a  book  of  devotion  on 

the  coverlet  beside  her;  but  her  head  had  fallen 


nearest  doctor.  He  came  shor 
I  need  not  tell  thee  more  than  t 
in  vain — ^her  immortal  spirit  hac 

"  Dear,  dear  girl,"  murmui 
much-^how  very  much — thou  in 
Could  I  have  known  of  these 
quickly  would  I  have  been  by  tl 

''  Dost  thou  know,  Ellen/*  an 
voice  trembling,  and  her  cheel 
whiter  than  before,  **  that  since  : 
been  without  a  home — for  no  hoi 
not  one  interval  of  peace  can  be 
imcle,  chides  me  ever — I  do  nou{ 
sight;  and,  to  render  my  fate  ; 
Master  Hezekiah  Win-the-word, 
couldst  ne'er  abide,  and  my  brot 
liking,  persecutes  me  with  deck 
to  all  which  my  uncle  gives  ev< 
encouragement/* 
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tens,  **  I  wot  well  he   would    not   thus   have 
left  me." 

**Yet,  love,**  remarked  Ellen^  whose  grief  had 
now  ^ven  way  to  indtgnation,  **  but  thou  hast 
true  friends.  Return  no  more — wherefore  should 
thy  young  life  be  thus  blighted?  Let  me  speak 
to  the  Queen;  thou  canst  not  guess  with  what 
kiadness  the  graeious  lady  regardeth  thee.  Often 
has  she  lamented  that  neither  thee  nor  Hubert 
would  accept  any  benefit  at  her  hands,** 

Ruth  wrapped  her  face  in  her  mantle,  and 
seemed  to  be  deeply  affected. 

'*  No,  Ellen/*  said  she  at  length.  "  Thou  dost 
not  know — for  even  thou  dost  not  know  all — 
fcow  utterly  unworthy  I  am  of  any  kindness  she 
night  show  No !  I  will  return.  I  came  hither 
but  for  thy  dear  and  consoling  sympathy — how 
lAuck  it  hath  cheered  me,  the  great  Searcher  of 
kearts  can  only  tell  i  Ask  me  not  to  linger  here. 
^  retom  to  my  cheerless  home,  from  the  same 
principle  of  duty  that  made  Hubert  leave  it — 
^licitude  for  the  last  living  of  my  father^s  kin.'* 

"And — ^and — Hubert,"  inquired  Ellen,  her 
^oiee  slightly  faltering,  ^  left  he  no  intimation  as 
to  where  he  might  be  heard  of?** 

"  His  departure  was  too  hurried  for  him  to  have 
fiormed  any  plan^**  mournfully  replied  Ruth ;  ^'  but 


Edmundbury  ?'* — inquired 
hesitation. 

"  Ah,  EUen !  he  hath  ft 

sures   at  present  alone    c 

answered  Ruth,  appearing 

fiiend,  wishfiil  to  evade  the 

*'  I  had  thought  him  m 

deem  me  capable  of  the  in{ 

old  friends,"  aaid  Ellen,  co 

ters  little.     Thou,   dear  I 

justice." 

Ruth  embraced  her  affc 
nervously  starting,  as  a  clock 
her  determination  of  instant 
"  If  I  cannot  persuade  tin 
observed  Ellen,  "let  me  at; 
long  thou  wilt  visit  me  agaii 
art  dearer  to  me  now  than  in 
thoughtless  of  our  younger  d 


^  •  V  «    « • 
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**  I  was  seated  here  when  told  of  'thy  coming,** 
aid  Ellen.  **  Look  in  for  an  instanty**  and  as  she 
qmke,  she  threw  open  the  door  of  the  Queen*s 
prirate  drawing-room* 

Ruth  stepped,  without  any  apparent  enriosity, 
ioto  the  gorgeous  chamber ;  but  as  her  eye  care- 
lessly wandered  round,  it  was  fixed,  as  if  by 
•Behantment^— her  countenance  changing  from 
iadiSerence  to  intense  excitement — at  which  Ellen 
Quurelled.  Ruth  hastily  crossed  the  apartment, 
tnd  placing  herself  opposite  the  portrait  of  the 
Kiog,  gazed  on  it  with  sparkling  eyes;  and  the. 
narUe  paleness,  which  a  short  time  since  had 
blanched  her  cheeks,  was  now  changed  to  a 
crimson  flush. 

*'  How  exquisite  \^  she  exclaimed,  like  some 
connoisseur  enrapt  by  the  glory  of  the  art  he  loved. 
"What  truth — ^what  felicity  of  design  and  colour- 

• 

^!    Saw  you  ever  a  likeness  so  perfectly  true 
«nd  unquestionabli^  ?" 

**  Rarely,  indeed,'*  answered  Ellen.  *'  Few  of 
^c  great  master*s  efforts  equal  this.  I  was  about 
^  make  a  humble  attempt  at  copying  it.** 

"  Happy  Ellen,"  sighed  her  friend,  as  she  turned 
^m  the  transfixing  portrait,  **at  whose  birth 
•hone  all  fair  and  favouring  stars!  Throughout 
*ife  may  you  be  blest  with  the  happiness  you  so 
^ell  deserve." 

I  3 


uie  apartment,  Ellen  ran  to  tl 
saloon,  which  looked  upon  the  co 
lost  sight  of  the  form  of  her  friei 
glided  under  the  archway. 

**  I  hope — I  hope" — thought  \ 
thee  80on  again,  under  morefortu 
circumatancea*** 

Alaa!  for  poor  ahort-aightec 
human  nature!  the  next  interview 
fill  and  faithful  friends  waa  ai 
inauspicious  incidents. 
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CHAPTER  XI. 


KuTH  Garnett  had  by  no  means  exaggerated 

^e  disagreeables  of  faer  situation  at  home^  having, 

^^deed^  totally  passed  over  much  that  agitated  and 

*^noyed  her.     I'he  naturally  peevish  and  impa- 

^ent  temper  of  her   uncle  had   become   nearly 

^bearable  at  the  sudden  and  unexpected  death 

^f  his  sister ;  and  selfishly  forgetting  that  poor 

Ruth's  soiTOW  must  at  least  equal  his  own,  threw 

Upon  her  a  double  burden  by  his  impatience  and 

^ttitability.      To  a   naturally  warm-hearted   and 

^y-spirited  girl,   her    gloomy  dwelling   '(whose 

^hief  inhabitant  besides  herself  and  uncle,  was  an 

^ed  and  bigoted  individual  of  the  opposite  sex), 

seemed  little  better  than  a  dungeon. 

The  brightest  days  of  her  young  existence  had 


a   repetition.       She    might   ha 
qucntly  seen  beyond  tlie  hour 
any  of  the  other  inhabitants  in 
sion  watched  so  late,  sitting  by 
own,  or  her   deceased   grandi 
watching  the  sublime  and  und 
the  stars,  and  thanking  her  Ma 
ficence  in  directing  the  though 
to  look  for  consolation  beyond  t 
Then  she  would  descend  nez> 
usual  pursuits  with  a  cheek  so  pi 
sad,  that  the  domestics  began  to 
health.     Martha,  their  oldest  i 
nursed  Iluth*s  mother  as  well  « 
ventured  to  hint  to  Mr.  Garnetti 
his   grandniece   required  more 
yarietj  of  mental  occupation  (1 
ment  was  not  in  the  Puritan's  ' 
their  quiet  and  lonelv  habitatinn 
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gnkndniece.  This  was  succeeded  by  singing  various 
bymns ;  and  as  Ruth^s  voice  was  very  sweet,  and 
its  exertion  was  no  fatigue  to  her  uncle,  however 
much  it  might  be  to  her,  this  sort  of  occupation, 
which  he  seemed  much  to  enjoy,  and  withal  con- 
sidled  a  **  wholesome  weaning  of  the  mind  from 
earthly  vanities,"  was  closely  followed  up.  Ruth 
patiently  sang  and  read  on,  until  even  hb  said  he 
felt  satisfied,  but  thanked  her  not. 

After  this  relief  from,  to  her,  monotonous  occu- 
pation, Ruth  seated  herself  where  she  and  Ellen 
bad  so  often  sat — on  the  rustic  bench  beneath  the 
old  mulberry  tree — employed  with  her  knitting  or 
sewing,  and  repeating,  half  unconsciously,  some  of 
the  poetry  she  had  heard  from  Ellen — Herrick*s 

*  Sweet  lay,  lo  pore,  to  etlm,  so  bright. 
The  hridml  of  the  earth  and  akj," 

Ittd  just  been  on  her  lips,  as  she  gazed  on  the 

glowing  sunset ;  and  then  chancing  to  look  towards 

A  bloom-covered  bank,  which  her  fair  friend  had 

diristened  "  Titania's  Couch,'"  from  fancying  that 

Sbabpere*8  poetic  description  was  not  inapplicable 
toit^ 

*•  I  know  a  bank  whereon  Uie  wild  th jme  blowa. 
Whore  oxlip,  and  the  nodding  Tiolet  grows. 
Quite  overcanopled  with  Inrii  woodbine. 
With  sweet  muak  roeet,  and  with  eglantine^ 
There  aleepe  Titania.* 

She  had  repeated  these  lines  with  scarce  less 
enthusiasm  than  even  Ellen,  when  a  harsh  voice 


uiawiLT,  a  naunter  ot  play  hoi 

licentious  and  abominable  wr 

Ruth  turned  m  haste  and  £ 

her  the  unprepossessing  face 

to  whom  she  had  made  allusk 

with  Ellen — Master  Hezekiml 

he  had  then,  come,  with  into 

character  of  a  lover,  little,  ihdi 

for  it,  either  by  nature  or  an 

gaunt  of  firame,  with  so  strong 

that  though  it  might   possil 

**  Cupid*s  bow,"  it    by  no  t 

thought  of  the  **  beau  ideaL** 

coarse,  and  appeared  about  ac 

parish  pump,  though  the  qui 

small  grey  eye  hinted  that  little 

which  carae  within  range  of  its 

walidng  was  shambling ;  his  fe< 

the  spread,  and  not  a  little  < 
moderatp  «i««1  fnifflo  •  ^-^  — — 


MVrn  GARNSTT.  US 

Rath  and  Hezekiah  formed  a  strange  contrast, 
•s  tliey  stood  for  a  monsent  gasing  on  each  other. 
Both  drew  her  tall  figure  to  its  height ;  her  com- 
plexion, which  sinee  sorrow  had  visited  her,  had 
•oqoired  a  wax-like  tran^arency,  became  suffi- 
cieiitlj  tinted  to  show  that  she  did  not  regard  the 
coBimg  of  her  would-be  lover  with  indifference, 
tf  for  a  moment  any  doubt  had  existed  whether 
the  surprise  might  not  have  been  a  pleasant  one, 
that  doubt  was  quickly  set  at  rest,  by  observing 
the  pioud  curve  of  the  short,  cherry  lip,  and  the 
IaA  of  contempt  and  displeasure  from  die  large 
and  brilliant  eye,  the  cold  **  You  will  find  my  uncle 
within.  Master  Win-the-word,**  briefly  hinted 
that  it  was  just  then  a  matter  of  preference 
to  be  alone. 

"  I  am  but  this  moment  come  from  holding 
^eech  with  him,  my  sister,*'  said  he,  shifting  his 
position  and  his  glances  with  electric  quickness. 
Si  Ruth*8  chilling  tones  fell  upon  his  ear.  **  He 
kade  me*' — this  was  said  with  a  somewhat  more 
assured  manner,  as  if  her  uncle's  command  could 
not  fidl  to  impress  Ruth  with  the  feeling  that  he 
aiust  be  gleefully  welcomed — *^  he  bade  me  seek 
thee  here  in  thine  own  garden  bower." 

**  I  am  returning  instantly  to  our  dwelling," 
answered  Ruth,  and  she  would  have  quickly  passed 
him  for  that  purpose. 


imcL  Detweeu  us,  your  uncle 
with  the  Ivord's  i^nice  and  favoi 
made  one  flesh." 

Ruth,  as  much  as  in  her  po' 
anger  and  contempt  she  felt  at  t 
propoaai  (if  jMroposal  that  may 
contained  rather  an  assertion  d 
replied  mildly,  but  with  iufl 
**  Understand  me.  Master  Win-: 
can  never  stand  in  closer  relatic 
present*** 

''  But  thine  uncle,  Ruth,**  con 
sive  wooer,  **  thine  uncle  promisi 

**  Take  from  my  lips,  and  not : 
Ruth,  speaking  with  chilling  firmi 
in  this  matter.  No  earthly  con 
induce  me  to  behold  you  with  ot 
I  do  at  present.  Do  not  force  m 
he  stiU  delayed  her  progress  to 
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Wilt  I  how  to  string  together  licentious  verses, 
such  as,  may  be,  thine  ear  was  tickled  with  in  thy 
hteyisit  to  the  dwelling  of  the  woman  that  is  wife 
to  Charles  Stuart—" 

Ruth's  bosom  heaved  violently,  alike  at  the 
insultmg  tenor  of  the  speech,  and  at  the  know* 
ledge  it  seemed  to  intimate  of  her  stolen  interview 
with  Ellen ;  but  that  she — after  an  instant's  reflec- 
tion—believed  impossible.  She  had  not  named 
lier  visit,  nor  yet  her  intentions — to  living  mortal. 
The  Independent  (for  of  this  sect  Hezekiah  was  a 
leading  pastor),  must  have  alluded  to  her  first 
journey  to  Somerset-house.  She  resolutely  stepped 
forward,  and  was  about  to  pass  him  in  silent 
contempt,  not  thinking  that  he  would  attempt  to 
detain  her ;  but  he  gave  unequivocal  proof  of  his 
intention  to  do  so,  by  extending  his  arms  horizon- 
taDj;  and  a  deep  stream  running  on  one  side,  and 
abigh  hedge  on  the  other,  he  thus  commanded  the 
^tire  path. 

''Let  me   pass,  sir/'  indignantly  said  Ruth; 
"  and  that  on  the  instant !" 

Hezekiah,  nothing  daunted,  stepped  nearer  to 
^%  and  seizing  her  hand,  while  his  boldness  of 
^nner  became  as  alarming  as  his  sheepishness  had 
'•een  at  first  ridiculous,  exclaimed,  "  Thou  shalt 
*k)t  leave  me,  pretty  sister,  until  thou  and  I  have 
l^ld  friendly  converse." 


a  man,  who  at  the  instant  1 
stood  before  tlie  two  individi 
have  already  described, 

Ruth  sprang  forward  with 
and  threw  herself  into  the 
Hubert;  she  grasped  htm  m 
that  for  a  moment  he  was  uni 
aelf.     She  knew  his  intenti 
unclasp  her  arms,  and  twic 
closely  round  him,  while  she  < 
kisses,  she  exclaimed,  "  Let  1 
brother !     He  hath  not  alarmi 
not ;  nay,  thou  must  be  peace 
to  thee  of  our  beloved  Ellen !" 

It  seemed  as  if  a  apell  lay  ij 
for  Hubert's  brow  lost  much 
and  turning  haughtily  round  t 
told  him  instantly  to  depart, 
he,  '*  that  the  presence  of  my  si 
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1  said  it  was  well  known  to  Master  Hubert  and 
m  uncle,  that  it  could  not  be  his  intention  to 
fmd  the  damseL*' 

**  A  soft  answer  tunieth  away  wrath  ;'*  and 
diOQgfa  Hubert  gave  little  credit  to  the  words  of 
Hexekiah,  he  became  somewhat  appeased  by  them. 
"  Hark  ye.  Master  Win-the-word !"  said  he,  '^  I  am 
BO  brawler,  nor  would  I,  above  all,  do  wrong  or 
.(B^leasore  to  one  of  your  sacred  calling ;  but  'an 
jou  put  yourself  on  a  level  with  evil-doers,  I  may 
dianoe  to  treat  thee  as  such.  I  have  seen  enough 
to  know  that  my  sister  holds  thee  in  little  liking, 
ttd— take  this  hint  from  me — she  is  under  my 
joardianship ;  and  the  best  man  in  England  that 
offers  her  wrong  shall  rue  it  dearly." 

It  seemed  that  Hezekiah  would  have  parleyed 

yet  longer,  had  not  Hubert  rather  roughly  informed 

Urn  that  he  desired  to  be  alone  with  his  sister. 

Thus  foiled  in  every  attempt  to  prolong  the  inter- 

Wew,  Hezekiah  bent  his  steps  towards  the  house, 

with  a  lowering  brow,  and  a  bitter  feeling  of  hatred 

against  Hubert,  which,  were  not  the  power  of  the 

wicked  circumscribed  by  a  dread  of  punishment 

kere  and  hereafter,  would  have  brought  down  upon 

Hubert  plague,  pestilence,  famine,  and  every  other 

"  iU  that  flesh  is  heir  to." 

Sir  Edmundbury  Godfrey  had  informed  Hubert 
of  his  grandmother's  decease,  and  also  that  Ruth 


meeting  Hubert  in  Cheapsi 
latter    to    accompany    liim 
seasonable  appearance  at  th( 
between  bis  sister  and  tbe  lo 
was  owing  to  the  knight's  inl 

''  Thon  hast  endured  mud: 
when  they  were  alone ;  *'  1 1 
To  think  that  I  was  absent  ir 
by  so  severe  a  calamity  !** 

'^  But  now,  dear  brother, 
wilt  not  part  from  me  agaii 
thou  shouldst  quit  thy  home 

**  Dost  thou  remember  1 
uncle  took/*  replied  Hubei 
abide  in  any  place  whereii 
Thou  hast  too  much  regard  £ 
to  break  it/' 

'^  It  seemeth  to  me  scare* 
his  sister,  '^that  thou  shou 
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ber  command — ^remained  here — our  uncle  quitted 
the  homestead^  and  this  same  bereavement  have 
occurred  Portly  afterwards." 

Ruth  embraced  him  in  tearful  silence ;  and  he 
thus  proceeded : 

'*  We  should  have  deemed  that  grief,  for  his 
loss  had  shortened  her  valuable  life.  As  it  is,  we 
have  nought  with  which  to  reproach  ourselves ;  it 
was  the  inscrutable  will  of  the  Most  High." 

^  Then  thou  dost  not  intend  tarrying  here 
beycmd  a  few  hours  ?"  inquired  Ruth. 

"Listen  to  me,  dear  sister,"  replied  Hubert; 
"  our  father  was^  as  thou  hast  often  heard,  a  man  of 
action  and  of  might,  and  I  feel  something  of  his 
spirit  stir  within  me.  Wouldst  thou  have  me 
waste  my  life  in  this  sluggish  repose?  It  were 
better  to  think  of  renown  in  the  name  we  at  pre- 
sent bear,  since  our  ancient  one  must  no  more  be 
breathed  in  England." 

*'  Thou  wilt  not,"  exclaimed  Ruth,  gasping  for 
breath,  *'  thou  wilt  not  join  those  who  would  add 
^e  blood  of  the  son  to  cry  out  against  our  sect,  as 
doth  that  of  the  father  ?" 

"  I  would  not,"  solemnly  answered  the  youth ; 
"  I  would  not,  for  my  soul,  do  so !  But,  Ruth, 
bonour  may  be  won  against  England's  foes,  by  any 
one  of  her  sons  willing  to  dare  and  do.     I  intend 


»cpt  Ditterly. 

**  But  tliiiik  not  tliou,"  said 
Hubert,  "  that  I  will  leave  tin 
unhappy  situation.  The  strai 
here  on  the  day  I  quitted  thee^  \ 
namei  which  the  silken  followers  < 
to  hear  spoken.  He  is  my  friend 
to  him  to  interest  one  of  his  sisten 

Ruth  looked  inquiringly  at  hii 
her  gaze,  as  he  continued — "  1 
love,  to  tell  thee,  or  any  one,  his  i 
suffice,  that  thou  wilt  be  kindly 
treated  (thy  father's   daughter  1 
expect  it),  by  all  the  members  of  1 

''  And  our  uncle,'*  inquired  Rv 
aged  !  I  cannot  quit  him  thus !" 

"  Our  faithful  domestics  shall 
answered  Hubert,  ''and  they  ' 
nought  to  do  but  tend  and  care  foi 
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grieTed  that  bis  proposal  was  not  received  in  the 
igixit  he  had  expected.  He  strove  to  persuade 
bet  that  their  uncle  would  readily  resign  her 
sodety  for  that  of  fiezekiah:  Ruth  answered^ 
tlttt  in  such  case  she  would  consent. 

''  But,  Hubert/'  said  she,  '<  these  friends  of 
dune,  if  they  be  rigid  in  the  principles  and  practice 
of  our  sect,  they  will  doubtless  be  displeased  by 
my  sometimes  visiting  the  daughter  of  the  royalist. 
Sir  Edmundbury  Godfrey." 

**  They  will  interfere,  love,  with  thy  pursuits  in 
no  manner  whatever ;  I  will  so  arrange  it  with 
them.  Thou  shalt  be  as  free  as  if  I,  thy  brother, 
were  hourly  by  thy  side." 

Ruth  sighed  deeply,  and  then  laying  her  hand 
on  Hubert's  arm,  and  looking  anxiously  in  his 
&ce,  remarked  that  he  had  not  as  yet  made  any 
inquiry  after  Ellen." 

The  young  man's  brow  grew  clouded,  as  he 
'^Ued,  "  It  boots  not,  Ruth,  for  me  to  inquire 
Airther  than  of  her  health,  and  that  I  have  this  day 
'csnied  from  her  father.  Thou  wottest  Mistress 
Godfrey  ne'er  cared  for  me — not  the  slightest." 

''Hadst  thou  seen  her,  and  heard  her  speak, 
^  Hubert,"  observed  his  sister,  "  when  thou 
Wast  detainedi  in  consequence  of  that  hateful 
duke,  at  court,  thou  wouldst  scarce  feel  so  certain 
ftat  she  careth  not  for  thee." 


circumstances  ot  his  and  El 
changed  it  into  gall  and  woi 
"  Ah,  Ruth  !"  answered 
girl,  mayst  thou  ne'er  kno' 
placed  affection  !  EUen  is  , 
and  courtly  lovers,  and  witl 
better  that  she  should  mat 
dare  not  to  offer  her  even  mj 

'^Methinks,*' said  Ruth,  " 

lets  than  that  between  you,  i 

knows  us  would  satisfy  her." 

"  It  would  scarcely  satisfy  ] 

Hubert,  gloomily.     <*  He  tol 

his  fair  Ellen  had  had  laid  at 

of  a  marquis." 

A  moment's  silence  ensuec 

quickly  inquired  if  Ellen  had 

in  his  fate,  on  his  sister's  late  ^ 

"  Alas !  she  was  so  overcome 
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linibing  erprestions  of  affection  on  our  dear 
gnndmother  and  thyselfi  her  words  to  me  were  but 
"Master  Gamett/*  or  "your  brother  Master 
Oaniett ;"  and  her  manner — ^was  it  not  proportion- 
iblj  cold  and  distant  V* 

*'  Ah,  Hubert  !'*  replied  his  sister^  ''  often  have 
I  heard  her  say^  quoting  her  favourite  poet — 

'  That  WDman  slioiild 
Wear  har  heart  upon  her  aleeve. 
For  daws  to  peck  at' 

"  Aj/'*said  Hubert,  ''the  line  is  Shakspeare's, 

and-"  • 

''.Are  you,  too,  acquainted  with  his  writings  ?" 
asked  bis  sister,  hastily  interrupting  him. 

Her  brother  looked  as  if  he  wished  to  withdraw 
.thii  unintentional  remaric;;but  he  unreservedly 
•nawered  her : 

*'  Ruth,"  continued  he,  ''  thou  art  an  innocent 
*&d  youthful  maiden,  and  in  such  it  is  specially 
piceful  to  keep  strictly  within  the  limits — even  of 
the  prejudices — of  thy  sect;  but  I,"  added  he, 
''am  a  man  destined  to  struggle  for  thy  sake,  and 
^7  own,  with  the  world.  To  do  this  effectually, 
I  i&ttgt,  a#  far  as  I  can,  escape  the  fool's  sneer,  and 
^  knave's  plotting.  I  must  learn,  both  from 
'^  and  books,  more  of  the  human  heart  than 
oar  own  somewhat  narrow  tenets  can  teach  me. 
^wledge  of  the  world,  is  knowledge  of  the 

▼OL.  I.  K 


cause  of  the  agitation  Ruth  c 
heard  this.  Slic  hiu^hcd,  and  \\ 
him,  almost  as  fervently  as  she 
first  meeting.  It  seemed  as  if  i 
some  new  virtue  or  attainmen 
brother. 

''  Oh|  she,  our  sweet  Ellen  I 
much — so  very  much  the  better 
her  favourite  poet/*  exclaimed  £ 
I  wot  nought  of  his  works  sai 
repeated,  I  am  sure  that  it  earn 
peruse  them." 

"  The  ban  of  our  sect  is  nevert 
Ruth,"  gravely  answered  her  bn 
wouldst  be  doing  wrong  in  peruf 
good  purpose  could  be  answer 
now  speak  to  me  no  more  of  £11< 
loveth  the  pomps  and  vanities  c 
with  such,  Ruth,  thou  and  I  < 


»» 
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taioed  with  the  utmost  hospitality^  and  that  in 

tcoordance  with  his  views,  the  stranger  (whose 

aihieiice  both  in  the  army  and  navy  Hubert 

doKEibed  as  great,  though  secret),  had  procured 

finr  Imn  a  comet*s  commission  in  a  regiment  about 

to  embark  in  an  expedition  against  the  Dutch* 

That  aU  things  were  ananged ;  in  two  days  he  wa« 

to  Bulf  and  had  come  home  for  the  purpose  of 

'     bidding  adieu  to  his  relatives  in  Cheyne-walk. 

He  had  ridden  from  the  stranger's  residence  into 

Cheapside;  and  haying  dismounted  at  a  hostelriei 

<noe  the  late  Lord  Protector*S|  now  the  Marquis 

of  Ormond's  Head,    was   walking    on    towards 

St.  Paul's,  the  site  of  which  was  clearing  for  the 

new  cathedral,  when  just  behind  him,  observing  the 

piogreas  of  the  workmen,  he  had  recognised  Sir 

Sdmundbury,  whose  forehead,  he  grieved  to  see, 

wasafanost  covered  with  a  black  patch,  concealing  a 

Ivuise,  which  he  found,  on   inquiry,   had  been 

^cted  whilst  attempting  to  quell  a  riot  that  bad 

'Rafter  an  examination  of  Titus  Oates,  and  the 

^^itDetses  id  the  Papist  plot.     Sir  Edmundbury 

^  informed  him  that  it  was  sworn  by  Oates,  and 

^Que  of  the  bystanders,  to  have  been  given  by  a 

l^non  who  was  immediately  arrested,  together 

^*th  two  colleagues.     This  *man  proved  to  be  the 

identical  £dward  Berry,  who  had  mixed  himself 
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liberated   from  confinement 
heard  to   vow    revenge  again 
(as  also  against  Ruth  and  Hu 
part  he  had  taken  in  the  ma 
stick  was  also  found  in  his  hi 
was  given  that  he  had  inflie 
Edmundburji  a  brother  magii 
him  to  hard  labour  for  the  peri 
in  default  of  a  heavy  fine  to 
informed  his  sister,  that  the 
entirely  recovered  from  the 
but  that  he  had  particularly 
circumstance  should  be  kept  : 
of  Ellen. 

Ruth  was  much  grieved  to 
She  inquired  if  Sir  Edmunc 
him  that  the  Duke  of  Bucl 
received  at  court;  also  if  he 
death  of  the  duchess  ? 
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tlie  Court  festivals  with  Buckingham,  and  also  with 
the  libertine  Rochester." 

Ruth  sighedy  and  murmured  something  about 
EUen  being  obliged  to  be  on  courteous  terms  with 
Queen  Catherine's  visitors. 

"  Nay,  'tis  nought,"  said  Hubert,  "  to  me.    Til 
make  it  nought,"  he  added,  with  increased  vehe* 
mence ;  '^  I  heard  even  that  she  hath  been  betrothed, 
with  Charles's  consent,  to  young  Rochester." 
Here  his  voice  faltered. 

"  That,"  positively  remarked  Ruth,  ^'  cannot 
but  be  false.  Ellen  would  have  told  me — 'tis  not 
three  days  since  I  saw  her." 

"  Let  us  change  the  subject," — it  is  one  on 
which  we  think  not  exactly  alike." 

They  sat  some  time  longer,  earnestly  conversing 
•hout  Ruth's  removal  from  the  care  of  her  uncle  to 
^t  of  Hubert's  newly  made   friends.     He  saw 
^t,  in  hei:  heart,  she  did  not  cordially  enter  into  his 
^lews  of  quitting  their  paternal  roof,  even  though 
^he  suffered  so  much  beneath  it.    This  difficulty  he 
^ould  not  settle  to  his  satisfaction,  for  kind  and 
^oble-hearted  as  he  was,  he  had  but  slight  concep- 
tion of  the  magic  spell  that  lies,  for  long-enduring 
^oman,  in  that  simple  monosyllable— home  ! 

At  length   they  entered  the   house    together. 
The  old  man  received  Hubert  coldly :  he  had  been 


sister ;  and  the  two  had  scar 
Mr.  Garnett  began  to  complai 
to  his  friend  and  spiritual  pas 

**  She  fiouteth  the  worth) 
man  ever/*  remarked  he ;  '' ! 
lest,  through  her  perrerseneiB 
compelled  to  cease  coming  1 
dwelling  must  be  unbletsedi  tl 
as  she/* 

''  She  is  the  most  precious  j< 
contained/'  said  Hubert,  warn 
spoke,  the  weeping  Ruth  to  his 
added  he,  in  an  angry  tone,  '' 
with  regard  to  your  conduct 
sister,  save  that  I  am  about  to  re 
guardianship.  That  renders  i 
needless.** 

He  was  not  prepared  for  tl 
the  old  man  received  this  infc 
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to  flien  coming  out  to  battle !  For  these  things  my 
ffei  run  with  water!  because  I  am  desolate; 
keeauie  they  that  should  relieve  my  soul  are  far 
from  me!** 

''Wherefore  hast  thou  made  it  needful,**  said 
Hubert,  in  a  less  respectful  tone  than  he  had  ever 
Wfiwe  addressed  his  uncle,  ''that  I  should  thus 
ismove  her  from  thy  side  ?'* 

"  I  will  put  dust  upon  my  head — I  will  clothe 
Bjielf  with  ashes,*'  continued  the  uncle,  "  for  they 
that  should  pity  my  age,  and  my  infirmities,  tread 
ne  down  in  the  mire ;  yea,  verily,  they  trample 
me  under  foot  !'* 

"  Uncle,'*  said  Ruth,  in  her  sweetest  and  gentlest 
accents,  "  dear  uncle  i  I  will  never  leave  thee, 
unless  indeed  thou  wishest  me  to  do  so.** 

"  Ruth !"  exclaimed  her  brother,  "  be  warned. 
Bemember,  when  I  am  afar,  there  wiU  be  none  to 
ftid,  whatever  strait  thou  may'st  happen  to  fall 
into." 

"I  will  put  faith  in  Heaven,*'  she  answered. 
'^Sorely  it  would  be  an  evil  thing  to  leave  him,  at 
his  age,  to  the  mercy  of  the  stranger.'* 

"  But,"  persisted  her  brother,  "  our  uncle  will 
be  well  satisfied  to  exchange  thy  company  for  that 
of  Master  Win-the-word.  Matters  might  be  easily 
arranged  for  his  abiding  in  this  house :  he  might 
come  on  the  very  day  of  thy  departure." 


commerce  with  the  worldling  a 
thou  canst  not  feci  for  the  trou" 
of  the  aged  ?  The  days  of  my  ] 
nigh  ended;  wilt  thou  not  lei 
who  is  willing  to  lighten  their  i 
darkness  ?" 

"  You  have  said,^  sternly 
**  and  you  know  not  how  deep  tl 
inflicted  on  us  both  in  so  sayinj 
is  unblest  that  contains  her.*  ^ 
is  the  light  and  life  of  this  sol 
were  worse  than  brute  to  leave 
tion  of  such  unfeeling  speech  as 

Ruth  laid  her  hand  imploringl 
arm — he  pressed  it^  as  if  to  reasi 
her  that  his  seeming  harshness  v 
He  then  continued: 

**  Nor  can  I  deem  that  in  oth< 
well  placed  here.    Your  friend. 
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DO  eartkly  consideration  should  induce  her  to 
leare  him. 

"If  that  be  indeed  your  determination,  my 
sister/*  said  Hubert,  rising,  ''  mine  errand  hither  is 
ttan  end.  I  came  but  on  your  account*  If  you 
will  not  suffer  me  to  assist  you,  I  had  better  bid 
you  farewell." 

Ruth  sprang  forward,  and  threw  herself  on  his 
neck,  and  with  tears  and  kisses  implored  him  not 
to  part  from  her  in  anger. 

"Anger!"  he  exclaimed,  dashing  a  drop  of 
womanly  moisture  from  his  eye,  "  your  gentle  and 
generous  endurance  shameth,  my  sister,  your 
brother's  haughtier  and  less  forgiving  spirit.'* 

He  embraced  her  tenderly,  and  then  extended 
Us  hand  to  his  uncle ;  but  the  old  man's  feelings 
W  undergone  a  change,  as  soon  as  he  apprehended 
there  was  no  danger  of  losing  the  society  of  his 
pandniece. 

"Thou  art  going,"  said  he,  "  to  embark  on  the 
^hty  waters,  and  such  '  see  the  works  of  the 
^rd,  and  his  wonders  on  the  deep  ;'  but  one  thing 
^ou  wilt  not  see — honour  to  the  rebellious  son, 
^f  length  of  days  in  the  land  to  him  who  hath 
^^t  reverenced  his  aged  relatives." 

Hubert  turned  from  him  with  a  sigh,  not  on  his 
'^unt,  but  that  of  poor  Ruth.     He  then  only 
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"  Marquis   of  Ormond*s   Heac 
friend   lie  would  commission 
would  immediately  convey  her 
and  comfort. 
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CHAPTER  XIL 

Time  wore  on;    the  trees   had  changed  their 
fresh  and  pleasant  green  for  the  "  sear  and  yellow 
W,"  and  these  in  turn  disappeared,  leaving  bough 
^d  branch  wholly  unadorned — yet  Ellen  Godfrey 
still  remained  the  honoured  guest  of  the  Queen. 
Sir  Edmundbury  was  so  occupied  with  his  magis- 
^rial  duties,  that,  as  he  ofcen  declared,  were  his 
dear  child  even  in  his  own  house,  he  would  be  able 
^  enjoy  but  little  of  her  society.     His  objections 
^  her  becoming  a  lady  attendant  of  the  court  had 
'"^ost  vanished.     Ellen's  conduct,  without  being 
^ble  to  the  charge  of  prudery,  was  so  unimpeach- 
able, that  had  slander  herself  been  one  of  the 
^^^nages  of  the  court  of  Charles,  her  venomed 
^th  could  not  have  tainted  the  young  lady's 
^Ine.     Her  favourite  friends  were  the  beautiful 


^^  J       %a\j».l.VKi       tilt?      I 

almost  equally  handsome  ar. 
who  had  the  best  opportun 
the  "  pas"  to  Ellen,  for  bot 
charms.      Miss  Jennings,    i 
exceedingly  haughty,  except 
panions ;  but  as  she  had,  froi 
ance  at  court,  taken  every  z 
agreeable  to  the  young  debui 
rally  believed  that  nothing  c 
than  to  charge  Sarah  Jenn 
hauteur*     It  must  be  remarl 
our  fair  heroine  lived  to  < 
iivhen  the  excessive  arrogance 
became  wife  of  the  great  Du 
was  the  theme  of  every  tongi 
was  unquestionable,  and  that 
of  her  was  in  every  respect  tru 
the  men  of  their  hearts,  the  ^ 
but  never  lost  herself."    H« 


RUTH   GARNfiTT.  SOS 

dieir  exquisite  beauty  and  strict  virtue,  the  mark 
for  erery  eye-shaft,  were  usually  denominated 
"Les  trois  Graces,*'  Rochester,  indeed,  and 
tiler  him  Ellen's  other  more  particular  admirers, 
distinguished  her  by  the  title  of  the  **  Youngest 
Grace." 

It  was  rumoured,  and  this  report  exaggerated, 
had,  as  has  been  stated,  come  to  the  knowledge  of 
Hubert,  that  Rochester  had  proposed  for  Ellen's 
hand;  and,  as  it  was  thought  impossible  that  an 
untitled,  and   almost  unendowed  maiden,   could 
refuse  an  earl — ^an  earl  so  celebrated  for  his  varied 
acquirements  and  natural  abilities — to  say  nothing 
of  an  unenviable  notoriety  nowise  redounding  to 
his  moral  character — it  was  imagined  and  conse- 
quently asserted,  that  as  soon  as  Rochester  could 
>Uie  the  requisite  cash  from  his  Hebrew  friends, 
the  marriage  would  take  place.     Notwithstanding 
^  general  belief  that  such  would   be  the  case, 
^here  were  many  too  wise  to  swallow  more  than 
die  head  and  shoulders  of  the  whale,  and  thought  it 
^tnordinary  that  he  should  be  content  to  share 
the  conversation  of  his  bride  elect  (for  rare  were 
the  tete  a  tetes  of  the  couple),  with    Sedley, 
•Etheridge,  and,  above  all,  with  Buckingham,  who 
Was  thought  to  be  the  object  of  Ellen's  dislike, 
Some,  however,  pretended  to  see,  that  since  the 
duke  had  become  a  widower,  Ellen's  smiles  upon 


tiimseify  and  the  court  gossip 
that  their  union  would  take  p 
royal  visit  to  Windsor  ;  but  th« 
doomed  to  find  themselves^  fc 
and  ninety-ninth  time,  sadly  d 

!*  Windior's  green  retreAt— 
At  onot  the  monarch't  and  thi 

■ 

waa  again  and  again  viaitedi  « 
still  retained  the  name  of  her 
might  more  than  once  have  cha 
the  conclusion  was  come  to,  th 
her  seeming  coldness,  she  had  i 
for  the  Duke  of  Buckingham ; 
credited  by  the  romance  reade 
gossips  of  the  court. 
.    **  For  what  girl,  of  even  tl 
understanding**  said  these  ladies 
silly  and   romantic    fancy  as 
weigh  in  the .  balance  against  < 
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umfltiaUy  bright  and  clear   morning  in 
)r,  a  gallant  company  of  ladies  and  nobles, 

himself  at  their  head,  had  assembled  to 
i  chase  in  Windsor  Great  Park,  About 
TwmSy  the  very  elite  of  the  court,  were 
attired  in  hunting  dresses  of  green  and 
irith  rich  plumes  gaily  dancing  in  the 
breeze ;  and  every  heart  bounding  with 
ement  of  the  scene  and  occasion, 
hieen  had,  as  she  often  did,  declined  to 
ly  the  field,  being  by  no  means  a  fearless 
i  was  frequently  left  at  a  distance  by  her 

attendants,  urged  forward  by  the  fleet 
ited  animals  they  rode.  Lady  Castle- 
rhose  patent  for  creation  of  Duchess  of 
1  was  in  progpress,  and  who  had,  in  grati- 
>Wed  not  to  be  out  of  humour  Mrith  the  easy 
I  Charles,  rode  for  some  time  by  his  side. 
wart  and  the  Duke  of  Richmond  were  a 
kind,  together  with  Louise  de  la  Querou- 
jret  advanced  to  her  after  dignity,  although 
*  some  time  been  foretold  by  many.  Then 
e  Duke  of  Ormond,  Lords  Arlington, 
ury,  and  Lauderdale,  mingling  remarks  on 

game,  Harry  Jermyn's  unequalled  horse- 
» and  the  revelations  of  Titus  Oates.    Next 

a  group  not  to  be  equalled  for  grace, 
and  accomplishments,  which  drew  forth 


mum,  .\iiss  Hamilton,  and  h 

llionv  Han  ilton.  Ellen  Goilfi 

Sedley,  Etheridge,  and  the  } 

presence  was  rare,  but  it  grace 

close  behind  Ellen,  and  now 

her,  the  Duke  of  Buckinghi 

Miss  Jennings  between  him  a; 

After  these  came  Mistress  Mid 

Southesk,  and  Harry  Jermyn,  I 

ret,  the  gentleman  usher,  and 

the  King's  chief  page  of  hone 

and  the  Duchess  of  Mazarine 

carrying   on   a  most   animate 

French,  on  the  comparative  mc 

grounds    of   Versailles  and   t 

St.  Evremond  was  for  the  lattei 

in  favour  of  the  former — at  the 

commending  the  spot  in  which  s 

one  favoured  by  the  Sylvan  de 
soon  loinpfl  Kv  tht^  'HhIj'**  «^  '^' 
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I  time,  the  King  took  the  lead^  being  an  excellent 
horseman^  and  riding  a  spirited  steed,  which  had 
been  named  **  Old  Noll ;"  but  Harry  Jermjm  soon 
came  up  with^  and  dist^ced  his  royal  master. 
Then  followed  Churchill ;  and  these  two,  with  the 
chief  huntsman^  kept,  the  lead  during  nearly  the 
whole  of  the  run.  Just  at  thb  time  the  horse  of 
yomig  Killigrew  stumbled  over  the  gnarled  root  of 
an  old  elm,  and  pitching  his  rider  over  his  head, 
unidst  some  shrubs,  rushed  on  in  his  unchecked 
career  until  stopped  by  an  attendant  groom. 

Ellen,  who  rode  gracefully,  was  mounted  on  a 
thorough-bred  hunter,  which  the  Queen  hud  pre- 
sented to  her,  who  admired  the  courage  she  could 
not  emulate.  The  plumes  of  green  velvet  on  her 
gold  bound  hunting  cap,  floating  in  the  breeze — 
her  agile  form,  the  very  personification  of  grace 
*nd  lightness — her  cheek  and  eye  sparkling  with 
kealth  and  high  spirits — all  combined  to  attract 
Ae  admiration  of  those  who  beheld  her.  Although 
the  glare  of  torches,  and  the  close  air  of  crowded 
^oons,  had  paled  £llen*s  cheek,  accustomed  as 
«he  had  been  to  the  fresh  air  of  the  early  dawn, 
^1  the  vivacity  of  her  disposition  returned,  when, 
'Counted  on  her  noble  steed,  she  heard  the  **  gallant 
^hidmg"  of  the  stag  hounds,  and  felt  the  exciting 
spirit  of  the  chase. 

As  she  sped  fleetly  on,  outstripped  by  none  save 


f  10  w&m  ftA&iwcri 

those  we  have  already  named,  ito  rnddaJytti 
Toong  Oligrew,  who  had  been  but  a  jh 
before  at  her  aide,  and  law  hie  hotae^  gril 
riderless  across  the  glade.  A  deep  gnMoif^itt 
moving  of  the  thick  oopso  she  was  panag;^ 
cated  the  spot  where  the  oferthrown  iSte 
been  deposited.    Ellen  reined  up  instaallfM 

*'  Ride  on,  zide  on,  goitle  Mistress  GMfl 
said  the  yonng  Earl  of  BoeheatBTi  who  had  di 
the  hunt  regulated  the  paee  of  his  hoarae  l^di 
hers,  and  had  thereby  kept  by  her  side.  ^« 
on,  or  we  shall  not  be  in  at  the  death." 

''  Bide  on  I"  exclaimed  Ellen,  with  a  loi 
astonishment;  ''what,  my  lord!  and  wil 
noting  what  harm  hath  happened  T' 

"  Hark  !*'  said  the  earl,  who  well  knew  the 
**  the  hart  is  at  bay !  The  dogs  will  tear  himi 
in  an  instant !  Fair  Mistress  Ellen,  you  will 
the  sight  of  the  throat  cutting  !** 

Let  it  not  be  surmised  that  Rochester  ths 
Ellen  at  all  sanguinary  in  her  taste.  The  ns 
and  gentlest  dame  in  broad  England  would 
delighted  in  the  scene  to  which  he  invited 
The  Maiden  Queen  herself,  some  years  prene 
was  wont  to  cut  the  throat  of  the  gallant  ^  sti 
ten,'*  with  a  knife  presented  to  her  for  the  pn 
by  her  principal  venater. 

''  Bide,  then,  yourself,  my  lord,**  exdai 
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Ellen,  preparing  as  she  spoke  to  dismount ;  "  for 
mj  party  I  ride  no  more  until  I  have  looked  to  the 
bnrts  of  Master  Killigrew." 

Another  moment,  and  she  was  on  her  feet, 
looldng  over  the  copse,  on  the  other  side  of  which 
tiie  youth  had  been  thrown.  He  lay  without 
•ense  or  motion.  Rochester  had  also  dismounted, 
and  observing  the  distressed  look  of  Ellen,  as  she 
beheld  the  situation  of  the  page,  exclaimed — 
^  There  is  a  gate  at  some  ten  yards  distance.'* 

Ellen  replied  only  by  a  look  beaming  with  kind- 
ness; and  following  the  earl,  both  were  quickly  on 
fte  other  side  of  the  hedge,  and  Ellen  kneeling 
Wde  the  insensible  sufferer. 

"  Poor  youth  !*'  she  said,  in  her  softest  accents  i 
''see  this  contusion  on  his  brow — ^it  is  that  hath 
rendered  him  senseless*  Bleeding  is  necessary, 
and  1  know  enough  of  the  chirurgeon*s  art  to 
accomplish  that." 

Tbanks  to  the  more  useful  part  of  Ellen's  edu- 
citioQ,  that  she  had  received  under  Mrs.  Garnett's 
^fi  Ellen  was  indeed  competent,  as  she  said,  to 
^.  She  took  a  small  case  from  her  pocket; 
^d  while  Rochester  gazed,  half  in  wonder,  half  in 
admiration,  drew  the  sleeve  from  the  youth's  arm, 
^  prepared  to  accomplish  her  purpose. 
''Help  me  to  raise  him,  my  lord,"  said  she, 


my  lord,  an'  it  please  yoi: 

1'he  vein  quickly  open 

g  flow   readily,   and  the   i 

g  alanned.     "  The  huntsm 

"  or  I  would  send  one  of 
for  surgical  aid." 

"  They  would  scarce  tfai 

Grodfrey,**  sarcasticallj  ob 

hearts,  even  of  your  own 

to-day,  but  are  made  of '  b\ 

Ellen  made  no  reply  t< 

much  occupied  in  attendii 

notice  it,    A  few  moment 

was  rewarded  by  seeing  th 

her  patient  open  his  eyes. 

"  He  breathes,    he  bri 

young  lady;  "raise  him; 

my  lord,  his  colour  comes ! 

your  lordship  for  your  kin 


it  T^-*..     TT«ii         •• 
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I  Toice  which  both  knew  well  to  be  that  of  the 
Dnke  of  Buckingham ;  ''  and  you,  my  Lord 
Rochester !  What  pleasant  tete  a  tete,  over  game 
run  down,  are  you  holding  V* 

The  earl  felt  conscious,  from  Buckingham's 
MuIe— half  mirth,  half  malice — that  his  last  words 
hid  been  overheard.  For  Ellen,  perhaps  it  was 
the  fint  time  she  had  beheld  the  approach  of  the 
duke  with  any  thing  like  satisfaction.  There  was 
aomething  in  Rochester's  look  and  tone  (far  more 
than  m  the  words,  since  these  might  have  passed 
for  the  unmeaning  gallantry  of  a  courtier),  that 
nuide  her  feel  more  confused  and  uncomfortable 
than  she  had  ever  before  done  in  his  presence. 

**  I  crave  pardon,"  continued  Buckingham,  **  if 
1  interrupt  any  important  communication  &om 
I^d  Rochester,  Mistress  Godfrey,  but  suddenly 
missing  your  fair  company,  I  turned  back — albeit 
4e  hart  was  just  ridden  down — ^and  meeting  your 
iteed  proceeding  on  without  its  lovely  burden,  it 
^dl  behoved  me  to  seek  you.  Passing  this  brake, 
I  heard  your  sweet  voice — almost  as  sweetly 
responded  to," — ^he  continued,  in  a  tone  of 
'^fCBsm  that  brought  the  blood  into  the  earl's 
^k — "  by  my  nobler  friend,  his  lordship  of 
tester." 

**  My  lord  duke,"  exclaimed  the  spirited  peer, 


his  sword  usually  bung,  but  for 

substituted  his  hunting  knife. 

"  Why,  la,  you  there,  my  lord 
duke,  vnth  a  well  simulated  unc 
his  meaning ;  "  I  must»  indeed,  h 
of  the  day*8  aport,  die  you  would 
the  charming  Mistreaa  Godfrey  tO( 
'stag  of  ten*  is  being  torn  topeeaj 
hounds.** 

Rochester  scowled  scornfully; 
Ellen's  anxious  look,  who  had  b 
binding  young  Kmigrew's  arm  wi 
kerchief,  he  turned  contemptuousi; 
ham,  and  requested  to  be  pern 
her  in  her  humane  efforts. 

It  was  evident  that  Buckinghao 
seeming  good  humour,  was  chafe 
two  in  such  amicable  companioi 
previously  dismounted,    and  loo| 
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id  Backiogbam,  **  as  yonder  scapegrace,  whose 
ine,  but  for  your  aid.  Mistress  Ellen,  might  have 
■ed  work  for  halter  and  hangman,  Neverthe- 
1^  permit  me  to  aid  you — my  skill  in  leechcraft 
greater  than  you  deem.*' 

He  attempted  to  take  the  scarf  from  Ellen's 
nd,  placing  his  own  for  a  moment  familiarly  on 
r  arm.  Her  cheek  crimsoned  at  this  freedom, 
d  at  a  something  in  the  duke's  manner  she  had 
C  before  observed,  and  was  wholly  at  a  loss  to 
count  for.  She  rose  hastily  from  her  knees,  for 
was  in  that  position  she  had  tended  the  wild 
uog  page,  to  whom  really  belonged  something  of 
^character  which  Buckingham  had  attributed 
him. 

"My  lord,"  said  Ellen,  turning  to  Rochester, 
I  whose  cheek  glowed  an  angry  spot,  the  sight  of 
uch  by  no  means  lessened  her  trepidation,  ''  my 
rdy  I  will  thank  you  to  help  me  to  my  horse ; 
ttter  Killigiew  will  now  take  little  harm,  until 
tter  aid  than  mine  shall  reach  him." 
"Nay,  but  you  forget,  sweet  Mistress  God- 
7/*  said  the  duke,  in  the  same,  but  half  respect- 
I  manner,  ''  that  your  courser  hath  followed  the 
Qt.  I  passed  him  scouring  the  greenwood  at  a 
Be  that  must,  I  think,  have  soon  brought  him 
^east  of  Harry  Jermyn,  and  the  rest  of  the 
mds  that  own  our  Monarch  for  master." 


i 


instinctively    taken    advanta§ 
engaged  by  the  situation  of  tl 
the  circumstance,  but  thinking 
a  tete  a  tete  promenade  witl 
at  the  opportunity.    Hii  hoa 
gymptoms  of  impatienoe,  at 
hound  and  horn  met  hii  ear 
like  the  duke*s,  to  the  brand 
«  If  you  will  honour  me  b] 
madam/*  said  Rochester,  ohi 
of  disappointment  and  chagri 
reach    the  Castle,    unlets 
forward  in  the  direction  of  1 
pany  will  speedily  return,  fai 
the  day*s  sport  is  over.** 
Rochester  had  formed  a  oc 
I  that  moment  they  heard  the 

I  the  requiem  of  the  gallant 

young  Killigrew    arose,  hi 
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''bat  an'  I  mistake  not,  'tis  Mistress  Godfrey  to 
viiom  I  am  indebted.  ^'  Madam/'  continued  he, 
^pping  on  on6  knee,  and  respectfully  kissing 
EDeD's  hand,  "  throughout  the  life  you  have 
■nred,  your  kindness  shall  be  held  in  grateful 
ittaembrance*'* 

- "  Nay,  speak  not  of  it,"  gaily  observed  Ellen, 
and  feeling  much  more  at  ease  than  she  had  done 
itt  aome  time,  for  the  page's  recovery  gave  her 
gteater  pleasure  than  being  alone  with  the  two 
noblemen,  whose  conduct  had  somewhat  discom- 
posed  her,  although  from  very  difierent  causes. 
She  then  added,  *'  You  can  return  the  slight  aid  I 
Iftve  rendered  now,  if  you  feel  well  enough  to  walk 
with  me  to  the  Castle.  I  have  by  far  too  long 
ddayed  his  lordship  of  Rochester  from  the  hunt. 
Tou  will  thus,  my  lord,"  turning  to  the  earl,  "  be 
^bled  to  remount,  and  enjoy  a  pretty  long  ride 
with  our  friends.  You  may  reach  them  yet  before 
^7  leave  the  death  scene  of  the  dying  hart !" 
'  Rochester  looked  chagrined  at  this  proposal ; 
but  his  countenance  brightened  at  perceiving  the 
9jm  of  the  page  close  when  about  to  answer,  and 
'^^gger  against  a  tree.  Meanwhile  Buckingham 
^ked  on  as  if  mightily  pleased,  but  considered 
'^  incumbent  on  him  to  preserve  some  appear- 
ance of  gravity. 
^  Were  it  not  better,"  said  he,  in  a  mock-serious 

▼OL.  I.  L 


little  fitted  to  afford  Mistress  Godi 
she  prefers  to  that  of  your  lordship 

Ellen  laid  her  hand  hurriedly  on  t 
arm,  as  darting  a  fiery  glance  at  th* 
castic  apeaker,  he  was  about  to  mi 
insist  on  explaoatioii  or  apoJogj 
said  hci  *'  I  will  trouble  you  in  Ox 
at  no  great  distance  firom  theCnptl 
please  you^  walk  thither.**. 

Ellen  put  her  arm  hastily  within 
for  a  moment  rather  leading  the  ci 
he  conducting  her^  so  great  was 
quarrel,  which  it  appeared  to  ha 
resolved  on  provoking ;  but  as  ah 
towards  the  page,  he  appeared  tc 
need  of  assistancci  that  she  once 
evident  irresolution. 

*'  There  is  nought  for  it,  Madai 
ter,  interpreting  her  expressive  j 
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proceeded  firom  the  same  spirit  of  mockery  that 
lid  characterised  his  entire  conduct.  With  folded 
vms  he  looked  on  in  silence,  while  Rochester 
hade*  Salligrew  mount  his  horse,  assisting  him 
to  do  so.  The  page  seemed  almost  unable  to 
manage  the  spirited  animal,  which,  fully  aware 
that  his  master  was  not  on  his  back,  began  to 
prance  and  bound  in  a  manner  that  made  Ellen 
fear  young  Ealligrew  would  meet  with  a  second 
accident. 

"  My  poor  advice  having  gained  so  fair  recep- 
tion/' exclaimed  Buckingham,  in  the  tone  of  one 
who  believes  he  is  conferring  a  benefit,  ''makes 
ne  bold  to  ofifer  it  again  to  your  lordship.  Would 
jou  but  condescend,  groomwise,  to  lead  the  charger 
of  the  favourite  page,  he  might  keep  his  sitting ; 
®^  as  he  still  seems  something  of  the  dizziest, 
rethinks  he  will  scarce  reach  the  Castle." 

SUen  cast  a  look  of  indignation  at  Buckingham, 
^W  intention  to  ofifend  and  insult  herself  and 
^  earl  could  no  longer  be  doubtful.  She  felt  the 
^  on  which  she  still  leaned,  shake  with  passion, 
^  knew  well  that  it  was  only  her  presence  that 
I^BVented  his  answering  the  taunt  in  words  of 
"'tter  defiance — perhaps  by  even  a  blow.  Judge 
^  surprise,  when,  after  a  momentary  pause,  and 
^kok  at  her  agitated  countenance,  Rochester  laid 
*^  hand  on  the  bridle  of  his  pawing  horse,  and 

L  2 


therefore,  shame  to  lollow  me  guuu  it 
Farewell  for  the  present,  my  lord  du 
meet,  ere  long,  again." 

**  In  thunder,  lightning,  or  in  rain 
Buckinghaipi  theatrically  answering  t 
Rochester  cast  towards  him  over  EUe 
with  one  so  nonchalence,  that  the 
moment,  fancied  that  he  must  have  b 
in  believing  that  hils  noble  compeer 
to  offer  him  any  affiront. 

Buckingham  watched  them  until 
ceeded  some  distance,  without  alterii 
attitude  he  had  assumed  ;  but  suddc 
ii>g  himself,  he  muttered,  **  Ay !  he 
this  ?     Is  he  so  deeply  emmeshed  ? 
but  wooed  her  to  be  the  plaything  o; 
that  would  have  helped  to  work  out 
yonder  clip-haired  villain,  who  1  wot 
deeply.     Were  I  to  play  the  game  m 
ora  tnn  much  afirainst  me,  for  I  see 
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of  Rochester!  She  would  be  wretched  enough, 
doubtless,  if  wretchedness  were  enough  for  my 
re?eDge, — ^but  no  I  There  shall  be  disgrace !  I 
will  empale  his  soul  through  theirs.  You  may  be 
Rochester's,  my  proud  damsel,  since  mine  you  will 
not  be!  But — ^it  were  less  than  justice  to  permit 
you  to  flaunt  it  in  the  coronet  of  a  countess  over 
your  sweet  friend  Ruth.  It  were  less  than  kind- 
ness, too,  for  in  that  case  you  would  be  separated 
for  e?er.  Whereas,  being  but  the  lady  loves  of 
the  noble  peers,  Buckingham  and  Rochester, 
your  lot  will  be  pretty  fairly  and  equally  cast 
together!*' 


CHAPTER  XIII. 

Titus  OaTes  had  driven  any  • 
unprofitable  trade  by  liis  vocation  of 
discoverer  of  plots.  Although  Sit 
Godfrey,  before  whom  several  sub» 
nations  had  taken  place,  publicly  de 
ahocked  and  disgusted  by  the  manifi 
fatuity  of  the  witnesses,  the  coi 
people  at  large  befriended  them 
indeed,  having  bestowed  on  Dates  a 
roents  in  Whitehall,  and  a  pensi        ■ 
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vul  supporters.  His  arrogance  knew  no  bounds ; 
he  would  arrest  the  prc^ess  of  any  nobleman  or 
member  of  the  council  he  chanced  to  meet,  and 
taking  him  by  the  button,  compel  attention  to 
plans  for  the  discovery  of  conspiracies  that  existed 
only  in  imagination:  He  went  even  so  far  as  one 
morniDg  to  accost  the  King,  when  in  company 
with  his  brother  James,  during  the  trial  of  Master 
CoIeoQan,  secretary  to  the  latter. 

James,  who  looked  on  him  with  abhorrence,  con« 
sideiing  him,  with  some  degree  of  justice,  as  the 
murderer  of  a  faithful  and  attached  adherent,  was 
>o  exasperated  at  his  presence,  as  to  order  his 
attendants  to  throw  him  down  stairs ;  and  the  King 
Bot  countermanding  the  order,  it  was  put  in  execu- 
tion.   His  low  and  vulgar  propensities  were  more 
ittongly  developed,  now  that  he  had  succeeded  in 
"putting  money  in  his  purse;**  he  seldom  passed  a 
daj  but  he  was  carried  home  drunk  to  his  splendid 
apartments,  diced  nightly  at  the  lowest  gambling 
lionses,  and  frequented  fights,  and  horse  races, 
bull  baitings,  and  cock  fightings,  in  company  with 
the  refuse  of  London.     His  friend.  Doctor  Ezrael, 
was  a  sharer  in  most  of  these  recreations;   but 
Eirby,  a  weak,  rather  than  a  wicked  man,  who  had 
been  himself  deceived  by  the  plausibility  of  the 
pair»  had  retired  some  time  before  with  disgust 
from  their  society.     This  they  little  heededi  being 


King's  life  was  in  danger,  and  had 
seemed  his  duty,  to  aid  in  the 
assassins,  who,  from  his  coadjutor*: 
he  soon  became  satisfied  were  but 
.ceeding  from  the  plot-oppressed  b 
Titus  and  Doctor  Ezrael/ 
«    It  was  a  chilly  and  comfiortlees  ( 
'  the  middle  of  Novemberi  when  t 
.  of  whom  we  have  spoken  enterei 
house  in  the  purlieus  of  Drury- 
had  been  falling  for  some  hoursj 
abroad  except  the  houseless,  and 
in  businessi  or  those  in  pursuit 
cutting  wind  howled  down  the  c 
which  the  Pug  and  Punchbowl — 
sign  of  Master  Titus*s  favourite 
situated.     Yet  sharp  and  fresh 
Boreas,"  the  "blust'ring  railer" 
seldom  fails,  from  the  beauty  oi 
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Uttj  habitatioDB,  at  which  some  slatternly  trull 
would  now  and  then  make  her  appearance,  to  look 
if  the  weather— -then  unfavourable  for  her  guilty 
and  miserable  occupation— was  not  about  to  change 
bt  the  better*  The  few  itinerant  hawkers  of  the 
neoeaiaries  consumed  by  the  inhabitants  of  Pug 
lod  Panchbowl-alley  had,  for  the  day,  given  up 
their  chance  of  business  in  despair,  and  bad  retired 
to  the  "  lust  in  rust**  of  the  **  tavern*'  that  shared 
its  name  and  notoriety. 

Ab  Master  Titus  and  his  friend  Doctor  Ezrael 
entered  this  tavern  firom  the  "  pelting  of  the  piti- 
len  storm,"  and  saw  a  bright  wood  fire  blazing  and 
cnckling  on  the  ample  hearth  of  the  boosing  ken, 
they  hugged  themselves  in  the  delightful  anticipa* 
tion  of  a  jolly  carouse.  Each  threw  off  his  cloak, 
the  folds  of  which  were  heavy  with  moisture,  and 
flnng  them  to  the  obsequious  waiter,  to  whom  both 
^fW  well  known,  and  who  had  frequently  expe- 
nenced  their  liberality — ^for  the  ostentation  of 
P^ing  profusely  to  the  worthless  retainers  of  the 
li^unts  they  frequented,  was  as  habitual  to  them  as 
sometimes  to  their  betters.  They  seated  them- 
'dves  in  the  warmest  comer  of  the  room,  called  for 
tobacco  and  **  humming  bub,"  and  ordered  the 
'^iHiiord  to  prepare  for  them  a  dish  of  beefsteaks 
^  garlic*  Two  or  three  visitors,  who  had  been 
"■  the  room  previous  to  the  coming  of  Oates  and 

h  S 


until  he  heard  Master  Oates  speak^ 
tain  of  his  identity.     "  For  you  a 
fatter  and  better  case.  Master  Titus, 
**  than  when  we  last  met,  that  I  wa 
I  heard  you  call  for  your  fitvouri 
whether  we  had  ever  been  chums  a) 
T^tus  here  interrupted  the  sped 
ficant  gesture,  and  a  knowing  glan> 
pany.    "  Whoy,  oay/'  said  he,  **  * 
some  time  since  we  have  crushed  i 
ship— better  reason  we  should  do  i 
sirrah  drawer,  fetch  another  flagon 
and  pile  fresh  logs  on  the  hearth* 
good  company  will  scarce  find  the 
as  'tis  in  the  dog  days.**    This  ordei 
general  satisfaction,  for  exdamatioi 
tleman  says  well — ^a  merry  compani 
for  him — jolly  roysterer — catches  t 
the  ear" — ^were  uttered  by  all  presi 


. •.   •   11?- 
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tindly  itodied  the  gentoil  comfort,  he  commenced 
a  tttack  on  the  beefirteaks  and  garlic,  which  were 
dien  juft  placed  before  him*  The  lion's  share 
htiii^  been  deposited  on  his  own  platter,  he  pro* 
eeeded  to  help  his  friend,  who  being  possessed  of 
more  Tongvb  than  the  generality,  might  also  be 
sopposed  to  enjoy  a  superabundance  of  the  masti- 
citory  and  digestive  fiunilties.  However  this 
might  be,  Ezrael  seconded  his  coadjutor  with  right 
good  wiU ;  and  Titus  inviting  the  person  who  bad 
addressed  him  to  a  share  of  the  repast,  the  three 
were  quickly  engaged  in  discussing  the  steaks  and 
their  condiment,  which  seemed  to  make  the  eyes 
ttid  mouth  alike  of  all  in  the  room  to  **  distil  drops 
of  dew." 

Their  meal  lasted,  being  prolonged  by  a  rein- 

fineement  of  dishes  ordered  by  Titus,  until  it  began 

to  get  dusk*     Ifeantime  several  other  individuals, 

ttid  some  of  a  very  superior  appearance,  induced 

piobably  by  the  inclemency  of  the  weather,  entered 

the  common  room  of  the  Pug  and  Punchbowl,  and 

•eated  themselves  by  its  fireside.     Amidst  these 

were  two  persons,  one  of  middle  age,  and  the  other 

seemingly  about  five  or  six  and  twenty,  strikingly 

diffiarent  in  mien  and  appearance  to  the  motley 

group  of  Jews,  higglers,  and  low  gamesters,  who 

nightly  resorted  to  this  disreputable  rendezvous. 


the  hearthstone  shot  up  more  bright] 
that   enveloped  him  was  not  of  su 
to  conceal  a  richly  ornamented  scab 
doubt  sheathed  a  '*  trenchant  bk 
trusty/'  a  weapon  well  tried,  and  dc 
a  covering.      This  individual  app 
round  him  with  some  curiosityi  evidc 
whatever  motive  he  might  have  i 
rather  to  see  than  to  be  seen*    1 
appeared  to  care  little  about  either  i 
aside  his  hat,  as  he  seated  himsel 
-deigning  a  glance  at  any  one,  and  s 
ped  in  melancholy  reflection.     B 
been  deemed  handsome,  perhaps,  bi 
rity  of  his  coimtenance  and  firame, 
and  a  haggard  look  that  indicated 
continuous  course  of  wasting  dii 
person  who  accompanied  him,  afte 
some  time  in  silence,  addressed 
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-of  die  dead*    If  only  in  compliment  to  this  delec- 

tiUe  company,  look  sick,  look  surly — ^look  any 

kow— but  so  devilishly  sad  as  thou  dost.** 
'*  Sad  !**  repeated  the  young  man,  in  a  somewhat 

buder  key  than  that  in  which  his  friend  had 

ipoken,  "  I  would  ask  your  opinion,  sir,  whether 

in  broad  England  there  is  a  more  unlucky  devil 

thin  myself  r 
"  Hush  !*'  said  the  elder  individual,  whose  heart 

ieemed  as  light  as  that  of  his  friend  was  heavy. 

"Panca  verba,  on  that  score,  good  Ned,  or  let  them 

at  least  be  uttered  in  a  lower  key/' 
''  It  matters  not,'*  carelessly  replied  the  other, 

"all  are  too  much  engaged  in  their  own  matters  to 
attend  to  mine.  If  they  looked,  indeed,  who  sits 
beneath  the  roof  of  the  Pug  and  Punchbowl,  they 
tdf^t  incontinently  become  curious  enow." 

**  No  more  of  that,  Ned,  an'  you  love  me,'* 
replied  the  other,  looking  round  with  some  anxiety. 
**  We  are  incog  for  the  time,  no  less  than  was  Jove 
when  he  visited  Philemon." 

''We  must  call  for  something,  an'  it  be  not 
drank,**  said  the  younger.    ''  What,  drawer,  ho !" 

The  attendant  instantly  obeyed  the  call. 
"  What  liquors  have  you  ?**  said  he. 
"  Wine  of  the  best  vintage,  ale  of  the  best 
brewage,*'  replied  the  man.     ''  Canary  and  Mai- 
Yoise,  strong  humming  bub,  and  superior   nut 


"  We  had  better  taste  this  but 
said  the  elder  gentleman,  throwing 
gold,  that  seemed  greatly  to  excit 
perhaps  from  its  rarity  in  the  place- 
**  Be  quick  man,  and  pay  thyself ' 
added  the  stranger,  watching  the  « 
glance  at  the  coin. 

While  the  liquor  was  being 
George,  for  by  that  name  his  frie 
man,  had  addressed  him,  turned  fr 
melancholy  companion,  and  paid  s 
the  company.  Nearest  ^em  sat 
the  Duke  of  York's  company,  wh< 
a  kind  of  patchwork  from  Shaks] 
Massinger,  turned  upon  the  last : 
ance  of  Mistress  Nelly  Gwynne. 
been  Massinger*s  **  Great  Duke  o 
the  celebrated  actress  had  played 

**  I  saw  the  Duke  of  Buckingha 
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^  Neither  a  bud  nor  blown.** 
"  And  in  her  next  appearance  aa  Romeo,*'  said 
\k  friend ;  **  her  voieei  aweet  and  rich  aa  'tia  in 
iMlity,  aeemed  to  have  gained  the  *  manniah 
cnck*  of  the  youthful  Montague.  By  Jove !  she 
looked  ao  fiery  and  amoroua  a  gallant,  that  I  should 
bife  feared,  for  the  time,  to  have  trusted  wife  or 
mistress  of  mine  with  her/* 

''Ha!  ha!  ha!*'  laughed  the  other,  and  the 
goitleman  who  bad  been  liateoing  to  them  seemed 
to  have  some  difficulty  in  not  joining  in  their 
mirth.  ''  Ha !  ha !  ha !  you  might  have  known 
ker  though,  *  a  right  maid,  from  her  modesty.'" 

The  other  player  shrugged  his  shoulders,  and 
dunking  they  had  verged  on  a  ticklish  aubject, 
changed  the  current  of  conversation. 

"  I  very  much  liked  the  madrigal  you  sang  in 
'Woman'a  a  Weathercock,'  said  the  first  player. 
"How  goes  it?"  'Down  in  a  flowery  vale.'  *'What 
fellowa,  I  pray  you  f" 

''Down  in  a  flowery  vale,  all  on  a  Summer's 
morning,**  aang  the  other,  in  an  excellent  con- 
tralto. 

"  PhiUia,  I  spied,  fair  Nature's  self  adorning," 
chimed  the  second,  in  a  voice  equally  musical,  and 
of  greater  compass. 
At  this   moment,  the  host.  Master  Cuthbert 


1         •'  ' 

delighted  them  the  night  before. 

The  player  declai-ed  it  was  ncaj 
to  prepare  for  the  theatre,  as  he  tl 
"  to  top  his  part*"  The  Queen  i 
ladies,  amongst  whom  was  the  be 
Lord  Rochester,  were  certain  to 
Majesty  having  ordered  the  peri 
"  Maid  of  Honour." 

"  Do  you  chance  to  know  the  i 
betrothed  to  his  lordship?"  inqi 
who  had  been  listening  so  attentivi 
conversation.  . 

««  A  very  beautiful  girl,"  ansi 
«  the  daughter,  as  I  have  heard, 
bury  Godfrey." 

The  friend  of  the  person  by  wl 
had  been  put  started,  and  appeal 
greater  attention  than  he  had  pre 

"  Who  alone  is  the  abstract  of  1 


,RUTH  OARNETT.  283 

nan ;  **  but  the  damsel  you  name  is,  as  I  have 
beard,  the  mistress,  little  likely  to  be  the  bride  of 
Lord  Rochester.** 

The  young  man  who  had  before  appeared  to 
rouse  himself  at  the  mention  of  Sir  £dmundbury*s 
name,  now  emphatically  exclaimed,  **  That,  Mr. 
George,  is  false,  whoever  may  choose  to  assert  it!*' 
'  ''  Pish,  Ned  !**  answered  his  companion  ;  ''  what 
bowest  thou  of  the  matter  i  I  had  it  from  one 
who  may  be  supposed  to  have  some  acquaintance 
with  these  things ;  but  this  gentleman  is  about  to 
fiivour  the  company  with  a  song." 

"I  must  vanish  then  the  instant  afterwards," 
replied  he  whom  the  host  had  addressed  as  Master 
Field ;  and,  without  further  hesitation  or  excuse^ 
he  sang  the  following,  evidently  feeling  as  if  none 
could  surpass,  or  even  equal,  his  power  and  manage- 
ment of  voice : — 

"  What  hey !  what  ho !  push  the  howl  around, 
Let  him  refoie  who  dar* ! 
And  bid  the  vpfitrji  merry  rebeck  loond 
In  praise  of  the  gay  and  fair. 

Whai  hey !  what  ho !  my  jolly,  jolly  boys, 

Qoafl^  gaily  quafi^  and  sing 
Who  song,  wine,  lore — the  most  enjoys, 
Is  great  as  the  greatest  king. 

What  hey !  what  ho !  with  whom  doth  stand 

The  flask  ?    Push  about,  for  shame  : 
I  deem*d  staunch  friends  of  the  wine  god's  band 
Were  here,  and  the  Cyprian  Dame. 


Yon  mighty  bowl  fill,  fill  for  me! 
Hurrah  I  for  your  pledge  I  cal 
Were  the  sea  bright  wine,  we  woi 
And  kiss  the  Nereids  all !" 

This  song  elicited  long  and  d 
from  the  company ;  and  the  sing 
the  stage  before  the  footlights, 
ever,  to  prefer  the  less  boisterou 
gentlemen  nearest  him  to  all  the 
it  cost  the  **  plebicubu"  As  h( 
hat,  declaring  he  must  instantl 
Greorge  turned  to  his  silent  frien 
were  likely  he  would  soon  aga 
player  whose  song  had  so  much  ] 

Mister  Ned  laconically  answ 
possibly.*' 

"  Bring  him  then  with  the< 
Ned/'  said  Master  George.  *' 
pleasurCi  sir^  of  welcoming  you 


-        A.1 1 
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men  tickets  to  be  present  that  night  at  the 
of  York's  house,  took  his  departure,  hum- 
tart  of  tlie  madrigali  the  singing  of  which  had 
the  display  of  his  musical  talents, 
en  he  was  gone,  the  younger  gentleman, 
ig  first  round  the  apartment,  which  was  by 
me  pretty  well  filled,  exclaimed  to  his  com- 
,  "  Tou  must  be  tired  of  this  scepe,  sir,  and 
>  not  see  him  I  expected  to  meet  here,  the 
bo  haying  abated,  we  had  better  take  our 
f  this  motley  company.'* 
Q|W,  credit  me,  we  had  better  rest  awhile," 
.  Master  George ;  **  he  of  whom  you  told  me 
mbtlessly  be  here  soon.  Pshaw,  Ned!" 
be,  as  a  darker  shade  of  impatience  crossed 
ong  man's  brow,  "the  devils  of  megrim 

sllessness  have  surely  taken  hold  of  thee 
ft 

• 

ice  I  was  flung  into  a  dungeon  cell  by  night, 

It  to  hard  toil  in  the  daytime,"  muttered  the 

man ;  "  and  of  this  you  were  in  some  sort 

Rsion." 

ir  words,  good  Ned!  and  bethink  thee  to 

hou  dost  address  thyself,"  exclaimed  Master 

f  significantly,  though  manifesting  not  the 

t  signs  of  discomposure. 

ire  not,^  grumbled  the  young  man ;  ''  had 

precious  plot  of  your  hatching,  and  which— 


branded  felon?'* 

**  Why  thou  dost,  I  thin 
^ith  provoking  coolnesSi  ' 
black  scowl  that  may  be  ¥ 
of  Cain." 

'*  Had  you  su£fered fosn 

innocently,  that  which  I  I 

*^  with  the  damning  conac 

blighted  an  ancient  and  1 

f  would  not|  I  thinki  be  in  n 

i  **  Sessa !     Let  the  worl 

George,  taking  from  a  pock 
of  bon  bonsi  and  offering  th 
companion. 

"  Wherefore  not  ?"  inqu 
man  put  them  angrily  back 
are  of  the  finesti  on  my 
confitures  came  direct  from 

"  May  be."  answered  he  i 
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person  addressed  put  the  flagon  over  to  his 
don,  and  with  somewhat  more  observation 
i  had  previously  shown,  said  he  waited  until 
George  should  quaff. 

'  exclaimed  the  latter,  with  a  shrug  of 
I  horror — "  what !  I  drink  from  a  flagon  that 
issed  the  greasy  lips  of  every  higgler  who 
>p  at  the  Pug  and  Punchbowl  ?  Thou  art 
dreaming/' 

other  seemed  to  think  it  needless  to  press 
tidious  Master  George ;  but  while  the  latter 
led  to  eat  his  confitures,  himself  took  a  long 
itrong  pull  at  the  tankard.  He  was  thus 
d,  when  the  door  opened,  and  a  man  of  tall, 
frame,  entered  the  apartment,  whom  he 
lately  pointed  out  to  his  companion  as  the 
he  had  expected  to  see. 
new-comer  glanced  round,  and  his  eye 
J  that  of  the  young  man,  and  receiving  a 
r  recognition,  he  immediately  approached 
rd  where  the  two  were  seated* 
i  known.  Master  Green,'*  said  the  young 
to  my  honourable  friend.  Master  George." 
ror  worship's  humble  servitor,"  said  the 
irrived,  '  louting  low'  as  he  spoke,  and  seat- 
laelf  beside  the  person  he  addressed,  who 
y  drew  somewhat  apart,  leaving  about  a 
tween  himself  and  Green.     The  latter  did 
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lips,  and  replacing  the  fls 
board  ;  **  thou  hadst  ever 
.  of  good  drinking,  Ned." 

X^  *'  Let  the  measure  be 

Master  George,  ''and  the 
please  you,  to  the  matter : 
He  flung  another  piec 
which  Ned  yery  coolly  i 
declaring  that  the  waiter  i 
balance  q{  the  first  paymc 
order,  and  a  second  foamii 
before  Grreen,  the  three  dr^ 
It  seemed  that  the  bui 
all  now  came  on  for  discusi 
threw  off  much  of  his  noncl 
animation ;  and  the  other  1 
excited  by  his  observationi 
a  tone  as  to  be  inaudible  bu 
indeed,  the  younger  man  sti 
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conversation,  that  the  noiae  of  the  wassailen  was 
fiiite  unheeded.     Women  of  the  lowest  class  now 
entered  the  room ;  one  of  whom  took  great  offence 
■t  some  obserrationa  addressed  to  her  by  our  friend ' 
Doctor  Ezrael. 

"  A  vile  canting  hypocrite !"  exclaimed  she,  in 
KUingsgate  style,  "  I  would  I  were  a  man  to 
tioance  him!  He — ^he — to  talk  of  profane  per« 
jorers !  The  black  villain  hath  sworn  away  hun- 
dreds of  lives — ^he  and  his  kidney — that  are  worth 
tircD^  thousand  such  as  his !  Were  I  one  of  the 
dog  Papists  he  hunteth  so,  instead  of  a  good  Pro- 
totant  as  I  be,  I  would  drag  his  accursed  tongue 
out  by  the  roots !" 

"  Patience,  patience,  good  Mrs.  Mildred!"  called 
out  Dr.  Ezrael ;  "  I  said  nought  that  needeth  give 
thee  80  much  offence ;  I  will  be  judged  else  by  this 
good  company.     I  but  said — " 

"  Patience  me  no  patience !"  shouted  the 
virago,  flourishing  a  pair  of  brawny  arms  so  near 
Dr.  Ezrael's  visage,  that  it  turned  purple  from 
iostmctive  terror.  "  'An  thou  comest  over  me  too 
much  of  the  monkey,  I  will  wring  off  thy  ears,  and 
to  qiare  them  acquaintance  with  the  pillory !" 

There  was  a  laugh  at  this,  and  some  cried  out — 
'*  Well  done.  Mother  Mildred !"  but  the  greater 
part  appeared  thunderstruck  at  such  threatening, 
not  to  say  abusive  speech,  to  one  of  Master  Titus 


uiuugat  proper  to  int( 
lie  began  ;  and  the  '  t 
her  arms  akimbo,  and 
mouth  in  derision  ;  " 
wairantry  that  this  g 
offence." 

The  wordt  were  han 
man  to  whom  we  hare 
from  his  seat,  and  rush 
pied  b;  Oates  and  T< 
between  them,  occasio 
his  purpose,  which,  fi 
menacing  expression, 
Oates.  The  individual 
to  the  Fug  and  PunchI 
evident  alarm,  and  cat 
doublet;  but  he  soon 
over  Mistreu  Mildred's 
it  taken  full  effect  on  O 
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'  a  full  new  of  the  {ace  and  person  of  his 
It,  he  retreated  behind  Dr.  Ezraeli  with  the 
I  intention  to  bear  the  brunt  of  the  battle ; 
I  determination  met  with  but  little  encour- 
It  from  the  latter,  who  showed  the  white 
efen  more  glaringly  than  his  friend  Titus, 
Bg  to  shelter  himself  behind  the  ample  bulk 
enraged  Juno,  whose  loud-tongued  ire  had 
e  means  of  bringing  down  on  the  two  a  yet 
nmidable  antagonist.  He  gained,  however, 
»y  this'  manoeuvre,  for  Mistress  Mildred, 
about  very  much  resembling  the  Indian 
fastened  tooth  and  claw  upon  the  Doctor, 
deas  of  manly  conduct  did  not  prevent  him 
qpelling  the  attack  of  his  female  assailant. 
me  Titus  Oates,  who  had  not  noticed  Master 
hallenge  to  a  "  fair  fight,'*  was  being  pom- 
by  that  irascible  gentleman  to  his  heart's 
;  and  strove  very  hard  to  effect  an  ignoble 
under  the  table.  Others  of  the  company 
BOW  to  espouse  the  cause  of  the  different 
ints.  The  higglers  and  Jew  salesmen 
1  themselves  for  Titus — the  former  display- 
ir  loyalty  by  shouting  "  God  save  King 
and  Titus  Oates  !*'  The  Jews  their  disin- 
I  regard  for  Christianity,  by  vociferating 
I  with  the  villain  who  would  overthrow  the 
rotestant  witness !"     Some  half  dozen  flung 

I.  M 
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witnessed  with  indifference  by 
and  Green.  The  latter  did  not 
conspicuous  in  his  attempts  tc 
the  hands  of  the  Philistiues, 
tions  to  shouting  **  Down  with.t 
Goeigei  on  the  other  hand,  vsei 
good  will;  he  eflfoctively  stnic 
pugilistie  skill ;  andalthoiq^t 
began  to  fly  so  thickly  orer  tin 
batauts  as  to  darken  the  light  o 
thsit  illumined  the  apartment 
arrows  that  eclipsed  the  snnbei 
gallant  stag,  long  kept  the  h 
Funehbowl-all^  at  bay;  bn 
arriving  to  Titus*s  party,  in. 
host,  CtilhbertFagh,  and  his  t 
honour,  thoughts  they  oould  do 
part  of  the  Protestant  witne8s!i 
dissipated  among  them,  the  s; 
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which  they  had  entea^ed^  when  a  diversion  occurred 

IB  their  fiivour.      The  perscm  Titus  Oates  had 

addressed  as  Will,  and  who  had  partaken  supper 

with  him  and  Dr.  Ezrael,  apparently  disgusted 

at  the  disparity  of  numhers,  left  the  side  he  had  at 

fint  taken,  and  joined  the  two  nearly  exhausted 

gentlemen.  This  slight  reinforcement  for  a  moment 

Kemed  to  turn  the  tide  of  battle, — ^but,  alast 

only  for  a  moment.    Master  Edward  at  this  instant 

receiTed  a  stunning  blow  on  the  temple  from  a 

^der  of  hare  skins,  who  had  been  so  loudly  calling 

oot  **  Down  with  the  rufflers  in  silk  and  velvet !" 

that  he  was  put  nearly  '*  hors  de  combat."    In  this 

uipleasant  state  of  afibirs,  Master  George,  who 

had  throughout  presented  as  brave  a  front  to  the 

foe  as  any  Roman  or  Orecian  hero,  appeared  to 

tlimk  it  time  to  beat  a  retreat     "  For  mercy's 

idee,  Nedl'*  said  he  to  his  friend,  ''draw  your 

fmnrd,  and  make  your  way  through  this  nest  of 

hornets !    I  would  fieun  die  somewhat  more  decen  tly 

Aaa  in  a  vile  pothouse  brawl  !*' 

So  saying,  he  drew  his  trusty  blade — ^remarking 
Aat  he  deserved  canonization  for  having  so  long 
refirained— -and  pretty  freely  using  the  flat  side, 
soon  made  a  lane  for  himself,  and  shouted  loudly 
for  his  fidend  to  follow.  This  was  easier  to  order 
than  execute,  for  the  luckless  Ned  was  so  closely 
pressed,  that  space  to  draw  his  weapon  was  not 

M  2 


turning  lo  set;  ja  uc  was  avaa^^..^^ 
once  perceived  that,  unassisted,  he 
victim  to  the  tender  mercies  of  th 
Pug  and  Punchbowl-alley.     No 
Iqat — Master  George  contrived  to 
ii^  the  ear  of  tlia  w^ht  who  had  4 
oppoaite  party,  and  also  to  Ma^ 
wpvd  muit  have  been  a  eabalkti 
instantly  made  almost  superhimi 
refcue  Ned  from  the  meUe.    At 
cpeded,  and  fought  their  way,  anpj 
Qeorge,  along  the  narrow  passag 
threshold  of  the  Pug  and  Punchb 
'  A  pqase  of  the  watch  passing  at 
GiBorge  claimed  their  protection 
companions.  •    They   reached    tl 
rendesTous  just  as  he  was  abc 
but  none  of  his  assailants  seemed 
the  teeth  of  the  guardians  of  *'  tl 
MivA  miA.  more  obstinately  puic 
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velvet  doublet.  A  full  view  of  his  countenance 
)uui  been  obtained — the  star  was  conclusive  evi- 
deoce— and  two  or  three,  who  had  frequently 
■coured  through  the  mud  at  his  chariot  wheelsi 
instintly  recognised  him. 

Be  fled  with  hurry  and  alarm  at  the  discoyeryi 
tSBhoQts  of  coarse  laughter,  and  cries  of  "  'Tishe 
who  would  have  kidnapped  the  Queen  ! — 'tis  his 
gsUant  Grace  of  Buckingham*' — ^resoimded  along 
tbe  preeittets  of  Pug  and  Punchbowl-alley. 


CHAPTI 


Lord  Rochester  had 
of  servitor  to  the  King's 
the  time,  indeed,  seemec 
short  duration,  for  Ellen 
arm,  and  conversedi  he  fai 
softer  and  more  musical  t 
earl  mistaken;  for  giving  h 
nity  than  he  really  posse 
with  which  he  obeyed  her  < 
page,  Ellen  began  to  fan< 
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didst  thou  think  that  the  gay  and  generally  heart- 
ieii  Rochester  could  have  aufiered  twenty  pages  to 
db  unheeded,  had  not  thy  bright  eyes  and  rosy 
cheeb  pleaded  in  the  cause  of  humanity. 

As  has  been  stated,  the  earl  was  quickly  relieved 
from  the  duty  his  desire  to  please  Ellen  had  im- 
posed on  him.  They  had  scarcely  proceeded  further 
than  a  hundred  yards  in  the  direction  of  the  Castlei 
when  the  clamour  of  hound  and  horn,  and  the  ring 
of  hoo£B  on  the  firosty  ground,  announced  the  home- 
ward return  of  the  King,  and  his  merry  company. 
Ellen  turned  to  observe  their  approach,  as  did  also 
fiochester,  and  both  perceived  that  some  unusual 
drcumstance  had  occurred,  for  the  party,  instead  of 
keeping  the  line  leading  to  the  Castle,  had  dis- 
persed themselves  in  small  parties  over  the  Park, 
and  some  aj^peared  to  be  beating  the  bushes,  while 
others  were  carefully  examining  the  greensward 
over  which  they  slowly  proceeded, 

Thej  saw  CSharles  check  his  horse,  and  give 
orders  to  some  of  his  attendants,  whose  progress, 
afker  they  had  set  off  in  the  line  the  King  had 
diieeted,  he  seemed  anxiously  to  watclu  The 
ladies  even  did  not  hold  themselves  exempt  from 
taking  a  part  in  this  duty,  whatever  it  might  be, 
that  employed  the  Cavaliers  and  attendants,  for 
IGss  Ste^fart  and  de  la  Querouialle,  escorted  as 
before  by  the  Duke  of  Richmond,  appeared  to  be 


^i: 


ing  over  the  little  heaps  of  d 

advanced   autumn),   with    tl 

mounted  riding  switch.     Ha 

fii  Churchill  were  careering  o^ 

speed  that,  were  they  searc 
would  have  prerented  their  i 
it  bad  been  under  their  horses 
wily  statesmen,  Arlington  i 
latter  '^  spectacles  on  nose/*  i 
side**),  were  riding  slowly  al< 
^  threaded  by  these  "  wild  jag 

b^.  vinced  that  they  must  miss  th 

r^;  even  it  lay  in  their  course. 

^!  looked  astonished,  neither  of 

%^i  imagine  the  drift  of  the  procec 

Sj  "  Do  they  deem,"  said  the  e 

ij:  the  *  hart  of  Greece*  hath  melt 

y^:  one  of  the  dewdrops  they  are  s 

c  layish  thorn !     Or  hath  a  gan 


Si 
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hidden  his  pipe  of  reeds  in  sport,  and  hath  promised 
to  endow  the  lucky  finder  Fith  his  own  matchless 
•kill  in  pUiying  on  it.** 

"  If  so,**  said  the  young  earl,  ''I  would  I  might 
be 'eelni  qui  letrouve/ Mistress  Gt>dfrey;  I  would 
play  such  sweet  notes  in  your  gentle  ear/ that,  like 
Dian  herself  of  old,  you  should  be  enraptured 
bythem.** 

£llen  laughed  heartily,  but  she  blushed  also,  for 
ahe  could  not  but  perceive  that  something  more 
tbaii  mere  gallantry  lay  couched  under  the  compli^ 
ments  the  young  earl  had  that  day  paid  her.  She 
was  by  no  means  sorry  when  the  train  approached 
tbem  more  nearly. 

"  My  lord!** exclaimed  Sir  Charles  Sedley,  "or 
you,  peerless  Mistress  Godfrey,  *midst  the  boons 
showered  on  you  by  the  Goddess  Fortune,  hath 
she  confided  to  either  the  secret  where  lieth  perdu 
the  King*s  hunting  horn  ?** 

**  Hath  his  Majesty  lost  it?'*  inquired  Rochester, 
eagerly ;  "  he  would  sooner,  I  know,  part  with  his 
Geoige,  or  any  order  he  weareth." 

^'  It  must  have  come  imbuckled  from  his  hunting 
belt,**  said  Sir  Charles,  and  fallen  unperceived  in 
the  heat  of  the  chase.  We  have  scoured  the  Park, 
until  I  think  every  man  knoweth,  to  a  barleycorn, 
its  length  and  breadth.'* 

"  It  hath,  perchance,  fallen  into  the  hands  of 

M  'i 


replied  Sir  Charles,  wit 
that  case,  as  you  are  Qi 
ot^a  your  vaual  to  resti 

Be  alluded  to  Ellen's  '. 
ftt  a  miiiqnerade  giren  bj 
prerioiuly,  and  which  du 
•t  th«  Qtuen'i  exprflH  d 

Sedldj'i  wit  and  galb 
dlsusennu  pcnousc  »'" 
dieitOT  cared  not  how  f 
£U«n  Godfrey.  Fturtmu 
diTernon  in  his  &Toar. 

"  See,  Madam,"  said  hf 
lion  £rom  the  courdy  ^ 
Cometh  a  himtaman,  caief 
grey." 

It  was  so;  the  man  h 
knowing  that  he  belongt 
was  the  admiration  of  all, 
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Killigrefr  off  his  own  horse,  he  instantly  vaulted 
ioto  the  saddle. 

"  And  get  him  another  horse,  or  give  him  yours, 
good  Foster,**  added  the  earl;  ''he  is  too  ill  at 
ease  to  walk,  even  now.  Lead  him  by  the  bridle 
rem  to  the  Castle,  and  bid  them  place  him  imme- 
diately under  the  care  of  the  chiruigeon  ;  I  will 
leqtiite  the  service.** 

Foster  obeyed  the  command  with  due  diligence, 
thankiiig  the  lucky  star  that  had  enabled  him  to 
aecure  £llen*s  palfrey.  The  young  lady — accom- 
panied by  Rochester  and  Sedley — ^proceeded  at 
once  to  join  the  principal  group  of  the  royal  cor« 
t^^.  Ellen  was  surprised  to  see  the  usually 
pleasant  countenance  of  the  Eling  clouded  vdth 
inquietude.  Her  own  feelings  might  generally  be 
read  in  her  expressive  face ;  and  Charles  saw  that 
she  observed  the  chagrin  visible  in  his. 

''  Gentle  Mistress  Ellen,"  said  he,  ''  thou  wilt 
sympathise,  I  know,  when  thou  leamest  that  we 
have  lost  the  last  gift  presented  to  us  by  our 
martyred  £a.ther.** 

Ellen  no  longer  thought  the  cause  of  vexation 
a  futile  one.  Sacred,  indeed,  to  her  would  have 
seemed  the  last  gift  of  any  parent,  but  that  of  the 
unfortunate  Martyr  was  like  some  holy  relic,  to  be 
preserved  amidst  the  wreck  of  all  beside.  She 
esgerly  put  her  palfrey  forward  to  take  part  in  the 
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attempt  to  reeorer  the  Imt   hen* 

prepared  to  join  her.  -  '^ 

"  Go  no  farther  back,  my  hurd,**  aaid  Gh«hK| 
**  somewhere  aboat  thit  qpot  we  aminded  tb  hMf 
and  methinks  must  haw  dropped  it  slieatly  iMi» 
¥rard.  We  will  be  no  niggard  in  lewaidhjg  ilii 
who  finds,  and  restores  it>**  ~.    ■^'^^ 

He  then  proceeded  to  examine  tiije  amUiiyfcilall 
belt,  to  which  the  horn  had  been  attached  1^ 
narrow  ribbon  of  green  velvet.  The  biidd#4l 
this  remained  attached  to  the  belt,  bot  the 
had  given  way,  and  with  it  had  parted  the 
prized  hunting  horn.  Charles  then  turned,  mi 
re-commenced  the  search  with  greater  vigilaaoB^ 
in  which  he  was  ably  seconded  by  his  train. 

At  this  moment  the  Duchess  of  Masarine,  lAi 
had  for  seine  time  separated  herself  from  thepsi^ 
was  seen  emerging  from  beneath  the  shade  d  Ai 
ancient  elms  and  beeches  that  skirted  one  of  th 
pathb'  which  the  hunt  had  crossed.  The  vivaciooi 
foreigner,  whose  countenance  was  at  all  times  livelj 
now  shone  in  its  sunniest  smiles ;  and  this  circum 
stance  was  hailed  by  all  as  the  harbinger  of  gooi 
fortune.  By  her  side  walked  a  youth,  almost  je 
in  boyhood,  for  certainly  he  could  not  have  sen 
more  than  fourteen  summers,  since  though  tall  h 
was  slight,  and  strikingly  youthful  in  face  aof 
general  appearance.    His  attire  was  that  of  a  page 
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the  xoyal  suite,  but  of  some  knight  or 
lOUgh  no  distinctive  sign  broidered  either 
n  doublet.  His  features  were  of  the 
lieate  cast,  Us  complexion  so  dark  as  to 
turn  of  foreign  extraction — probably  Spa- 
om  the  expression  of  tlie  large,  loving 
e,  which  was  shaded  by  lashes  that  lay 
"eads  of  silk  upon  the  smooth,  though 
cbeek.  His  step  was  graceful  and  elastic; 
uiDgh  a  deep  flush  overspread  his  counte- 
s  be  approached  the  royal  and  noble  circle, 
idiQr  he  betrayed  was  becoming,  being 
M  from  gaucherie. 

duchess  of  Mazarine  kindly  laid  her  hand 
boulder,  to  encourage  him,  as  it  seemed  he 
lented  at  having  been  induced  to  enter  the 
I  of  the  Sovereign. 

dlonarch,  who  had  just  dismounted,  looked 
angly  at  the  youth,  and  then  significantly 
Dchess,  at  the  same  time  inquiring  if  her 
id  heard  any  tidings  of  the  lost  horn  ? 
mit  me  to  present  to  your  Majesty  celui 
louve,  ouat  you  cale  de  findere,"  replied 
liess.  **  II  vondrait  me  le  donner,'*  but  I 
m.'*  II  vaut  mieux — t'will  be  bettere  bring 
t  a  dire  le  coz,  you  self  a  sa  Majeste." 
roice  of  a  pretty  woman  was  seldom  other 
isic  to  the  ear  of  'the  gallant  Charles,  and 


eyes  were  bent  upon  t 
of  curiosity  beamed  fr 
fixed  upon  the  silent  a 

"  Our  hunting  bon 
"  hath  it  hj  good  foctn 

"Mettes.TOQi  mix 
pensednng  the  jonth  m 
the  penowge  who  hid 
T01U  aux  genoux,  dat  i 
d'An^texie,  tii  de  En, 

Probably  the  itnnge 
pronunciation  the  da 
"  kneel,"  for  he  made  i 
Lauderdale  aaid,  "  Do  1 
to  your  Li^e  and  Sorta 

The  youth  bent  one 
erouing  his  amu,  tomew 
upon  the  breast  of  bia  d 
humility,  that  his  black 
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JMreky  and  bearing  the  King's  initials,  C.  S.|  sur- 
WBDted  by  the  arms  of  England  in  relief,  on  one 
vie,  and  on  the  reverse  the  storj  of  Actseon.  The 
am  was  encircled  with  rubies  and  emeralds  alter- 
wddj,  and  beneatli  were  inscribed  the  words 
**  Ckiolns  Bex  do  tibi  Carole  fili.**  The  King  took 
die  horn  firom  the  youth's  hand,  and  examining  it 
far  a  moment,  as  if  to  ascertain  whether  some  part 
viijbt  not  hare  received  injury,  carefully  attached 
it  to  his  hunting  belt,  declaring,  as  he  did  so,  that 
he  would  abnost  as  soon  have  parted  with  his  king- 
dom, as  finally  to  have  lost  it«  He  then  kindly 
toned  to  the  still  kneeling  stranger — ''  We 
icknowledge  ourself  your  debtor,  good  youth,'* 
Mid  he,  **  and  shall  rejoice  to  quit  us  of  some  part 
tf  oar  obligation.  In  what  manner  can  we  best 
Mrre  thee  T' 

The  stranger  rose  slowly  from  his  kneeling 
poiition,  and  was  understood  to  say — for  he  spoke 
N)  low  as  to  be  nearly  inaudible — 'Hhat  he 
bat  performed  a  fitting  duty,  and  would  crave  the 
tijal  permission  to  retire." 

•*  Nay,"  said  Charles,  with  a  smile,  "  thou  wilt 
tarce  shew  thyself  so  churlish — in  presence  too  of 
Ids  fair  bevy  of  dames  and  damsels — as  to  deny  us 
be  pleasure  of  offering  thee  some  requital.  Hadst 
turn  been  dishonestly  inclined,  and  hadst  disposed 
f  this  valuable" — he  pointed  to  the  horn — "  some 


an  undertone,  "tliel 
of  the  worth  of  the  h( 
"  Why,"  said  Char] 
the  import  of  the  wl 
fewer  dealings  with  tl 
whom  I  deen  even 
deeeiTe;  but  let  it  Ix 
■carce  had  so  good  acfa 
He  then  turned  to  ' 
name  and  parentage. 

"  I  am  called  Le  J 
"  I  was  very  young  wh 
present  I  am  totally  frf, 
"  And  yet  foolish  h 
rionately,  "  thou  weak 
patronage;  what  say'at 
person?" 

Here  Ixird  Arlingtoi 
advisable  Cn  hnsA  .n^. 
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'tis  much  in  his  favour*  that  he  would  have  pre- 
lented  the  cor  de  chasae  to  our  fair  friend*  the 
Duchess  of  Mazarine,  instead  of  putting  himself 
ftiward*  to  restore  it  in  person.** 
\  He  then  turned  to  the  duchess*  and  inquired*  in 

Reach*  if  he  had  not  so  understood  her.     In 
nply  she  stated  that  while  busily  employed  in  a 
Inake  at  some  distance  (which  she  complacently 
oflhred*  when  leisure  served*  to  point  out  to  him), 
tnnii^  cnrer  die  fiillen  leares*  and  almost  ''  au 
derespoir***  that  her  efforts  would  prove  fruitless, 
tlie  youth  advanced  towards  her*  and  courteously 
uked  if  the  precious  horn*  which  he  held  in  his 
luud*  were  not  the  object  of  her  search  ?    She  had 
declared  herself  **  armee"  and  **  enchantee/'  which 
it  seems  the  stranger  had  but  little  understood, 
yet  sufficient  to  convince  him  that  it  was  the  sight 
of  the  horn  that  gave  her  pleasure.     He  had  then 
oflkred  it  to  her,  thinking  she  was  the  owner ;  but 
she  quickly  made  him  comprehend  that  he  was 
mbtaken*  and  that  it  belonged  to  the  King.    That 
he  had  seemed  at  first  much  alarmed  at  this  infor- 
mation* and  especially  when  she  spoke  of  conduct- 
ing him  into  his  Majesty's  presence.     Believing 
the  youth  feared  that  he  might  be  called  to  account 
for  having  the  cor  de  chasse  in  his  possession,  she 
had  endeavoured  to  make  him  understand  that  it 
was  to  receive  guerdon,  and  not  blame,  that  she 


would  be  kindly  trea 
pany  her.  After  t 
'*  un  peu  tristement, 
"  fiuaait  un  obeiaaoct 
ukd  agreed  to  aecompi 

Clwlet  tmiled  gn 
d^Tcred  with  all  tiu  ^ 
a  French  ladjr.  It  i 
foDiid  favonr  in  hii  li 
duclwM,  for  after  pa; 
ecHnj^tmentt,  he  again 

"  Thou  pleateat  a^" 
not  lo,  we  ahould  feel  1 
our  good  firiendf  the  dt 
fortaoea.  Her  gran 
in&Uible  phync^nomu 
for  thy.  good  conduct." 

He  then  inquired  of 
any  ncancy  or  pnunol 
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^recovefy,  some  other  office  might  be  conferred 
:ii  him,  and  this  youth,  if  it  meet  your  Majesty's 
*  indies,  be  directly  inducted  into  his  office.** 

**  A  fair  arrangement,**  answered  Charles ;  ''you 
l31  see  that  it  be  acted  oi^  my  lord.  Is  Robert 
fnstly  hurtr*  he  added,  after  a  moment's  pause. 

''It  was  a  stunning  fSeJl,  Sire,"  replied  the  earl, 

^Imt  I  do  not  think  a  dangerous  one."    He  then 

^poke  for  a  minute  or  two  in  an  under  tone  to  the 

&lg ;  and  perceiving  this,  the  circle  immediately 

withdrew  a  step  or  two  backwards. 

When  this  little  "aside"  had  ended,  Charles, 
idboee  grave  and  swarthy  countenance  had  resumed 
all  its  gaieQr  of  expression,  spurred  his  horse  to 
the  aide  of  Ellen  Godfrey;  but  anxiety  seemed 
sgsiii  to  doud  his  brow,  on  observing  the  death- 
Hoe  paleness  that  had  overspread  Ellen's  usually 
beaming  face. 

^  Are  you  ill.  Mistress  Godfrey  ?**  said  he. 
*  Now,  trust  me,  it  will  grieve  our  Queen  to  see 
tlie  rosebud  of  her  court  look  thus  so  '  pale  of 

sheer.'*' 

**  A  momentary  faintness.  Sire,"  said  Ellen. 
M  Nothing — 'twill  pass  instantly.'* 

"  I  trust  so,  kindly  observed  the  King.  '*  Had 
you  not  so  deserted  us  this  mom,  I  should  liave 
deemed  fatigue  might  have  overcome  you.     As  it 
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is*  I  temt  tbat  in  jonr  eat«  of  odien  ji 
forgotten  •  « 

!■  bMntgr,  aU  vbott  annovr  Ihi 

la  ray  tiln*i,  tM  witd^  <yii.'    ' 

<*  Ah,  that's  wdl,*^  confinoed  the  gaDoi 
'*  I  am  glad  to  see  your  cblonr  xetnm,  tan 
Milton,  whom,  with  all  fiur  Ifibtrein  Elldf  i 
I  have  heard  she  adndres,  hath  said  drnt**^ 
vbsj  lad*  is '  lovB*s  pnoper  hne.** 

Ellen  smiled  and  Uusbed,  for  witib  pe 
little  vanity  as  ever  ftXL  to  the  lot  of  a  coc 
she  was  yet  but  woman,  and  her  heart  h 
something  like  gratified  pride,  as  the  King 
himself  on  her  right  hand,  dgned  to  Rod 
take  the  other  side,  saying,  as  he  did  so,' 
Wilmot,  you  and  I  will  have  the  plei 
^scorting  Mrs.  Godfrey  to  the  Castle.** 
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CHAPTER  XV. 

morning  after  the  affray  at  the  Pug  and 
owl,  from  which  the  ''High  and  Mighty 
ind  Duke**  of  Bucks,  and  his  friend  Master 
Berry,  had  departed  without  any  of  the 
I  of  war,  the  said  prince  and  duke  arose 
9  in  a  very  ungenial  humour.  The  day 
iright  and  mild  as  the  preceding  had  been 
1  cloudy ;  and  tSis  state  of  the  atmosphere 
leans  tended  to  improve  his  temper,  for  he 
tained  that  notorious  vestige  of  battle 
t  the  English  canaille — a  pair  of  blackened 
nd  the  thought  of  a  day  unusually  light  for 
on  was  horror  to  him,  while  a  green  shade 
larkened  chamber  seemed  the  height  of 
ambition.  His  grace  was  stiff  and  sore 
}m   rough  blows  dealt  by  ''hard  handed 


remained  incog;  bu 

liis    cost,    tliat    far   : 

instinct,  they  had  u 

of  the  beasta"  little  . 

befwe  them  in  pn^r 

the  blacker  ^e  of  t 

libenlity,  u  the  dn 

teaTy  hand,  thongl)  o 

he  was  ipringing  fon 

of  the  guardianB  of  tb 

seemed  a  matter   of 

the  Png  and  Punchba 

make  a  sally  upon  the 

late  defeated  antagoni 

inflated  with  the  ^oi 

duke,  that  the  greater 

the  field  the  pastime  t 

gairison.     Cuthbert  Pu 

was  oil  but  supreme  « 
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mselTes,  by  way  of  keeping  their  fists  in  prac- 
m^  in  case  any  other  peer  of  the  realm  should 
nafter  invade  their  territory,  seldom  dived  into, 
I  dedared  by  the  valiant  man  of  hare  skins,  by 
eh  ^'  scum  o*  the  *arth  as.  they.'* 
The  duke's  toilet  was  at  length  accomplished,  to 
le  no  little  satislaction  of  his  gentleman,  who, 
id  he  been  endowed  with  rather  more  patience 
m  fell  to  the  lot  of  Job,  would  have  been  in 
ngier  of  lodng  temper  by  the  irritability  of  his 
Me  employer.     At  last,  when  the  duke's  shaving 
iMfdnre  was  arranged,  and  he  had  inducted  his 
aiba  into  a  pair  of  grey  velvet  morning  hose,  and 
nned  his  flowered  damask  robe  de  matin — when 
I  had  laid  himself  on  a  settle,  and  his  page  had 
laded  him,  on  a  gold  salver,  a  cup  of  exquisite 
Ae,   then  not  long  imported — ^he  seemed  gra- 
wdij'to  become  on  better  terms  with  himself  and 
Me  who  waited  on  him.     "  Jenkinson,"  said  he — 
r-Ua  valet  folded  up  and  replaced  in  the  wardrobe 
wm^Jntit  domeai  different  suits,  which  he  had 
iBad  fiar,  aemungiy  that  he  might  throw  them 
ids  in  whimsical  irritability — ''  Jenkinson,  did  I 
Mie  home  last  night  in  my  doublet  and  hose  !" 
•*  Pardon  me,  your  grace,"  replied  the  valet, 
does  your  grace  mean  to  ask  me  if  your  cloak 
left  behind  ?" 
I  mean  literally  did  I  come  home  in  my  hose 
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and  doublet,  or  without  them  f*  repesfcd  the  ddkib* 
with  a  half  comic  ezpieaaioD,  on  obaemag  tlwcjA* 
fused  look  of  hit  valet.  *'  Did  I  gain  thii  VkmtL 
mark  in  mine  own  dressing  diamber,  in  the  fttU 
nients  fashioned  by  my  own  tailor,  or  in  inn 
naturalibus  V^ 

**  Your  grace,'*  responded  the  valet,  **  cast 
home  in  the  attire  you  went  out  in,  although  Biach 
torn  and  tattered,  and — ** 

"  Saturated  with  filthy  and  unknown  compomdik 
was  it  not  ?"  interrupted  the  duke.  **  Pah  1  dat 
villainous  and  abominable  liquid  the  volgsr  ol 
*'  humming  bub  !*  I  am  overcome  by  the  mj 
thought  of  it !" 

The  valet  had  some  reason  for  thinking  thattUi 
assertion  did  not  proceed  from  affectation,  for  die 
duke  turned  pale  as  he  uttered  it ;  and  the  asndn- 
ous  attendant,  who  had  some  regard  for  his  eeon- 
tric  master,  hastily  offered  him  a  bottle  of  ml 
volatile,  and  one  of  essences.  These  he  declined, 
and  desired  him  to  produce  the  discarded  and  ooa- 
demned  apparel  for  his  inspection. 

The  lord*s  gentleman  obeyed,  and  brought  foith 
the  garments.  They  were  torn  in  several  places, 
were  much  discoloured  with  liquor  stains,  and 
the  white  satin  facings  of  the  doublet  were  spotted 
with  blood.  The  duke  glanced  at  them  hastOy, 
and    then    turned    away  with   ineffable    disgust, 
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■otioning  to  his  attendant  to  i^more  the  obnox* 
irai  veftmentB* .  **  Let  them  be  put,**  laid  he, 
7i&to  the  file  of  one  of  the  lower  offices ;  but  first 
M  in  the  pockets  of  the  doublet.  Thou  wilt  find 
lome  ten  or  twelve  gold  pieces  therein — ^take  thent 
t»  the  extra  trouble  I  am  aware  of  having  to-day 
pren  thee/* 

(}eorge  Villiers,  Duke  of  Buckingham,  second 
of  that  name  and  title,  if  an  irritable  and  capricious, 
WIS  yet  a  generous  master ;  and  the  valet,  who  had 
been  long  in  bis  service,  was  not  one  of  those 
Aeietricious  and  grasping  hirelings,  who  receive 
all  donations  as  matter  of  right.    All  favours  con- 
ferred on  him  by  his  master  were  received  with 
gratitude,  not  that  perhaps  he  cared  greatly  about 
emolument,  but  that  the  kindness  of  feeling  mani* 
lested  by  the  gift  was  in  his  eyes  '^  the.pearl  of 
great  price."   Buckingham  knew  this,  and  had  now 
and  then  **  compunctious  visitings'*  for  impatience 
and  rashness  towards  this  faithful  and  attached 
domestic 

.  He  fell  into  a  reverie,  which  was  broken  by  the 
page  refilling  the  coffee-cup  from  the  silver  biggin 
that  stood  near  the  fire. 

*  ''Vernon,"  said  his  grace,  ''  go  instantly  to  the 
lodging  of  Master  Edward  Berry,  and  say  that  I 
desire  speech  of  him  at  his  earliest  convenience.** 

The  page  bowed,  and  quitted  the  apartment; 
VOL.  I.  N 
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and  BaddBghan  tamed.  tweiBHy :  im  Igi  \mttk^ 

g  momcptls  pmapf  .fi¥ffliihnftd»  ^tktaeiiBaiMJHliK  > 
Snr  a  time  at  kait^  pvoftly  V9iU.n€MDdb^  IM^ 
the  rose  iMvei fior.SM***    ^    « .    .  . . ..^  .  ^  ..xi  du^H  ^ 

He  tl^en.  jqniitted  llie  aetde..  iiAbuftM  to|M| 
the  apartment,  pauaiiig  Horn  and  thefi.ta^^hvfi 
from  a  window-  that  ovdclookad  lJbaTliiBi«|^./ftl^  ., 
known  to  most  Taaden,  wf..pKlnnn^:ilhet<.M|  . 
pxincely  mansion  and  gardena  ooeiqfwed  thftritM| 
the  preaent  Buddngfaam  and  YilUen-etn^l  MJi, 
the  favouiite  chamber  of  the  duke,  at  the  periairf 
our  Btory  was. one. of  the  principal  in  the.aiwtk 
front  of  the  extensive  dwelling..  As  he  gaaed  i^n; 
the  river,  he  saw  one  of  the  royal  barges  ^ppcoa4« 
and  was  soon  able  to  discern  by  whom. it. wa 
occupied.  The  Queen  and  the  Duchess  of  Xod^ 
with  the  principal  gentlemen  of  their  suitesy^^  1MQI| 
on  deck|  while  Miss  Hamilton  and  her  htoOmf^ 
Count  Anthony,,  were  converung.gaily  with  EDsft 
Godfrey  and  Miss  Jennings.  As  the  barge  paved^ 
various  bright  eyes  looked  on  the  duke's  *»"*««»j 
while  he  concealed  himself  behind  the  bine  lelw^ 
drapery  of  the  window,  that  he  might  esei^  flm 
observation ;  biit  he  stood  so  as  still  to  be.  able  10 
see  the  company  in  the  barge,  and .  looked  wjlk 
earnestness  to  ascertain  whether  Ellen  joined  ift 
the  remarks  that  were  evidently  being  made  on  his 
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I 

I*      degant  abode.      He  was  disappointed,  for  the' 

^       tnosient  glance  she  gave  towards  it  was  clearljr 

r       bat  m  compliment  to  her  companions,  and  on' 

attount  of  the  turn  their  conversation  had  taken. 

I       He  then  angrily  turned  from  the  window  (though 

he  would  have  disdained  to  own  this)-— angry:  with 

ber,  and  with  himself  for  being  so.     *'  She  would 

giTe/*  muttered  he,  **  closer  attention  to  aught  of 

fiochester's,  I  am  sure!     No  matter!     I  might 

\      pardon  her  hatred — ^but  her  contempt!     No  one 

ever  scorned  Greorge  Yilliers,  but  he  made  them, 

in  the  end,  deeply  and  dearly  rue  it!'* 

Buckingham  next  inquired  of  his  valet  if  the 
page  had  yet  returned  from  his  errand  to  Master 
Berry?  The  valet  replied  in  the  negative;  and 
die  duke  again  threw  himself  impatiently  on 
the  settle.  **  Send  one  of  those  twangling  Jacks — 
Buckingham  kept  a  band  of  musicians  in  his  ser- 
^ee — ''  whose  notes  I  ne'er  hear  save  in  crossing 
the  lower  corridor,  up  hither  with  a  harp  or 
goitar,  Jenkinson  ;  and,  hark  ye !  bid  him  hasten, 
lest  when  he  doth  come,  I  fling  him  into  the 
Thames,  to  dally— not  with  me — ^but  with  the 
iflhes  there.'* 

Jenkinson  obeyed  the  mandate,  saying,  as  he 
proceeded  along  the  corridor,  lest  the  delay  should 
perchance  be  attributed  to  himself,  ''  a  legion  of 
angels  in  waiting  would  fail  to  give  him  satisfaction 

1(  2 
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whenlMiifliscBeofllMOMooatt  /TbwiBAqf^ 
don*t  occur  Twry  oftm,  €r  Bvdn^hnii  Bisrm: 
would  be  woarie  than  — * 

The  "ears'*  of  tlie  valet  were  too  ^pcKto^te: 
•liffer  hit  tongue  to  uttarthe  word  dial  aoggMlrf 
itself;  and,  passmg  qukldy  ota  hio  alitaii  ki- 
rtetumed,  followed  by  a  young  Ban  boBiiqg  kA. 
barp  and  guitar,  as  the  duke  kd  not  diatiiM^^ 
specified  which  of  the  two.  -         ' 

After  entering  the  apartment  the  aanricisiaadM 
upon  which  instrument  he  should  perfonn  t 

**  I  care  not,*'  replied  his  master,  indiflbrendy, 
and  he  then  commenced  a  prelude  upon  the  harp» 

''  Nay,  not  that,"  interrupted  the  duke— if  tlie 
man  had  commenced  on  the  guitar  the  interdkt 
would  have  been  the  same — "let  it  be  the  gnitu 
awhile,  sirrah !" 

The  musician  next  asked  what  he  should  pbj, 
and  if  he  were  to  accompany  it  with  his  voice  t-^ 
"  Ay,"  replied  the  duke,  "  sing !  whate'er  tboa 
wilt,  be  it ;  but,  for  mercy's  sake,  begin  Donr 
at  once." 

A  scarcely  perceptible  smile  crossed  the  featnm 
of  the  young  man,  and  striking  a  prelude,  ha 
began  to  sing — 

"  My  dear  mistreM  hat  a  heart 

Soft  aa  those  kind  looks  the  gart  Bi% 
When  with  loTe'a  rcaistleea  dart. 
And  her  eyea,  the  did  enalaTe  me.** 


.&VTH  eABNKTT.  MB 

I  **  In  the  fiend^s  name,  fellow,  aught  bat  that^^ 
btenrupted  his  grace,  at  the  commencement  of  the 
leeond  line,  half  starting,  as  he  spoke,  from  his 
leat  **  Play  and  sing,  if  thou  wilt,  the  lovte 
-^enet  of  Sathaoas,  bu(  not  that — it  jars  mine  ear 
•wone  than  a  concert  ot  the  tongs  and  bones,'* 

The  obnoodoas  lay  was  one  lately  composed  hy 
lx>rd  Rochester,  and  was  high  in  favour  at  court, 
•nd  indeed  with  ali  England,  who  pretended  to  a 
taste  in  the  joyous  scene,  Buckingham  named 
one  infinitely  inferior  in  merit,  both  as  a  musical 
sod  lyrical  composition.     It  ran  as  follows : — 

"  M 7  ladye  loTe  is  all  u  fair 

At  springtide  flowers,  or  blush  of  mom, 
With  eyes  that  shine  as  jewels  rare, 
And  sunny  brow  untouched  by  care. 
Bright  as  the  goddess  of  the  dawn. 

And  Venus*  doves  are  not  so  roUd 

As  the  dear  ladye  of  my  heart; 
LoTe  goTems  her,  although  a  child 
Of  feeble  Toice  and  pinion  wild. 

And  dit  too  oft  eiring  dart 

And  fkir  Aspasia's  wit  was  lesa 
Thaa  her's"— . 

''  Enough,  enough  of  that  !*'  again  interrupted 
Ike  duke ;  ''  I  am  sick  of  darts  and  doves,  and  wit 
in  woman  serves  but  to  make  her  forward  and 
unmanageable.  Give  me  a  thorough-going  fool, 
and  such  as  is  at  times  too  much  for  the  wittiest 
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lord  of  the  CTBariont  dwt 

to.  her -obedieneeu**  ...'-iM 

The  miuicUa  pane^m  daqpsir  mf^ma^Sik 
to  please  hia  ficUe-minded  maatoi^  nAfitk  Am  ItMm 
informed  him  '-'that  he  would  no  jwaft  VMialV 
''  Thou  may'stlmck  to  %:  lelhnn,^  aaid^ha^i!!* 
I  think  m  apiiit  niora  pattinaitkmily>aaril  Aaa  At 
which  troubled  Saul  ia  at  pieeaent 
tiinia  ereiy  note  iato  a  jarring  diacotd/ 

The  profesaor  of  the  '« gay  adm^riqiiilleMl 
.chamber;  and  hia  grace  ahortly  after  did  the  jhm^ 
and  proceeded  to  the  library ;  but»  after  the  kpa 
of  a  few  moments,  to  Jenkinson's  great,  bat  of 
course  secret  chagrin,  he  returned,  saying  that  Ini 
eyes  and  head  ached  so  much,  that  he  was  ^ite 
unable  to  read. 

His  gentleman,  who  was  a  person  of  much  sape* 
rior  information  to  the  greater  part  of  hia  clas% 
inquired  whether  it  would  be  agreeable  to  hia  grace 
if  he  should  read  to  him?  To  this  conaidecata 
question  his  ''  grace*'  did  not  condescend  to  reply, 
but  seated  himself  before  his  toilet,  and  looldiy 
into  the  mirror,  observed  that  hia  left  ejre.glifo 
surer  evidence  of  having  received  a  severe  \km 
.than  even  when  he  arose.  ''  Jenkinson,**  said  bai 
in  a  tone  of  horror,  ''  Quick !  Get  the  lotion  and 
the  Cologne  water,  and  come  hither  again  to  bade 
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'iiese  awfnlly  dia^ured  eyes  of  niine*  What,  a 
aony  plight  for  the  descendant  of  .a  noble  and 
Udieito  unsullied  name.  Plaigne  on  my  fcdly  1,** ' 
Tbe  obedient  Falet  immediately  brought  tat^ 
wird  a  magaxine  of  washes  and  .essences^  aad 
•cummeneed  operatiiHis.  .  '. 

'^'Out!  damned  apotl**  said  the  ■  dnke;.  .Ifta 
•UickenM  eye  is  a  thing  ne^er  to  be  forgotten. 
*Do8t  thou  thipk,  Jenkinson^  from  out  a  livid  circle 
•iBch  as  this  same,  any  ogling  could  be  darted  oniSa 
fidr  lady,  that  would  move  her  to  aught  bat 
.liear^  laughter  ?** 

Before  Jenkinson  could  frame  an  answer^Jtlte 
^Mge  Vernon  returned  from  his  errand  to  Afaster 
Beiry*  The  duke  hastily .  inquired  whether -that 
vgentlen|an  would  shortly  waitron  him  t*^  v  ,j 

.:  **  My  lord,  he  is  keeping  his  couch  J»*day/* 
said  Yemon ;  ''  very  ill  at  ease  heis.  I  saw  the  leech 
,wh6  had  just  been  attending  on  him,  and  had,  it 
aeemSy  found  blood-letting  needful,  lest  ferdr 
sboidd 'Supervene/'  :  ...  r 

^  Buckingham's  ill-temper,  which  had  appeared 
on  the  •  decline,  now  returned.  He  -flimg  a  bottle 
,qf  the  rarest^essenees,  which  he  had  in  his  hand  as 
Vernon  entered,  to  the  further  end  of  .the  aparl* 
ment.  The  richly  cut  vessel  was  shivered  intb 
4Uuneroua  firagments,  and  the  whole  chamber  was 
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.imteiiily  fined  with  dw  pofniM  «f  ilsj 

'ipruig  from  the  toilet,  jnd  .faiddsnif  Ar 

^'go  to  the  devil,**  denied  Jenldiieoii  iaemtllir H 

-bring  him  the  wide  wia^F°>g  ekiek  wUehhahii 

wor9  the  preceding  erening; .  *- 

Jenkinson*!  cue  was  genenUjto  obejwilliMte 
Jttuimur;  and  he  woiild  haw  done  eo  inAfe 
.instance,  but  diat  he  was  aware  Us  impariiim  ail 
wayward  master  was  &r  fimm  well,  and  he 
fore  presumed  to  hint  that  going  o«t  wonld 
tainly  be  injurious— perhaps  dangerous*    . 

The  duke  turned  fiercely  on  .him, 
^*  Ypu  grow  malapert,  Master  Jenkinson !  Either 
quit  my  service,  on  the  instant,  or  make  no  denv 
at  what  I  bid  you  do.  Recollect,  I  have  a  tnoil 
domestic,  somewhat  less  scrupulous  than  youiseI( 
whom  I  may  chance  to  put  forward  io  stand  is 
your  shoes  immediately**' 

.  Jenkinson  said  no  more,  but  with  a  guiet  bow, 
brought  fopvard  the  garment  in  question*  Hs 
was  aware  that  his  master  alluded  to  the  nnder 
Valet,  whom  Buckingham  had  found  unserupnlDUi 
;enough  to  swear  that  he  had  passed  that  dajia 
bed,  on  which  took  place  the  meeting  with  Beny, 
-xelatiye  to  his  scheme  for  carrying  ofiT  Cteesn 
Catherine.  A  large  reward  had  been  offisred  tP 
Jenkinson  on  the  occasion,  but  he  had  cooadcaK 
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•tioiisly.dedinedy  asserting  that  were  he  to  attemj^t 
-tbe  perjuxji  his  awkwardness  would  be  such  that, 
SB-any  thing  like  cross-examination,  he  should  te 
certaia  to  eommit  himself,  and  of  course  his 
master.  As  ike  duke  knew  the  man's  character 
well  enough  to  know  that  this  would  be  by  no 
means  an  unlikely  occunrence,  he  had  no  further 
•Ooded  to  it;  and  Jenkinson  had,  until  now, 
believed  the  circumstance  forgotten* 

Buckii^ham  flung  the  mantle  over  his  shoulders, 

having  also  the  overshadowing  hat,  which  his  valet 

bew  was  never  put  on  but  when  some  masque- 

ndiag  frolic  was  in  hand.     This  done,  returning 

so  answer  as  to  whether  he  should  command  the 

attendance  of  his  grace's  carriage,  he  stalked  from 

the  apartment.    When  halfway  down  the  stairs,  he 

tamed  and  called  Vernon,  and  said  *'Go  thou 

instantly  to  my  Lady  Castlemaine*s,  and  tell  her  I 

much  grieve  that  severe  indisposition  will  prevent 

my  attending  her  dinner   party   this  afternoon. 

Hearest  thou,  sirrah  t    Report  that  I  am  suddenly 

sick,  and  unable  to  qait  mine  own  chamber." 

So  saying,  and  wrapping  his  mantle  closely 
round  him,  he  crossed  his  spacious  hall,  and  gained 
the  front  porch  of  his  mansion  that  looked  upon 
die  Strand. 

It  was  just  in  the  hurry  and  bustle  of  noon-day, 
and  the  duke  plunged  into  the  thickest  of  the 

V  3 


aim  pausing  aii  Instant  i 
until  a  carriage  that  wa 
should  pass,   laised  for 
chspeau.     This  act  of 
by  a  muttered  oath,  foi 
piercing  eye*  of  Miitxei 
inside  the  vehicle,  wliidi 
did  not  fed  cwtaia  wit 
him  or  not— but  he  ho] 
He  theo  turoed  into  otu 
l^rury-lane,  down  wMc 
as   to   increase  to  a  ra 
entrance  to  Pug  and  Pun 
he  arrived  in  the  BroM 
■eemed  to  be  the  end  of '. 
at  the  ■econd  door  in  a 
into  that  thoroughfare. 

His  Gb«ce  of  Buckin 
first, — but  as  the  summ 


l^foot,  arid  seemed  ready  to  burst  into  hysterical 

^j^og*.    He  took  her  hand,  wd  pressing  a  ki|^ 

Vfon  her  lip^,  brought  the  blood  into  her  palll^ 

cbeeks ;  he  then  inquired  after  her  brotheri  and 

Hid  he  muist  have  speech  with  him  instantly*   < 

:  ^Alas!  Master  George,^  sighed  she,  'Vhe  js 

soable  to  quit  his  couch,     I  cannot  suffer  him  tp 

.be  disturbed^  even  by  tliyself."]  r 

" Nay, , prettiest,"  said  he,   "but  I  must  py 

force  see  Ned,  and  that  instantly.     I  have  come-7- 

■jself  ill  at  ease  enough — for  the  express  purpose 

ot  consulting  him  on  a  matter  of  grave  impor- 

Sauce  to  both." 

''Are  you  so  ill  ?"  inquired  the  girl,  speakingly 
.tone  of  tenderness  and  sympathy  ;  *'  alas !  alas, ! 

had  thought  that  matters  were  bad  enou^ 
(ready."  ; 

**  They  will  yet  be  worse,"  impatiently  said  tl^e 
ake,  heedless  of  her  fond  ejaculation  ;  ^*  they  wi|l 
0  far  worse,  an'  you  keep  me  dallying  here — J, 
lost  see  Edward,  and  that  instantly  1" 

*'  One  moment,"  said  the  girl,  staying  him  vnth 
sr  hand;  "sent  you  hither,  sir,  about  an  hour 
nee  ?" 

"  I  did  so,"  answered  Buckingham.     "  What 

f  that  r 

"  Only,"  9aid  the  girl  "  only — ^but  will  you  be 
nry  wrathful  with  me^"  , 
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i^«  I  suppoM^*' «ddlhA.<hlia^  ^)mi 
deliTer  to  him  mj  uastfls^t^iMM^  f 
indignantlj  from  her,  mid  begw  to 
gloomy  Btaixeaie.  .       '      • 

'<Ahr  said  die,  ''that  ii  indoaa 
t>ut  will  jou  not  parSkm  my  «d 
brother  T    He  ii erer aoicrttomaad  JfarflailevliPi 
your  lord  hath  occaaon  tat  hSa 
eould  not  bring  myadf  to  infiicm  Uw 
'aenger  from  Bnekingham  Hbnae  Iwd  mtthuL^fi^'^i 

She  looked  so  intensely  in  his  &oe— Ifesr  mm)p0 

'sessed  a  very  sweet  and  childlike  expresnoiH'-dMt 

he  paused  in  his  progress,  parted  her  anbuft 

ringlets,  again  kissed  her,  called  her  a  simple  ddd, 

4 

and  said  he  heartily  foigave  hen    As  he  atrodeap 
•the  stair  before  her,  she  stopped  on  the  hmdhn 

wrung  her  hands,   clasped  them   togetiheri  mt 

looked  up  to  heaven  with  such  a  deep  and  bfttst 

anguish,  as  surely,  could  he  have  seen  her  fine  ut 
-action,  would  have  touched  Buckingham's  haid, 

selfish  heart.     Poor  girl !  her  tale  was  a  too  sad, 

and,  alas,  a  too  common  one  1 

When  he  reached  the  room  door,  the  duke  paniiidl' 

for  her  to  come  up  with  him,  and  announee  bk 
•arrival.    She  entered,  and  approached  a  bed,  b«l 

quickly  returning,  whispered  to  her  guest  tojit 

awhile,  until  Edward  should  awakoi, 

''  Nay,"  said  he,   '<  I  eannot  wait  the  lelMs 
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I  4f  ileeping  men.      Do  thou  arouse  him,    or — 

-  She  stopped  him  by  a  silent  gesture,  and  then 
approaching  the  bed  on  tiptoe,  leaned  over  her 
ileeping  brother, 

"  Edward  !**  she  excUumed,  **  waken,  dear  Ed- 
ward; Master  George  hath  arrived,  and  wpuld 
ipttk  with  jou." 

"  Rouse  thee,  Ned  1**  said  the  duke ;  '*  rouse  thee, 
in  the  fiend*s  name !  I  would  speak  on  the  subject 
Aat  last  night  employed  us.'* 

The  young  man  turned  languidly  in  his  bed,  and 
iizing  his  eyes  on  his  grace,  for  a  moment,  he 
leemed  neither  aware  who  had  addressed  him, 
nor  where  he  was.  As  if  to  give  time,  Bucking- 
Jiim  turned  to  bis  sister,  and  addressed  her  in  a 
diflSerent  tone  to  what  he  had  previously : 

**  If  gentle  Margaret  will  quit  us  awhile,"  said 
h^  ''  it  would  be  well— our  conversation  will  but 
Afflict  her  with  ennui.  The  business  on  which  I 
come  shall  be  quickly  enough  dispatched." 

This  polite  and  unfamiliar  form  of  speech  was 
laeant  for  her  brother's  ear ;  well  the  sister  under- 
jrtood  this,  and  also  the  hasty  and  impatient  glance 
towards  the  door  of  the  room.  She  would  have 
instantly  obeyed  without  her  brother's  ''  Go, 
Meg !  'twill  be  but  for  a  few  minutes." 
.    The  duke  bad  seate4  himselfi  but  rose  after 
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Margaret's  departura,  and  lookiiig  ont  rfdbafcJI 

way^  satisfied  himself  that  no  one  was  on^ 

OF  landing.    -He  then  fiwtened  the  1m^  a^ : 

ing  himself,  addressed  Berry ;  .-;'/;i    I 

**  Thou  art  in  a  worse  case  than  I^Ned,  ssiUll  ^ 
'*  the  devils  in  yotider  den  (pointing  in  .A»-dineCMi    1 
of  Pug  and  Pundibowl«alley)i  Mem  tD  Im^lfi^ 
pered  thee.     Canst  thou  not  leave  thy  isendr-I^     \ 

*'  I  have  not  yet  done  80,**replied-NedU«'iftlli|K 
fetched  a  doctor— I  could  not  zaiiewtiiyasl£ltt»k 
violent  pain  in  my  side-«and  he  instantly  oidmA 
Uood-letting.*' 

''  Those  scoundrels'  fists  are  like  sledge-hsB- 
mers/'  exclaimed  Buckingham  (lifting  his  hand  tD 
his  eye).  **  Hove  thou  couldst  be  so  greatafinii 
Ned,  as  to  set  on  them  in  their  own  den,  I  am  at  a 
loss  to  conceive."  .  ^  j 

*'  Did  not  your  grace  hear  me  swear/'  said^ 
young  man,  raising  himself  in  bed,  *'  that  wh^db 
I  met  the  villain  Oates,  I  would  do  my  best  to 
stop,  for  awhile,  his  perjuries  ?'* 

"  A  dpuble  ass  I  think  thou  must  have  been," 
-said  the  duke ;  *^  our  escape  was  miraculoosl^ 
scarce  thought  We  should — with  life  and  Insk 
Wherefore  make  thy  case  so  much  vrone  bj 
assaulting  him  in  yonder  kennel  of  perjurers  and 
bloodhounds?" 

'' My  lordi"  said  Ned,  <<'tis  weU  imjiHJH^x 
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k  |oa  Be'er  knew  pain,  toil,  nor  sorrow — ^you  ne'er 
r  kid  an  enemy  whom  you  could  not  cruah  by  a 
vord — ^you  ne'er  felt  love  for  any,  but  those  whose 
love  your  wealth  could  purchase — ^yoor  honour 
WM  neyer  wounded,  for  who  would  credit  aught 
against  the  princely  Buckingham  ?  'Tis  far  other- 
[  wiae  with  me :  my  fortunes  are  broken — ^mine  old 
name  ('tis  more  ancient  than  that  of  your  grand- 
^er,  Sir  George  Villiers  of  Brooksby),  is  dis- 
lionoared  in  my  person — you  cannot  feel  for  me, 
nor  with  me.  It  causes  me  small  surprise  that  you 
nj  ''you  wonder  at  my  attacking  the  scoun- 
drel Oates." 

"  1  said  so,"  remarked  the  duke,  "  merely  be- 
cause you  must  have  known  all  the  scum  collected 
in  that  vile  den  would  strike  with,  and  for  (we 
wot  not!)  their  Protestant  witness !" 

*'  What  cared  I  for  that  ?"  said  Berry ;  *'  he 
iwore  'twas  I  who  struck  and  felled  Sir  Edmund- 
bury  Godfrey,  on  the  day  of  the  riot  before  the 
court-house.  My  lord,  as  I  am  a  breathing  man, 
I  swear  *twas  himself— I  saw  him  do  it!" 

"  You  avouched  that  on  your  trial,"  said  Buck- 
ingham, ''  and  none  gave  credit  to  it.'* 

''I  did,  I  did!  vehemently  exclaimed  Ned; 
"and  I  might  have  been  believed,  but; that  God- 
frey himself  swore,  to  the  best  of  his  belief,  that 
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it  waa  not  Oatei,    On  biBi»  toop  I  will 
revenge !" 

"  What,  though  you  love  hia  &h 
Uneeringly,  aaid  Buckingham. 

''  Another   reaaon  for   eomitjrl**  aaid 
with  great  feveriah  excitement.  ''SHB-toldma^i 
gently,  ahe  could  never  knre  me;: hot 
apumed  me  firom  hia  preaenee  1**  ',  ^^U^ 

^'  He  may  aoon  be  glad  enoag^i,  fetkmf^^wtk 
.the  duke,  ^'  to  accept  the  oflbr  you  made.  Bki 
will,  ere  long,  be  Rocheater*a  deaerted  mJatnaaJh 

**  Did  you  come  here  to  drive  me  mad  rail 
Ned.  **  I  will  not — I  cannot — ^hear  thia  of  horl 
You  know  'that  she  is  purer  than  the  '  unamm'i 
bnow!'"  » 

^'  Snow  melts,  and  so  doth  woman*a  parity/ 
sarcastically  observed  the  libertine  duke.        .J 

**  You  cannot — you  do  not — ^believe  that  wbii 
you  assert,"  said  Berry.  "  She  hath  aUghted  yMT 
love,  and  you  defame  her  from  motiveai  dwt 
even  I — ^fallen  as  I  am — should  bluah  to  be  in  dtt 
least  degree  influenced  by.'*  ^ 

**  Take  care,  take  care,  sir  i"  sternly  said  Bud^ 
ingham,  knitting  his  brow  as  he  apoke;  "tab 
care,  lest  I  teach  you  the  differ^ice  that  lies  be» 
tween  ua !"  '  . 

"  Should  you  run  your  sword  through  my  l^aiC 
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Mus  moment,  my  lord,"  angwered  Berry,  '^  my  last 
wnds  would  be,  that  you  have  basely  and  ground- 
Jwly  slandered  her  !'* 

**  Do  not  meddle  with  what  concerqs  you  not»** 
.jnd  the  duke,  ccddly,    '*  From  her  own  lips  you 
.kne  heard  that  Ellen  (xodfrey  is  not  for  you ;  what 
natter  it  to  whom  else  her  charms  are  given  ?*' 

Berry  groaned  aloud,   and    turned    irom   the 
Meking  and  irritating  fiend  beside  him. 

The  duke  again  spoke — *^  For  Mistress  Ellen,'* 

.aid  he  '^  'twas  not  of  her,  or  her  matters,  I  came 

tiipeak.  -  You  know  another,  and  on  my  soul,  to 

Mymind  fSurer,  occupies  my  thoughts  at  present." 

.   ''Ay!"  said  lied,  ''  and  since  I  haye  lain  here, 

ttd  been  tended  by  my  gentle  sister,  she  has  occa- 

(ied  my  thoughts  also.     Yonder  Puritan — I  hate 

-km  with,  a  deadly  hatred^for  I  believe  that  he, 

sot  Lord  Rochester,  is  beloved  by  Ellen; — but, 

Ifuo,  when  I  think  of  his  young  sister's  love,  and 

iMoember  that  she  is  like  mine,  an  unprotected 

(tphan^   a  spark  of  human  charity  rises  in  my 

breast,  and  I  think  myself  a  devil  for  harbouring  it 

ihougfat  of  injury  to  either  him  or  hen" 

/'Let' us  rightly  understand  each  other,"  said 

Bvddngham,  on  whose  brow  had  gathered  a  dark 

uid  ominous  frown ;  ''you  have  agreed,  in  coi\junct- 

ioti  with  Green,  to  whom  you  yourself  introduced 

ae,  as  a  person  but  little  scrupulous,  to  place  Ruth 


vBoK 


wtwmwL 


iQaniett  inniy  poww  Inra  JwiHiiiffil 

-paid  on  her.aettiiig-iM%'1ii-ai]F. 
Strand.    Do  yoa  recall  700 

..    **  1  do— ^I  do*-*by  £Bkn  ji^Iip* 

phatically.  ejaculated  Benj*  .  ^' 

it  this  long  -and  painftd-  niglit  wad  4b^ 

which  my  patient  siater  haa  ne'er  qpdtlad 

and  doubtlesa  hia  aiater  ia  «t  ] 

guileleaa aamine^ and-'— >**-  ..  -1;^: 

H^e  Buckinghaaf  broke-  into  «  lood^ 
*that  rang  through  the  ailent  room.  *'. 
said  he,  **  I  deemed  you  not  ao  oonaunuaate^Mi 
•Ned :  eome,  you  will  give  me  the  aid  yoa]a|till|^ 
promised  in  this  matter."  :  *    . 

"Last  night,"  replied  Berry,  ^'you^Jiid 
me  half  drunk,  and  more  than  half  mad.-    Alfii 
■sent  I  am  neither***  '        .1  r«i 

''My  business  here  is  done   theiv"«dd  4b 
duke,  speaking  through  his  all  but  doaed 
*^  doubtless,  for  your  part  of  the  goesdoiv 
to  his  own,  Master  Green,  who  8eema« 
mettle,  will  not  fail  me."  .-..It 

•  ''He  would,  I  am  sure,'*  said  Ned,  'fasDUi 
aoul  to  the  arch  fiend  for  gold ;  but  yet  bemaaa  V 
him  my  lord — ^I  have  heard  that  he  himaelf 
^e  beautiful  Puritan." 

*  **  His  turn  after  D[dne,  perhaps,*'  care^iaJy  tM 
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4k6  duke.  He  then,  afiter  a  pause,  added,  "  Come, 
jibd,  you  will  give  me  aid  in  this  matter,  which  I 
greatly  at  heart  T' 

**  ICy  lord,**  said  Berry,  ^'  I  have  compassed 
eyil  for  you,  but  nought  so  bad  as  this.  I 
been  imprisoned  for  swearing  falsely  on  your 
and  was  deemed  on  that  account  to  have  an 
against  Sir  Edmundbury,  because  his  own 
4il^earance,  together  with  that  of  his  daughter  and 
her  friend,  overturned  my  evidence.  Hence  arose 
tiia  impression  that  it  was  I  who  felled  him  to  the 
gronnd,  and  you  know  the  consequence  was  my 
imprisonment  amidst  the  vilest,  and  the  doom  to  a 
teil  that  my  frame  was  unable  to  support.  You 
left  me  to  languish  in  prison,  until  your  unlial^^ 
lowed  passion  for  this  spotless  Puritan  became  too 
ttrong  to  conquer.  Then — and  not  till  then— 
]iec8]ise  you  could  not  do  without  my  aid,  you  paid 
HiJhe  heavy  fine  which  detained  me  there,  and  met 
ae  with  sugared  words  and  fair  promises  enow; 
Wt  well  wot  I,  that  further  than  Edward  Berry  is 
villain  sufficient  to  forward  your  ends,  little  aid  or 
kindness  would  he  meet  from  your  grace."      .      * 

^  Have  you  finished  ?"  said  the  duke,  who  had 
bteiied  to  these  observations  with  folded  artni^ 
md  a  sardonic  smile.  **  If  not,  recommence — the 
Doke  of  Buckingham  waits  your  pleasure." 

**  Be  would  scarcely  do  so,"  answered  BeiYy, 
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but  that  he  hath  an  end  to  answer,  and  hope* 
make  me  hu  tool ;  but,  my  lord,"  be  added,  in 
voice  somewhat  softened,  and  with  ejes  of  gentlif 
expresBiOD,  "  thanking  you  for  some  real  gtwd  il' 
your  hands,  which  shall  be  ever  gratefully  rvnieo 
bered,  I  must  withdraw  my  rash  promise  of  aidit 
the  matter.  To  take  this  innocent  and  beaotifd 
creature  from  her  home,  and  assist  in  cotnpaailf 
her  dishonour,  what  were  it  but  to  assuxe  minem 
eternal  perdition  t" 

"  You  are  grown  strangely  acrupulous,  Kt 
replied  the  duke,  coldly,  though  his  chagrin 
betrayed  by  the  motion  of  his  nether  lip.  "Srf 
matter,"  he  added,  "  even  if  you  deny  me  this,  n 
may  hold  ourselves  pretty  even." 

Berry  looked  anxiously  at  him,  and 
frame  some  interrogatory,  when  loud 
voices  were  heard  on  the  stairs  without, 
with  the  tones  of  apparent  supplicadou 
garet.     Presently  the  door  of  the  apartment 
flung  abruptly  open,  and  two  men  entered,  irbSk 
from  .their  officious  manner,  left  no  6aabt  mM 
their  being  armed  with  the  authority  of  dw 

Buckingham's  quick  eye  instantly 
Jthay  were   the  aheriff'a   officera.      He 
up  hi*  chapeau,  and  drew  hia  mtntia  ekw4 
round  him. 

"  Haybap,  Maater  Beny,"  said  th«  priiapatrf 
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te  two  vampires  of  the  law,  "  you  will  make  pre* 

Iwt  settlement  o'  Una  ere  matter  f ' 

*  He  placed,  as  he  spoke,  a  rumpled  paper  in  the 

tinnds  of  Beny,  who  hastily  looked  it  over,  and  laid 

It'tm  the  coverlet  of  the  bed,  without  making  any 

Maenration. 

4f»~M  jyi  correct.  Master  Edward?**  inquired  the 

ftetumary,  taking  a  minute  survey  of  the  contents 

«f  the  room. 

**  Ay  r*  replied  Berry  ;  **  Heaven,  in  thy  mercy, 
inotect  my  helpless  sister !  For  me,  'tis  no  mat-* 
isr.  I  have  no  money,  and  must  be  again  taken 
to  a  loathsome  prison.'* 

^  Why  look'ee.  Master  Edward,"  bawled  out  the 
officer,  **  I'm  a  man  with  as  soft  a  heart  in  my 
hiiirftm  as  air  a  man  atwixt  *ere  and  Bow  bells ; 
sfld  as  the  foUerers  o'  King  Charles  used  for  to' 
sipg  jn  the  time  o'  red-nosed  Noll,  vich  nobody  can 
ittj ;  howsomdever,  unless  you've  got  the  chinks, 
la  prison,  as  you  wery  sinsibly  and  purlitely  says, 
fM  must  go,  unless  this  ere  geutl'man  *ill  stump 
fBT  you,** 

^  Ohf  for  mercy's  sake  !**  exclaimed  Margaret, 
(JMipiiig  he  hands,  and  looking  tlie  picture  of  woe 
•ad  terror ;  "  kind  sirs !  spare  him  t  dear  Master 
Ssoige,  will  you  let  him  be  taken  away  again 
from  me  ?" 


I  . 

•  I 


f88  Kim  «AEirBvnr 

<'  If  my  dear  MiitraM  ]fiifnBt»'' |i9|lii 
duke,  in  accents  of  motek  ravpriwi  J 
jou  I  can  po«dUy  aid  joqr  ImAttrl?^  --: 

"  You  can  I  yonean  !*"  aha  esdaimait 
mantle  aa  be  waa  hastity  a|Nmt  to  gait  Ijiar 
"  you  are  rich — I  am  aianwdofit    or 
havefsff  more  than  ire  ;i^  yottyotT    ahi; 
pered  in  tonea  of  agony—''  iriU  jm  Ml 
sake,  dear  Maater  George  f* 

**  Oil,  noDaB !  wlwt  a  Imfaa  nta^ 
An  ic«4)aiik  kniPd  bsr  ■"■y^  ■■% 
Or  ai^ht  most  frail  thoa  XMtMt  om  i 
In  deeming  that  tlie  gratefiil  meed. 
For  thy  lost  honour,  from  tlie  one 
Too  dearly  trusted  will  ha  ikitli. 
And  sacconr,  lore  and  trvtb,  tiU  daatfir.     .     .•tf' 

Buckingham  looked  upon  her,  leaa  movedat  M' 
emotion  which  seemed  to  teUr  her  heart  in 
than  even  the  rough  officials,  steeled  aa  they 
by  their  habitual  intercourse  with  mmom 
misery  in  every  form.  •  ti 

'*  Nay,  madam/'  said  he,  **  I  have  been  aaUnya 
trifling  favour  at  the  hands  of  Maater  Ednvll 
If  he  will  agree  to  further  a  whim  of  mint-  '^wil 
cost  him  but  slight  trouble—*!  wiH  pay^tliia  aM|f 
whatever  it  be,  on  the  instant."  .  4 

The  officers  stared  at  each  otherj  wondering  «W- 
might  be  the  tall  fellow,  that  made  an  TRlimiM 
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Br  of  the  paymeDt  of  a  debt,  with  the  amount  of 
lAph  he  was  ignorant. 

Beny  looked  at  his  aster,  and  appeared  for  a. 
WDent  undecided ;  he  called  her  close  to  him, 
t4  took  her  hand. 

el!*  Dear  M^/'  in  a  half  whisper,  but  which  was 
Bad  enough  for  Buckingham,  who  stood  near  the 
pri^  to  hear,  "  if  I  suffer  myself  to  be  taken  hence, 
fewill  be  to  avoid  the  commission  pf  a  great  wrong. 
pow  say'st  thou,  my  sister  ?  Were  it  not  better  to 
be  dragged  to  prison  than  remain  here  to  be  tor- 
Mflnted  by  the  thought  that  my  liberty  had  been 
purchased  by  the  perpetration  of  a  foul  deed  ?** 

''  Is  it  such  that  he  hath  required  of  thee,  my 
InCber?*'  inquired  Margaret.  '^  Now  heaven  fore- 
bod  but  that  thou  and  I,  both,  should  be  willing 
toja£br — ah  me ! — rather  than  to  transgress  !*' 
vllaigaret  made  a  violent  effort  to  control  her 
ffliflfing  feelings,  and  thus  addressed  the  man 
riio  had  served  the  writ : 

**  How  much,**  said  she,  *'  is  the  debt,  and  at 
ijbose  suit  is  it  enforced  V\ 
.^One  hundred  and  twenty-five  pounds,  three 
UBingSj  ninepence  three-farthings,"  replied  the 
Bev,  reading  the  paper ;  **  at  suit  of  Bayne  and 
tkthers,  for  laces,  silks,  velvets,  point  d'Espagne 
dbtas,  and  cloth  of  gold." 


A  few  articles  Ii 
keep  no  account- 
io  a  fourfold  acco 
■  "  Vel,  air  1"  sai 
no  cub,  to  pay  i 
^uch  ■hmificBtion 
w<Hi*t  Btninp  out, 
youmuatcum  ale 
ai  the  last." 

"  True,"  said  B. 
our  ^ood  friend  & 
to  rise  and  dresai" 
She  stepped  foi 
aoor  of  the  room, 
*ith  DO  further  tl 
callous  heart  of  hi 
Master  Oeoi^,  a 
Duke  of  Bucking 
expect  that  she  wo 
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•oceptance  of  my  terms  will  free  vou  from 
itnuiTe  attention  of  these  gentlemen,'*  he 
id  the  apartm^ii — Cleaving  Edward  Berry  to 
■le— whatever  that  might  be.  The  girl 
I  hare  detained  him  an  instant,  but  quickly 
mwing  the  arm  tm  which  she  had  lightly  laid 
md  (as  if  pollution  were  now  in  her  touch), 
oased  the  threshold,  and  soon  reached  Buck- 
m  House. 
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CHAPTER  XVL 


We  vrill  now  return  for  awhfle  to  Ruth  Gimetty 
whom  we  left,  as  may  he  recollected,  retcdved  It 
remain  in  Cheyne  Walk,  under  the  proteetign  fjt 
residence  imder  the  same  roof  with  a  feeUe  fli 
almost  imhecile  old  man  could  he  so  callad)^  d 
her  grand-uncle.  The  latter  was  at  fint  toidMi  • 
hy  the  generous  devotion  Ruth  had  shewn  tomidi 
him,  and  for  a  short  time  treated  her  with  entj 
kindness  and  consideration.  He  could  noty  how* 
ever,  refrain  from  expressing  his  hitter  indignate 
against  Huhert ;  and  she  would  a  thousand  tOMi 
rather  have  endured  his  anger  against  herself  thi 
her  absent  and  beloved  brother*  It  was  not  is 
her,  indeed,  that  he  directed  his  vituperatiQii  ail 
denouncements  of  the  youth,  hut  when  in  ooniMt^ 
sation  with  Hezekiah  Win-the-word  he  leUoB 
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failed  to  broach  the  subject,  to  Ruth's  great  mor* 

tification  and  annoyance.    Her  eyes  would  fill  with 

tein^  as  she  sat  at  even,  plying  her  spinning-wheel, 

imtated  and  indignant  at  the  perverse  colouring 

lier  UDcle  gave  to  her  brother's  conduct;  yet  sel* 

dom  oflEering  any  observations  in  his  favour,  feeling 

tliat  to  do  so  would  only  make  her  situation  more 

uncomfortable— 'her  uncle  being  one  of  those  per- 

tons  80  well  satisfied  vrith  their  own  opinions  and 

line  of  conduct,  that  to  attempt  to  convince  them 

tliat  they  can  at  any  time  be  mistaken,  would  be 

•ome  such  task  as  that  imposed  on  the  Danaides-— 

the  filling  sieves  with  water.    She  frequently  deter- 

uied  to  attend  strictly  to  her  employment,  and 

lot  to  listen  to  the  conversation  of  her  uncle  and 

Win-the-word,  but  found  it  impossible  to  do  so, 

far  her  brother's  name,  uttered  by  either,  had  the 

ecgrtain  effect  of  attracting  the  affectionate  Ruth's 

tttmtion* 

One  evening,  a  very  cheerless  one,  she  had 
diawn  her  uncle's  high-backed  elbowchair  into  the 
mumest  comer  of  the  roomy  chimney — had  told 
their  attendant  Isaac  to  heap  fresh  logs  on  the 
hearth,  and  made  all  things  as  pleasant  as  pos- 
sible ;  then  her  thoughts  divided  between  Ellen  and 
Hnbert-^it  was  strange  what  near  connection  in 
her  mind  one  bore  to  the  other — ^had  seated  her- 
self to  her  usual  fireside  occupation.     Hezekiah 

o2 
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sat  opposite  to  her  undci  and  die  heud,  griidy: 
to  her  satisfaction;  that  lie«woiilcl  be  unable  to  fill! 
them  next  day,  as  business  of  impartanee  rofqini 
his  presence  at  some  distance  This  dii  umalMw' 
afforded.  Ruth  unqieakable  pleasord,  altfaoni^  snoii 
the  waruing  Win-the-word  had  reetdTod  fiim  kr. 
brother — that  thef  consequences  of  hia  'peaiiU^ 
ing  in  his  unwelcome  addressea  to  her  wonldiks 
something  more  than  mere  reproof— the  PoritiaV 
love-suit  had  given  her  little  lOinaTnioe*  Uh 
being  the  case,  her  courteous  and  gentle  di^NK 
sition  would  have  led  her  to  treat  him  widi  con-, 
parative  kindness,  had  it  not  been  evident  that  bet 
heartily  joined  in  the  abuse  of  her  brothei'.  Tk 
fellow — so  Ruth  in  her  indignation  called  huor^ 
was  fully  aware  of  her  sisterly  affectioUi  and  witk 
gross  inattention  both  to  her  sex  and  feelings,  kept 
up  and  encouraged  that  painful  conversiation  with 
her  uncle,  which  he  knew  was  gall  and  wormwood 
to  her  sensitive  mind.  She  still  continued  to  ply 
her  wheel  in  silence ;  at  length,  w,eaiied  out  hf 
the  continued  abuse  of  Hubert,  she  pushed  itfiooor 
her,  and,  lighting  her  lamp,  said  she  should  pi* 
the  remainder  of  the  evening  in  her  own  printe 
chamber. 

''  Thou  wilt  stay  here  until  after  the  wordiipi 
minion,*'  said  her  uncle,  angrily. 

'<  Alas!"  said  Ruth,  "I  grieve  to  say  that  I 
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-should  join  in  the  worship  this  even  with  leiss 
Chrifltian  cfaairity  than  is  needfuli  towards  one  here 
rtt  kist,  I  should  be  senseless  and  ingrate,  indeed, 
to  hear  my  dear  brother*s  principles  and  actions 
maoonstroed  as  they,  are,  and  remain  unmoved.**  * 

"Mistress  Ruth  is  angered  with  me/*. whined 
Bezekiahy  **  in  that  I  said  her  brother  treated  me, 
when  last  we  met,  in  the  fashion  of  the  bullies  and 
swash-bucklers  of  the  court.'* 

''Were  you  to  say  nought  worse  of  him  than 
Aat,**  said  Ruth,'  coldly, ''  it  would  not  move  me 
in  the  slightest ;  but  you  have  said  far  worse,  a 
thousand  times,  and  hitherto,  in  respect  to  my 
nnole,  I  have  heard  it  in  silence.  Now,  from  this 
time,  Master  Win-the-word,  I  will  do  so  no  longer, 
I  blush  for  you  to  come  under  this  roof — any 
itidf— -and  speak  of  its  master,  as  you  daily  do,  of 
tty  brother.** 

Mr.  Oamett  desired  her  to  keep  silent,  and  not 
sdd  to  her  other  offences  the  guilt,  of  contumelious 
behaviour  towards  the  heavenly-minded  man, 
wluMe  fault  in  her  eyes  was,  that  he  was  a  terror 
to  evil-doers,  and  a  praise  to  them  that  do  well. 
**  Wicked  and  ingrate  as  ye  both  are,*'  continued 
the  old  man,  "  thou  and  thy  brother,  did  I  not 
believe  that  ye  came  of  the  stock  of  the  righteous—^ 
the  seed  of  Abraham — I  should  deem  you  sprung 
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from  the  kiiu  of  AevmhcSmbtg^  'ivkato 

ihaU  Im  waiHng  and  gBuhuig  cf  Meitfkr .  <  '^ 

'*  From  whomiocTwr  im  wjpgaat§,^  Mk  JM 

quietly,  Imt  with  mort  thea  liar 

''  neither  he  nor  I  ever  dil  wiom^  jft 

to  dsxj.    In  tfaji  CMO  I  teaiee  wot 

should  mbmit  to  endue  it.  :  I  em  jMolMl^ini 

thine^-I  win  sit  htee  no  longer  to  iMf  HNI 

abused  as  he  hath  been,**  ' -^ 

**  Poor  maiden,**  cgaenlated  Win  Ihe  !gii<|fi 

accents  of  unadulterated  cant,  ''  the  evil  eiMifl 

of  that  daughter  of  Edom,  to  whom  her  yrerj  m 

clea?eth,  hath  corrupted  her.** 

"  Of  whom  speak  you,  sir— of  whom  dsxe  yt 
to  speak  in  terms  like  these  f*— said  Bntlvhl 
dark  eyes  flashing  with  indignatign. 

Wicked  and  wayward  girl,**  observed  her  nedi 
of  whom  should  the  good  and  sealooa  man  apsil 
but  the  daughter  of  that  idolator,  whom  men  Mi 
Sir  Edmundbury  Godfrey.'* 

'*  Uncle/*  said  Ruth,  gently,  ''  were  this  w* 
in  whom  I  am  well  assured  thou  art  deeeived,  li 
half  80  guileless  in  life  and  conduct  as  those  hs  S 
falsely  asperseth** — 

Here  her  uncle  interrupted  her  with  exeIaflS> 
tions  of  the  most  violent  wrath :  **  Wretch  I**  ttU 
he,  "  little  better  art  thou  become  than  one  of  ih 
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wieked!  To  what  deiperately  evil  imaginings 
suit  thou — ^being  to  young— have  giyen  up  (hy 
tool,  (X  erer  Satbanas  could  have  obtained  such 
perfect  dominion  over  it  !** 

**  Alas  P  chimed  in  Hezekiah,  ^'  what  a  pity  that 
to  goodly  a  figtree  as  thou,  my  sister,  should  choose 
to  bring  on  thyself  the  doom  of  those  cursed  as 
cumberers  of  the  ground  in  the  Lord's  vineyard/* 

"Unless,  Master  Win-the-word,"  said  Ruth, 
tpeaking  in  that  calm  yet  dignified  tone  that 
became  her  as  the  person  she  truly  represented 
benelf  to  be—''  unless  it  be  in  thy  power  to  refrain 
from  speaking  evil  of  me  and  mine,  l,  the  mis- 
tien  of  this  dwelling,  recollect,  must  request 
tboa  wilt  intrude  here  no  longer/* 

Hesekiah  expanded  his  pig-eyes,  and  also  his 
uunoderate  mouth,  to  their  fullest  extent,  looking 
sot  unlike  some  great  inhabitant  of  the  deep,  when 
luiexpeetedly  hooked.  Mr.  Ghumett  became  chop- 
&llen,  and  for  some  time  speechless.  During  this 
interval  Ruth  again  took  her  lamp,  and  moved 
towards  the  door. 

**  I  will  bid  Martha  heedfully  attend  to  thy  wants 
this  even,  sir,**  she  said  to  her  uncle.  ^'  For  my^ 
•df,  I  go  to  my  chamber.  A  good  night  to 
you,  uncle.** 

Christian  charity  might  a  moment,  and  only  a 
moment,  slumber  in  the  bosom  of  so  peace4oving 


guest,  though  an  unworthy  one.     Nerer  I 
the  desert  had  a  holier  sense  of  the  rites 
pitaliQr  than  had  Ruth,  and  she  ahreadj  bi 
.  repent  the  conditianal  interdict  that  Hm 
wnfmHiMi  aiiA  intrmifeiiflai  had  eaLtogltfiAi 

ahe$/lthoU  iHlV^nt  irithf  aqr  laib  wlHf^ 
;hjs  chainlw***.;  ;       .  :    ..  -M-  t 

.  Batk  tboug^t  then  was  acimatiifag  ji—l 
strange  iii  .Hesekidi'i  tone  of  laitriMll 
adieu.  She  canU  not  tat  a  moment  idM 
looking  in  hie  ejea,  after  he  ceased  to  ijpnl 
musing  on  tlneir  aingnlaxity  of  mjnmadj^ 
the  tone  of  his  voice,  aha  sought  herdunl 
taking  up  a  book  that  EUen  hadkft  beU 
perused  its  contents  until  efoiy  ionnd  m  iki 
was  hudied,  and  its  inmates  most  pKoWfaij 
in  deep  slumber..  i  .'■.•:*'.  i 

It  might  have  been  a  little  a£Mi  tha  | 
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bd  induced  her  to  drop .  her  summer  habit  of 
tttdng  beside  the  open  casement ;  and  instead  of 
doing  so,  she  frequently  walked  for*  half  an  hour 
llong  the  meadow  path.  It  was  the  sweet  and 
quiet  tinie  for  contemplation  with  her»  almost  the 
only  one  when  she  was  permitted — giving  her 
whole  day,  as  she  did,  to  the  service  of  another — 
"  to  commune  with  h6r  own  heart  and  be  still/! 
What  pious  and  heavenly  thoughts  crowd  upon  us 
in  the  stilly  hour  of  even !  How  far  fitter  the 
blue  sky,  the  glorious  arch  of  nature's  temple, 
from  out  of  which  we  may  imagine  bright  angels 
glaneLng  downwards  on  us,  piurified  from  the  sins 
•nd  sorrows  of  earth,  yet  giving  to  them  a  holy 
pity— how  far  fitter  the  expansive  sky,  for  a 
bong  who  knows  his  own  existence  will  outlast 
Aat  of  the  stars,  to  worship  beneath,  than  the 
'*  houses  made  with  hands,"  where  man,  in  his 
nuiow  notions  of  the  Deity,  presumes  to  think  He 
will  make  His  holy  presence  known !  Wherefore 
not  lift  up  our  altars  on  the  summit  of  some 
''h^ven  kissing  hill?'* — or  heneath  the  grateful 
Bhide  of  one  of  the  fathers  of  the  forest  ?  The 
very  hedge  side,  glorious  with  its  coronals  of  wild 
'QBe  and  woodbine,  and  instinct  with  myriads  of 
^ving  creatures,  each  better  fulfilling  the  purposes 
^{  its  creation  than  man — the  very  hedge  side  is 
^  fitter  temple  for  the  worship  of  the  Omnipresen/ 

o  i 
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than  the  fretted  roof  of  tlie 

whose  toweis  efer  flouted  the  loftf  dqpl    .  --y-^ 

Ruth  was  intemqpted  in  lier 
tion  by  the  eonnd,  at  ahebdivvody  of 
Abbey  chimea,  aanoundng  the  hdf  hmPfKttiiill$ 
The  tranquillixiiig  hrihenee  of  the  hnatt^wi^ 
the  silvery  moooHgkty  had  1 
spiriti  and sheretumedi  with Ibdingi 
charity  towards  the  whole  human  flHidft  .ir-lii 
silent  dwelling.  -■  ■  ■.  P: 

As  she  approached  the  door  ahe  thoiq^  ill 
her  heart  beat  the  quicker  for  the  supposition,  Ail 
for  an  instant  the  shadow  of  a  man  had  giiM 
across  her  path ;  but  in  an  instant  she  cfaidhsMif 
for  the  idle  teiror — ^it  could  have  bMB  oolj  s 
branch  of  one  of  the  old  elm  trees  stirred  bj  tbi 
breeze,  to  the  shadow  of  which  her  imagaslHa 
had  given  so  untrue  a  picture.  She  tomed^  aal 
looked  calmly  round — nothing  unusual  or  Hssa* 
pected  was  to  be  seen,  and,  smiling  at  hsr  ova 
folly,  she  lifted  the  latdi  of  the  poreh,  and  ca- 
deavoored  to  enter.  In  vain — the  door  lil 
been  bolted  within,  since  she  had  quitted  As 
xlwellingl  Who  could  have  done  thia  t  Hsdkr 
uncle  discovered  that  she  had  left  the  honss^  sal 
fastened,  or  ordered  to  be  fieistened,  the  dooragsiBil 
ber?  Surely  he  would  be  incapable  of  soA 
cruelty  1    Besides,  the  windows  of  hia  alequng 
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ipirtnieat  faced  the  meadow  along  which  she  had 
ken  walking,  as  did  those  of  their  two  female 
dsmesticSy  and  scarcely  had  her  eyes  been  tamed, 
Amng  her  walk  one  minute  from  the  house,  and 
mst  therefore  have  noticed  lights  in  the  cham« 
ben,  had  any  been  there.  Perhaps  their  man** 
servant  Isaac,  who  slept  on  the  ground-floor  in  a 
front  apartment,  had  been  awakened  by  her  tread 
ii  the  passage,  had  risen,  and  trying  the  outer 
door,  found  it,  as  he  miist  have  thought,  accident- 
tily  open.  ''Ay!  that,'*  Rutli  tried  to  assure 
Wnelf,  ''must  have  been  the  case."  Well,  no 
other  course  remained  but  to  quit  the  meadow, 
inwerse  the  end  of  the  garden,  and  going  round  to 
be  front  of  the  house,  tap  at  the  casement  of 
Mac's  roomi  and  request  him,  whilst  she  retraced, 
er  steps,  to  undraw  the  bolt  of  the  outer  door» 
liembling,  for  now  she  began  to  suspect  that  she 
jjg^t  not  have  been  in  error  with  r^ard  to  her 
ipsession  of  alarm,,  she  crossed  the  end  of  the 
odpn ;  a  few  steps  more,  and  turning  the  front 
id  right  hand  angle  of  the  mansion,  she  would  be 
pae  to  the  casement  of  Isaac's  room.  She  would 
lie  given  the  world  to  have  known  that  Hubert,, 
ith  his  dauntless  courage  and  presence  of  mind, 
id  been  yet  at  home ! — even  if  sleeping  soundly 
.  his  usual  bedroom,  well  she  knew  that  her  voice 


rod  ridicule,  to  have  bantered  here 
"  tliick  coming  fancies"  tliat  began  to 
youthful  blood. 

Well!  iDdecision  never  ;et  did  su^l 
crease  the  ma^itude  of  an  evil,  by  totally 
itig  the  peraon  on  whom  it  threatena  to  fid 
at  lengtli  determined  to  "  acrev  hor  conn 
sticking  place,"  and  instantly  acting  on  tl 
tion,  suddenly  turned  the  comer  of  tl 
She  had  only  time  to  obseire  that  her  ter 
by  no  means  unreal — men  being  in  moti 
enclosure  that  fronted  her  abode— whei 
she  had  power  to  move,  or  even  shriek  f< 
thick  mantle  was  flung  over  her  head,  str 
were  clasped  round  her,  and  she  was  UJ 
horse  that  her  momentary  glance  had 
even  before  she  saw  the  men.  She  sbiic 
frenzied  strength,  but  had  the  misery  of 
that  the  sounds  had  little  chance  of  ann 
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of  the  aged  trees.  How  fScdnt  and  feeble  seemed 
W  past  terrors — the  mere  expectation  of  some 
indefinite  evil — to  the  realized  horror  of  her  pre- 
leat  situation !  In  the  midst  of  self-reproaches 
far  the  imprudence  of  which  she  had  been  guilty, 
ningliDg  with  wild  alarm  and  uncertainty  as  to 
the  intention  of,  and  who  were  her  ruthless  abduc- 
ton^  a  dreamy  insensibility  crept  over  Ruth — she 
ceued  alike  to  struggle,  or  to  implore  assistance ; 
ad  the  fellow  who  had  placed  her  on  the  horse 
btfore  him  suddenly  checked  his  career,  to  listen 
whether  his  lovely  charge  might  not  have  died 
irom  loffocation  and  terror. 
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CHAPTER  XVIL 


To  the  great  astonifthment  of  JenkiniOBf  At 
Duke  of  Buckingham  reached  home  in  a  breatUe* 
hurry,  and  evidently  quite  frightened  fiom  hiaaniit 
easy  and  careless  nonchalence.  He  rushed  into  fail 
dressing  chamber,  and  from  dienoe  into  his  wad 
sleeping  room,  in  the  utmost  haste  and  oonstanii* 
tion,  calling  to  his  valet,  '^  in  the  fiend's  namsi  to 
be  quick  and  help  to  undress  him.*' 

The  valet  concluded  that  his  master  had  goM^ 
or  was  going  mad,  but  obeyed  the  order  with  Ui 
usual  alacrity.  Never,  during  the  annals  of  Jan* 
kinson's  valetship,  had  such  an  event  oocnnsl 
before ! — his  Grace  of  Buckingham  had  actDsIIji 
and  without  assistance,  divested  himself  of  hill 
mantle,  and  shoes,  and  was  labouring  hard  to 
unfasten  the  mysterious  attachment  of  hose  sad 
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doublet;  fortunately  at  this  juncture  the  assi^ 
duoQs  valet  came  to  offer  hia  attdstance,  and  jnat 
ai  the  impatient  duke  waa  about  to  abandon  the 
tfifft  in  almost  suicidal  despair,  Jenkinson  cut  the 
Gordian  knot.  A  point  d'Espagne  collar,  edged 
with  laoe  that  cost  a  guinea  and  a  half  per  yard, 
was  torn  to  atoms  by  the  duke,  because  a  con- 
cealed pin  caused  it  pertinaciously  to  adhere  to 
the  bosom  of  his  under  garment.  He  was  at  length 
entirely  disrobed,  and,  donning  his  nightgown, 
jumped  into  bed  with  such  an  air  of  satisfaction, 
as  his  ndet  had  never  before  witnessed  in  the 
^nuied  scenes  of  his  master's  irr^^ular  existence. 

"  Place  the  lamp  yonder,"  said  he  to  Jenkinson, 
''ao  that  my  features  are  shaded  by  the  curtain. 
Whoe'er  may  come-^no  matter — say  that  I  am  very 
iB  at  ease,  and  yon  dare  suffer  no  one  in  hither.** 

The  valet  obeyed  the  first  injunction,  promised 
obedience  to  the  second,  and  was  about  to  quit  the 
i^Murtment,  when  the  duke  desired  him  to  fill  a 
bnmper  of  eau  de  vie ;  this  was  instantly  done, 
and  presented  to  his  grace,  who  gulped  it  at  a 
draught — another  succeeded,  and  then  he  ordered 
him  to  range,  on  a  table  near,  several  half  empty 
vials,  a  few  grapes,  half  an  orange,  and  a  dish  of 
jeDy ;  and  now,  all  his  grace's  wants  supplied,  he 
again  commanded  that  no  one  should  be  suffered  to 
enter  his  chamber,  whomsoever  they  might  be. 
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Lastly,  he  btdb  Jenkbioii  Umm  U%  HMgIiI 
date  was  quickly  and  oheecfiill^y  olMgped^: 
marvelling  Hvhat  fieak  was  tlie.nflKttDiM 
taken*  and  devoutly  beEeting  thit  kida* 
were  destihed  to  etenial  felicity  heawaftifc,' 
sideration  of  the  constant  pnigatxiiy  it  jaJhillil^^ 
to  suffer  here.  :  i  :(>!  i«^ 

Jenkinson  had  scarcely  deaceaded  thaJt^pA-Alft 
led  to  his  own  xoom»  wlMn  an  nmmial 'Imadsiiil. 
excitement  in  the  hianaian  attneted  lua'viaiML 
He  was  about  to  inquire  the  canse^  vHms  Uiellil 
silver  bell,  generally  by  his  master's  bedside^  iHf 
vicJeDtly,  continuing  to  do  so,  almost  widMt 
cessation,  until  he  entered  the  duke*s  apartmaat 

''Jenkinson/*  said  the  latter,  humedly*  "srt 
they  come  V* 

*/  Who,  my  lord/*  inquired  the  valet — now  mA 
ously  beginning  to  fear  that  his  master's  brains  hd 
become  something  disordered.  > 

''Who!**  impatiently  repeated  BuddnghsPi 
"  fool !  have  any  guests  whatever  arrived  f? 

Jenkinson  was  about  to  give  the  tme,  bit 
unsatisfactory  answer  that  he  knew  not,  iHmb 
loud  voices,  and  peals  of  merry  laughter,  mn 
heard  in  the  lower  corridor. 

"Go,  go!**  said  the  duke,  almost  covering.ld| 
head  with  the  bedclothes,  "instantly  Jankinsnaf 
and  say  that  I  am  dying — that  I  am  dead  !** 
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Believing  at  least  that  his  master  expected  to  be 
mested  for  high  treason,  or  had,  during  his  brief 
•hencey  committed  some  half  dozen  murders,  the 
Mtoanded  valet  rushed  out  of  the  apartpent,  and 
dueading  the  cc^ridor,  proceeded  down  stairs  into 
Ike  entrance  halL  A  fair  and  noble  levee^  headed 
by  the  merry  Charles,  was  there  assembled !  He 
«M  conducting  the  Countess  Castlemaine ;  Mis- 
tnii  Eleanor  Gwynne  walked  behind,  betwe^ 
Loid  Rochester  and  Sir  Charles  Sedley,  while 
Sdieridge  and  Btickhurst  followed  these.  The 
duke's  chamberlaiu,  bowing  to  the  ground,  was 
Ming  the  bulletia  of  the  morning,  that  ''his 
gaee  was  most  seriously  indisposed**' 

**  We  wot  that  such  is,  unhappily,  the  case," 
txdaimed  the  Eling,  who  seemed  if  not  ''  baochi 
ple&iis,**  at  least  somewhat  elevated  by  the  grape's 
psj  juice;  ''and  in  all  sympathy  for  our  princely 
eoQsm,  come  we  personally,  together  with  these 
QoUe  fiiends  of  his,  to  inquire  of  his  ailments." 

Jenkinson,  in  battle  phrase,  "  made  in"  at  this 
poittt;  and  throwing  himself  on  his  knees,  solemnly 
linned  that  '*  three  doctors  had  just  declared  the 
lake's  life  depended  on  his  being  kept  in  silence 
md  solitude.  He  is  delirious,  most  gracious 
Siie,"  added  the  valet ;  "  and  his  ravings  are  ter« 
aWe  to  hear.'* 

"Thou  shalt  see,  good  fellow,"  said  Charles, 
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leading  the  countess  fornard,  while  thr  company 
closely  followed;  "thou  ahalt  see  the  marvel  i* 
will  work,  in  bringing  about  the  duke's  !d« 
recovery.** 

He  would  have  slipped  an  evidently  well-fiUfli 
purse  into  JntkinBon's  palm,  but  that  the  UtUti 
whose  attachment  to  his  master  made  him  dmi) 
his  anger  more  than  that  of  ten  kings,  had  so  muf 
reigned  in  England,  commenced  wringing  Mi 
hands,  instead  of  accepting  the  donation,  and  a 
tinued  to  kneel  immediately  in  the  pathway  M 
Charles  and  Lady  Caatlemaine, 

"  Rise,  good  fellow,"  said  the  King, 
surprise,  "  and  show  us   to  the  chamber  c 
grace  thy  master." 

"He  is  too  ill— he  ii  fitr  too  iliridl  Ai 
agitated  Jenkinson,  now  ahnott  ttaspewA^  «% 
perceived  the  King  waa  detoimin«d  to  mb  9it^ 
ingham.  "  He  would  not  know-  your  gndHB 
Majesty,"  added  be  "  from  the  loWMt  idaDtaii 
bit  kitchen." 

'*  Nay,  no  matter,"  said  the  KIi«,  iritk  «  4p|> 
Scant  glance  at  Rocheater,  who  iintnwll«MJy  <it 
forward,  and  taking  Jenkinson  by  .the  ■hodywt 
gently  moved  him  oat  oi  the  Klng's-way;  ladal 
the  party — evidently  expecting  -  capital  qMl* 
began  to  ascend  the  sturs  that  led'to  the  daUh 
bedchuAber. 
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They  soon  gained  the  corridor,  and  there  a 
|iiiie  enfued — the  leaders  being  ignorant  of  the 
exset  aitoation  of  the  enemy's  stronghold.  Lord 
Hochester  was  again  applied  to ;  the  earl  dedaredj 
IB  a  loader  voice  than  the  occasion  required,  that 
.ha  was  quite  unacquainted  with  the  locality — ^he 
bd  never  intruded  beyond  his  grace's  dining-room 
VBtOihen. 

**  0  r*  exclaimed  a  voice,  that  the  duke  instantly 
leeogmsed  as  that  of  Mistress  Nelly.  <<  'Tis  some- 
whefe  hereabout,  I  know ;  *tis  either  that  door,  or 
this  one,  that  leads  to  it.  I  was  going  down  the 
river  ODe  morning  early  to  rehearsal,  and  I  saw  his 
gnce  (en  robe  de  suit)  at  the  window,  I  should  say 
of  this  very  chamber.** 

A  general  laugh  followed  this  sally,  and  con- 
■pcooui  among  the  rest,  the  duke  detected  the 
ittee  of  his  cousin  the  countess.  He  devoutly 
nhed  them  all — the  Sovereign  not  excepted — in 
thtt  [dace  which  Orpheus  voluntarily  visited  to 
noover  his  cara  sposa.  At  this  moment  the  han- 
ik  of  the  chamber-door  was  turned — ^he  jumped 
o«t  of  bed— ^perhaps  he  might  yet  escape  into  the 
<intring-room»  and  from  thence — anywhere,  to 
lYoid  the  unsparing  raillery  he  expected. 

He  had  scarcely  done  so,  and  reached  the 
dfeiring-chamber  door,  when  he  flew  back  again, 
quite  convinced    that    persons   were    assembled 


MbooL 


aOB  Htm  MiiinM. 

therein.  Hurrying  again  to  the  couch,  as  }ai\ 
and  only  place  of  refage,  he  ran  against  thett 
on  which  Jenkinson  had  arranged  the  medidBl 
and  other  sundries,  and  he  dashed  down  the  lich^ 
cut  vase  of  jelly  placed  thereon.  It  se-parated  oA 
atoms,  and  ^e  noise  betrayed  his  whereabooL 
Buckingham  was  conscious  it  must  do  so,  and  ft 
himself  haatily  into  bed.  He  had  just  a 
plished  this,  when  the  door  was  thrown  open,  fed 
the  King  and  Lady  Castlemune,  closely  foUoirei 
by  Mistress  Nelly,  entered.  The  gentlanea  h^ 
hind  would  have  remained  without,  had  not  QuAk 
bade  them  all  "  come  in,  and  close  the  docn*." 

The  entire  party  then  immediately  surroondcil 
the  couch ;  and  the  King,  modulating  his  rtuce  te  I 
a  tone  of  bantering  sympathy,  inquired  ho*  Vt\ 
grace  felt,  and  what  symptoms  of  a^endioeilt  Il4l 
taken  place  ?"  ■>  1 

Buckingham  felt  quite  assured  of  his  rakil  ( 
fidelity,  and  he  thought  his  unwelcome  vialtoM  J 
could  not  have  received  certain  intelligence  ^tU  J 
had  that  day  crossed  his-own  threshold.  If  they  dft| 
not  insist  on  taking  a  full  view  of  his  countenanMl' 
all  might  yet  be  well.  He  feebly  replied  durt  m 
WH  Tery<  ill — ^worse  than  in  die  qiembig;  A 
b^Eged  to  thank  his  Miyesly,  and  that  Ur-tU^ 
pany,  for  their  consideration  in  lindi^  libli^ 
trusted  they  would  take  no  birm — but  begad  IP 
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them,  that  his  physician  had  dechured  he  had 
suflGsring  under  an  attack  of  malignant  and 
ptagioua  fever. 

^  Fortunate  that  he  hath  so  well  recovered  fronv 
■■:  delirium,  is  it  not  ?"  i^d  Charles  to  Lady 
QHtlemaine.  ''  You  perceive  his  violent  ravbgs 
ifm  oeaaed  altc^then** 

«  ''Poor  cousin  of  Buckingham  !*'  ejaculated  the 
Inmtessy  shaking  her  luxuriant  locks,  and  trying 
Ivd  to|mt  a  look  of  pity  on  her  laugliing  features, 
t*  I  perceive  still  in  his  countenance  the  flush  of 


V  ^  **  Your  ladyship  hath  then  most  excellent  powers 
of  vision,**  exclaimed  Eleanor  Gwynne,  while  her 
iMsy-  laugh  rang  through  the  silent  chamber; 
?  I,  who  can  easily  name  at  a  glance  thd  number  of 
ai 'audience  in  the  theatre  on  a  benefit  night,  have 
■ot  yet  succeeded  in  gaining  a  glimpse  of  his  grace's 
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•  She  tripped  round  the  bed,  as  she  spoke,  and 
suddenly  catching  the  twisted  gold  cord  by  which 
Ae  purple  velvet  curtains  were  undrawn,  swung 
diem  back,  and  threw  the  piercing  glance  of  her 
Vright  black  eyes  full  on  Buckingham's  face. 
^  The  lamp !  the  lamp  hither !  Sir  Charles,"  said 
iheto  Sedley.  "  More  light!  more  light!"  added 
Ae,  assuming  a  theatrical  attitude,  'More  dark 
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more  dark  our  woea.'  'Dimw  die 
us  see  Uio  picture." 

Chailes  laughed,  and  perceiving  tliat 
only  bowed,  in  acknowledgmest  of  Mistreu  KelljV 
request,  exclaimed,  "  Favour  us  by  placiiig  tin 
lamp  somewhat  nearer  1" 

Sir  Charles  obeyed.  Buckingham  felt  Hut 
ever;  eye  was  fixed  on  his  countenance,  and 
all  the  party  at  once  perceived  the  nature  vA 
extent  of  his  indisposition.  The  unrepreased 
merry  laughter  of  the  King,  I«dy  CastletnaaiK 
and  Nelly  Gwynne  reverberated  throi^h  d> 
apartment,  to  the  mortification  and  cbagm  tf 
the  duke. 

"  Nay,  but  this  ia  the  height  of  cruelty !"  aii 
Eleanor.  "  KisMajesty,  thecounte8s,andDytdC 
have  eaten  nought  to-day — our  appetites' 
wholly  taken  from  us  on  hearing  of  my  Lord  Bndf 
iiigham's  alarming  illness!  'Tistrue,  Sir  Chadil 
Lord  Rochester,  and  the  others,  eat  a  doohk 
quantum,  to  repair,  as  they  avouched,  the  warii 
of  body  the  afOicting  tidings  had  occasionedi  aadf 
after  all,  nought  more  serious  hath  chanced  to  & 
noble  duke  but  what  may  bap'  to  any  gendenn 
present — tiie  fiat  of  some  petty  larceny  rasc^  hilil 
dropped  into  his  eye  instead  of  hia  pocket." 

The  general  laugh  that  succeeded  sadly  vMdti 
the   duke.     He   devoutly  wished  that 
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Selly  had  been  of  the  other  sex,  so  that  he  might 
teve  had  the  pleasure  of  challenging  her.  As  this 
VM  out  of  the  questicm,  he  felt  that  to  show  any 
BUmmoiir  would  only  bring  down  on  him  another 
HlMk  of  Nelly's  raillery,  fie  affected  not  to  have 
tbe  least  conception  of  har  meaning,  and  spoke  in 
li  low  a  tone  as  though  severe  indisposition  had 
his  vocal  oxgans.  He  then  turned  to  the 
'p  Co  whom  Nelly's  tongue  had  run  so  glibly 
Itto  pvev^ent  him  apologising,  and  craved  pardon 
ftr  keeping  his  couch  when  his  most  gracious 
Migesty  had  condescended  to  visit  his  poor  abode. 
Befreahments  should  be  instantly  ordered  in  the 
sdooD  below^  if  his  Majesty  and  that  fair  company 
IMdd  please  to  acyoum  thither. 

^  Thanks,  George/'  said  the  King.    ''  We  have 
tknjB  found  thee  an  hospitable  host;  but  for  the 
pnaent  we  must  take  leave  to  decline,  having  but 
^at  risen  from  the  plenteous  board  of  our  good 
tornitfiwi  here.    Our  purpose  in  coming  hither  was 
III  eonfeas  thee  of  the  sin  of  declining  to  make  one 
of  onr  right  joyous  and  festive  party.*' 
.  *^  I  ne'er  thought,  Geoi^e,"  said  the  countess, 
^  thou  wouldst  refuse  invitation  from  me — to  meet 
Us  gracious  Majesty  too!  and  thy  dear  counsellors 
vnd  allies,  Lords  Rochester  and  Buckhurst :  con« 
(ess  now,  what  besides  thy  serious  illness  induced 
thee  to  decline  this  mom  my  invitation  ? 


SIS 


RUTH  OARNSTI'. 


*'  It  was  impoanble  for  me,  maidaiiiy  lo  iMVftjf  ' 
couch/'  replied  the  duke. 

*'  His  grace  was  totally  unable,^  laughed  Ih^ 
"  to  reach  your  ladyship's  dwelling  in  Ids  eHiii^ 
Albeit,  he  passed  me  this  monun^  60  foot,  dnifti 
ing  Covent  Gbrden,  as  though  life  and  haHH 
depended  on  his  speed.**  .      r    a 

**  Might  you  not  have  been  ndstakett,  llirti|0 
Nelly/' obsenred  Charles,  affectmg  to  UfatalB 
duke's  tale,  in  order  the  better  tb  dravr  oKt'ii^ 
ijdischievous  propensities  of  his  fiur  tdrttcftW' 
'<  Might  you  not  have  taken  some  one  else  fisrldi 
good  Grace  of  Buckingham  ?" 

Nelly  shook  her  head.  "  Did  I  not  instsndf 
discover  you,  sir,"  toid  she,  "  when  masqueiadbt^ 
as  a  blind  fiddler  f  Credit  me,  we  of  the  thesttlBi 
are  rarely  deceived  in  these  matters.  Besidai^ 
could  I  doubt  the  duke's  stride? — or  die  ships <ot 
his  leg  ?  Do  you  know,  Sire,  he  avers  that  si 
England — nay,  Europe  to  boot — ^hath  ne'er  a  gal- 
lant, the  symmetry  of  whose  calf  and  ancle  idsf 
compete  with  his." 

Charles  and  Lady  Castlemaine  were  in  ecstscitti 
Rochester  could  hardly  suppress  his  laugfatar;* 
while  Buckhurst,  Sedley,  and  Etheridge  techangs' 

merry'  and  significant  glances,   for  a&  -knew  tb 

,  -  •        .  .  .  ' 

duke's  penchant  for  his  legs,  and  their  eneaseoMit 
of  pearl  coloured  silk.    Nellv  now  began,  aoeols^ 
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panied  by  Lady  Castlemaine^  to  examine  the  fur- 
idUire  and  ornaments  of  the  apartment.  A  por^ 
tiait  of  the  King  first  drew  their  attention  and 
comments* 

.  ''His  most  gracious  Majesty  King  Charles!" 
nid  Nelly,  dropping  a  very  low  and  theatrical 
curtsey,  as  she  fixed  her  eyes  on  it.  *'  But,  la ! 
cbcenre,  dear  Lady  Castlemaine,  how  exceedingly 
^7  and  unlike  the  traitorous  Duke  of  Bucking- 
hm  hath  had  the  King  painted!" 

"Your  Majesty,"  said  the  countess,  "abso- 
lutely wears  on  this  canvass  that  which  I  ne*er  saw 
disfigure  you  in  reality — a  tremendous  frown." 
.  Charles  smiled,  called  the  dame  a  "  lovely  flat- 
terar,"  and  glancing  from  a  large  mirror  to  the 
pffftrait,  said  he  thought  it  a  very  true  likeness. 
Be  was  right — it  was  so.  '  This  opinion  did  not 
dmnt  Mistress  Nelly,  who  had  made  a  resolution 
to  tease  Buckingham  as  much  as  possible. 
.  "Now,  do  but  observe,'*  she  said  to  the  countess, 
''after  making  our  gracious  Monarch  look  the 
counterpart  of  an  Italian  brigand,  only  note  the 
loft  and  witching  smile  the  duke  hath  bribed  the 
tttist  to  place  on  his  own  lips.  Well,  well! 
fte  .vanity  of  women  is  nought  in  comparison  to 
to!  Do  you  really,  my  lord,"  turning  to  the 
doke,  /'fancy  this  portrait  beareth  the  slightest 
letemhlance  to  your  grace  ?" 
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*Tis  as  like  me/*  retorted  Buckingham, ''  a^ 
Mistress  Nelly  painted,  is  to  the  same  witty  dimo' 
zel  sine  pigmentum*** 

**  Save  me  £rom  a  duke*8  Latin  I**  said  the 
menting  Nelly,  **  for  certes  it  must  be  more 
whelming  than  that  of  another  man  I  Lit  ms^  mf' 
lord/*  added  she,  **  warn  you  of  tho  IbBj  aad 
vanity  of  fancying  this  portrait  a  likenen.  Cksfit 
me — even  when  your  eyes  resume  their  natonl 
ajppearance — ^you  are  by  no  means  so  good  hfidtt 
as  this  picture." 

**  I  am  well  school'dy**  said  the  duke,  strivinf  Ift 
conceal  his  displeasure  beneath  a  tone  of  saresfl. 
'*  The  last  curtain  lecture  with  which  IGstM 
Nelly  favoured  me,  was  scarcely  so  repro?ii\gB 
its  tenor  as  this  one.** 

No  one  ventured  to  laugh  at  this  sally,  beesns 
the  King  chose  to  put  a  grave  countenance  upQi 
it.  Eleanor  turned  hastily  round,  and  begn 
criticising  the  arrangements  of  his  Grace  of  Budc- 
ingham*s  toilet : 

**  Eau  de  Cologne,  Essence  de  Milleflem^ 
Bouquet  de  Charles  Stuart,  Pommade  a  la  Beiat 
Catharine,  Do  you  like  that,  my  lord  ?  DeatnSft 
a  la  Belle  Hamilton,  and  yet  your  lordship*s  cjt 
and  teeth  are  decaying.'*  I  thought  your  lord* 
ship  patronised  the  new  peruke?  and  oh!  lart, 
not  least,  Rouge  a  la  Gwynne.** 
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The  room  again  rang  with  her  merry  laughter, 

in  which  the  priyilq^  of  the  party  heartily  joined. 

The  King,  evidently  amused  with  her  badinage, 

glutted  the  reclining  chair  into  which  he  had 

thmm  himaelf,  and  joined  her  and  Lady  Castle- 

■ibe  betide  the  toilet.     Taking  one  of  the  bou« 

tefliei  milleflearB  in  his  hand,  he  sprinkled  a  few 

fiagiant  drops  over  Nelly's  dark  but  animated 

hce,  exclaiming  as  he  did  so,  ''You  ought  to 

pardon  the  duke  his  other  offences,  in  consideration 

of  this  preference  of  his.    You  see  his  toilet  is,  in 

9fery  respect,  quite  recherche." 

''Nay,  Sire,"  replied  Eleanor,  ^'  I  have  nought 
to  forgive  his  grace !  That  he  hateth  me,  I  wot 
well;  but  I  had  rather  (seeing  that  I  have  no  hus- 
bsnd  to  kill),  endure  that  than  his  love." 

Nelly  Gwynne  felt  herself  pretty  secure  in  the 
Monarch's  favour,  or  she  would  not  have  dared — 
as  she  did  daily — to  irritate  the  proud  and  powerful 
Duke  of  Buckingham.  It  was  true,  as  she  said, 
that  his  grace  hated  her ;  but  he  knew  that  she 
had  *'  the  Eling's  ear,"  even  in  a  greater  degree 
dian  himself,  and  that  therefore  it  would  little 
avail  him  to  endeavour  to  dispossess  her  of  the 
soyal  favour.  More  than  once,  indeed,  the  duke 
had  chosen  to  weigh  his  own  influence  with  the 
King  in  the  balance  against  that  of  Eleanor,  and 
be  had  "  found  it  wanting."     This  circumstance, 
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pf  oounei  had  not  madi  ini 
heri  but  had  perhaps  l«aa  elftjct  ■  on  liii  i  hiiij^ly 
spirit  than  the  quips  and  quirict  of  KflUj^s  iSi 
which  the  moreN deeply  giUedhim,  aa-hakMI 
that  all  his  compeers  were  avaie  tUat  it  ww  gfl*^ 
sally  based  on  truth.    Her. last  i]iliendo,:S«ii^ 
stance,  pointing  at  the  fatal  Act. of  his  lomg 
killed  the  Earl.of  Shrewsbniy  in  adnd  idiapl 
which  time,  it  was  said,  his  paramour,  AeteomrtM 
held  the  duke*S:  horse,  disguisied-  as  ■Tus..>psg>  ^* 
stung  him  to  the  quick,  as  he  was  aware  that  thsifr 
graceful  affair  had  drawn  upon  him  ptiblic  odhnk 
He  also  felt  confident  that  to  her  alone  he.iMi 
indebted  for  the  present  tormenting  visit ;  thatahe 
had,  as  he  dreaded,  recognised  him  in  the  monung^ 
and  having  been  invited,  with  Charles  and  the'reit 
ef  the  party,  as  well  as  himself,  to  dine  at  Lidf 
Castlemaine's,  had  doubtless  induced  the  good- 
natured  King  to  repair  to  Buckingham  Housei  is 
order  to  prove  that  the  excuse  of  severe  illness wsl 
a  forgery,  to  conceal  his  having  been  engaged  is 
some  drunken  brawl.  .'.'.■ 

•  Greatly  irritated  with  the  whole  par^^^W 
not  daring,  in  the  Monarch's  presence,  ^  to  shov 
his  wrath,  and  yet  heartily  wishing  to  get  rid  (I 
them — the  duke,  after  inwardly  cursing  the  intm* 
ders,  especially  the  female  portion,  languidly  lO- 
quested  Jenkinson  to  attend  him,  as  he  would  tfj 


RUTH  OARNBTT.  817 

to  rise  and  dress.  He  then  made  a  humble  apology 
to  Charles,  for  not  being  able  to  escort  him  to  the 
nloon,  where  the  choicest  wines  and  rarest  viands 
were  awaiting  him. 

"We  need  it  not,  George,"  said  his  Majesty, 
"having,  as  thou  wottest,  but  now  dined.  How- 
erer,**  he  added,  for  he  began  to  think  that  his 
fitTourite  had  been  sufficiently  bantered,  ''we 
will,  as  thou  desirest  it,  proceed  thither,  and  par- 
take of  thy  hospitality." 

To  the  saloon,  indeed,  the  King  would  imme- 
diately have  proceeded,  but  that  Lady  Castlemaine 
wd  Nelly  Gwynne — the  latter  especially — de- 
clared that  the  duke  was  in  too  precarious  a  state 
to  rise.  Eleanor,  with  a  smile  of  merry  and 
piOToking  malice,  said  she  could  not  think  of 
living  the  invalid  to  his  own  sombre  reflections, 
^n  she  had  come  thither  for  the  express  purpose 
of  cheering  him  in  his  illness ;  so  that  Lady  Castle- 
iQaine,  herself,  and  perchance  Lord  Buckhurst  (her 
idmirer),  would  remain,  and  do  their  best  to  amuse 
Ui  grace,  while  his  Majesty  and  the  rest  of  his 
>iute  partook  of  the  cheer  provided  for  them  in 
the  saloon. 

The  duke  was  almost  at  his  wit*s  end,  for  he  saw 
&e  King  was  unwilling  to  quit  the  apartment 
^thout  those  feminine  persecutors,  to  whom  he 
bew  he  was  indebted  for  the  untimely  visit ;  but 
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he  reaolyed  to  be  even  with  tbsm,  altlioiii|^  it  Al 
risk  of  offending  tds  Sovereign.  So  he  mdih^ 
jumped  out  of  bed  (attired  only  in  hknightnh^ 
and  affecting  the  beat  of  tempenj  dednad  AiiV  j 
the  ladies  determined  on  remainin^y  ibitj  Mit  '' 
make  up  their  minds  to  witness  and  asrfrt  iad 
the  mysteries  of  his  toilet.  Bflally  juani^  m 
excellently  affecting  to  be  so^  lAdy  Gaatknnl 
hurried  from  the  duke's  bedchamber^  followsd  If 
Eleanor,  who  (finding  herself  ont-mancBinied  ly 
this  movement  of  his  grace)  laughingly  fffffllsiBHi 
f*  Adieu,  my  lord  duke !  We  will  find  a  fitter 
season  than  this  same  to  '  play  out  the  play.'" 

When  Charles  and  bis  company  reached  Ae 
saloon,  they  found  an  excellent  collation  and 
delicious  dessert  arranged  for  ihenu  It  was 
not  long  before  they  were  joined  by  their  noble 
host,  who,  finding  further  opposition  uaelasiy 
had  heroically  resolved  on  braving  the  attadks  d 
his  lady  tormentors.  He  made  his  appeannee 
vrith  a  black  patdi  covering  the  discoloured  octihi% 
which,  on  entering,  he  took  occasion  to  infiocm  hii 
Majesty  he  had  put  on  to  conceal  the  nnsigiidf 
scars  made  by  the  leeches  which  his  medical  attend* 
ant  had  ordered  to  be  applied  to  his  tempka.  Tbe 
King  smiled  sceptically  on  hearing  this^  but  se* 
cepted  the  excuse,  and  kindly,  but  decidedlj, 
checked  the  shafts  of  Nelly's  raillery,  whicb  she 
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wu  about  to  lamich  anew  against  the  duke. 
*'More  of  that  anon,  fiedr  lady,"  said  he,  as  he 
filled  her  glass,  and  then  his  own,  with  right  Faler- 
nim.  *'  We  are  here  uninvited  guests  of  his  Grace 
of  Buckingham,  and  in  return  for  his  hospitality  to 
ttf  who  may  in  some  sort  name  ourselves  intruders, 
he  hath  certainly  a  right  to  be  permitted  to  know 
whether  he  hath  been  ill,  or  otherwise.  Come, 
Geoige,''  added  the  King  to  the  duke,  ''  let  the 
put  pass — join  us  in  a  few  bumpers  'ere  we  return 
ImMi  and  ourself  will  stoutly  maintain  against  all 
douhten,  that  thou  wert  lying  sick  on  thy  couch, 
till,  in  thy  loyal  care  of  our  comfort,  thou  didst 
n>e  to  see  that  thy  choicest  was  set  before  us." 

This  was  said  with  a  lurking  smile,  but  withal 
in  so  friendly  and  courteous  a  manner,  that  Buck- 
ingham felt  his  chagrin  and  passion  quieting  down. 
He  placed  a  chair  for  his  Majesty,  and  bowed 
^eijlow,  as  the  latter  condescendingly  seated  him- 
idt  He  afterwards  performed  the  same  office  for 
tbe  two  ladies.     Mistress  Nelly  took  hers  from  his 
itt&d,  and  laughing  heartily,  remarked  that  as  it 
was  the  King's  will,  she  would,  **  for  that  night 
only,"  believe  she  had  met  some  villain  counterfeit 
of  the  duke  in  Covent  Garden,  and  that  he  himself 
was  bona  fide  an  invalid,  confined  at  the  time  in 
his  bedchamber." 
It  was  not  long  before  perfect  harmony^  or  at 
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ever,  perceived  by  the  observing  Charles 
at  a  much  earlier  hour  than  usual,  and — cons 
that  he  enjoyed  both  Buckingham's- compi 
his  wine — ^witk  no  little  self-denial,  ini 
his  intention  to  depart,  loaTing  an  increased 
ment  towards  him  firom  his  noble  host ;  n 
standing  that  at  his  coining  the  latter  had 
wished  him  in  that  sea  which  eoga^hed  F 
his  chariots^  and  horses.  With  so  small  an  ei 
a  Sovereign  wipe  away  diseonrtesj,  and 
mind  of  a  subject  make  the  nneren  amodi 
the  rough  places  plain.** 
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CHAPTER  XVIII. 


The  young  Le  Brun,  whom  the  King  had  taken 
i&to  his  service  and  favour  so  promptly,  on  the 
restoration  of  the  highly-prized  cor  de  chasse,  had 
soon  the  happiness   of  being   considered  by  the 
UoQarch  himself,  and  also  by  all  the  court  beau- 
ties,  the    very   paragon    of  pages.      Light    and 
•ctive  as  the  fair  Amazon,  "whose  feet  scarce 
Wttshed  the  unbending  cone" — with  as  quick  an 
ett  for  the  slightest  command  of  his  master  as 
'Fine  Oreille"— who  "heard  the  grass  grow"-^ 
^  silent  and  watchful  duty  did  not  long  remain 
^observed  by  Charles,  who  had  ordered  the  trea- 
*^er  to  pay  the  sum  of  five  hundred  pounds  to  the 
^^uth,  on  his  first  appearance  at  court,  as  a  reward 
*^f  the  discovery  of  the  hunting  horn  ;  and  though 
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Le  Bran  had  eameitly  entreated  to  dedine  Ai 
douceur,  on  his  Majesty's  expressing  himself  soa^- 
what  displeased,  it  had  heen  accepted,  and  part  of- 
the  sum  appropriated  by  the  youth  far  the  purdiMi 
of  raiment,  of  which  he  stood  much  in  need.   ffii. 
slight  but  striking  figure  appeared  to  marfcDoM: 
advantage  in  the  rich  green  and  gold  suit  of  a  p9|i^ 
of  honour,  and  moreover  it  suited  well  his  complsi* 
ion,  which  we  have  already  stated  was  of  an  onsnld 
hue.     Silent  and  shy,  he  mingled  but  little  iri& 
the  graceless   followers  of    the  court,    soemin 
never  so  happy  as  when  employed  in  his  royslsni 
kind  master's  service,  his  attachment  to  wbosi 
increased  daily ;  and  the  quick-sighted  Chalks  IM 
not  long  in  discovering  that  no  desire  of  prdGfr 
ment,  nor  craving  after  emolument,  influenced  th 
prompt  and  zealous  attention  of  his  newly-craslfli 
page ;  but  yet  in  some  matters  he  was  singnlsi^y 
wilful,  and  little  less  than  rude.    He  appeared  tD  ^ 
entertain  a  dislike  to  the  Lady  Castlemaine  aid 
Miss  Stewart,  which  was  the  more  unaocountsU^ 
as  both  these  ladies  had,  since  his  first  comiiig  tt 
court,  bestowed  on  him  many  marks  of  fiKfOOli 
Castlemaine  had,  indeed,  hinted  to  the  eaiy  Ejb|i 
that  he  was  more  fitted — so  light  and  arieUike  i 
creation  of  nature — to  be  a  lady's  page  than  ens 
that  of  a  king.    The  hint  was  not  taken— ni^i 
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Charles  looked  serious  upon  it ;  and  Le  Bmn,  in 
lUiose  presence  it  was  named,  unreservedly  but 
Mpeetfully  expressed  his  resolve  not  to  become 
Mfitor  to  any  lady  in  the  land,  the  Queen  of  Eng- 
Ind  excepted.  The  affectionate  manner  in  which 
kqKdce  of  Queen  Catherine,  and  the  strong  wish 
kttfeatures  betrayed  to  be  in  her  service,  attracted 
tk  attention  of  all  present. 

Some  short  time  after  this  occurrence,  at  which, 
it  if  unnecessary  to  say,  the  haughty  countess  felt 
isdignant,  she  encountered  Le  Brun  on  the  terrace 
(br  the  court  was  still  at  Windsor),  and  impe- 
lioasly  ordered  him  to  inform  the  King  that  Lady 
Ctttlemaine  craved  to  speak  with  him  on  a  matter 
o(  moment.  He  bowed,  and  departed,  as  the 
Mntess  thought,  to  perform  his  mission.  She 
Viitedin  the  apartment  wherein  Le  Brun  had  been 
Mrocted  to  say  she  would  be  found,  till  her 
pttieoce  became  nearly  exhausted,  but  neither  did 
Qttries  arrive,  nor  any  message  to  account  for  his 
wiKompliance  with  her  wish.  At  length — ^no 
longer  able  to  suppress  her  fury — the  lady  dis- 
pitched  a  second  message,  in  terms  more  of  com- 
Mid  than  entreaty.  The  infatuated  Monarch  at 
^^  answered  this  in  propria  persona.  The  first 
obedient  of  the-  artful  Castlemaine  was  to  scold ; 
^)  to  Charles's  surprise,  scold  she  did.     Her 
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next  cue  was  tears — and  she  wept  abnndaallj.  Iv 
some  time  he  was  unaware  that  her  ladjsUp  kl ; 
been  kept  waiting  an  hour  and  a-hal£  Ha  Hif 
jesty  soothed,  chid,  flattered,-  promiaed,  and  wfit- 
logised,  and  solemnly  declaTfidi  that  on  reeflinm' 
her  message  he  merely  waited  to  change  his  f^tmi 
jBind  then  hastened  to  nieet  her.  Le  Bran  beeM 
now  the  object  of  her  wrath.  She  insisted  thslki 
should  be  instantly  summoned  to  the  presenes,i» 
stem  reproof,  if  not  for  immediate  and  naeos^ 
ditional  dismissaL 

Charles  would  have  made  excuses — the  pige 
Le  Brun  was  ever  so  ready  in  service,  that  8oa»> 
thing  unusual  must  have  occurred  to  prevent  kb 
discharging  his  duty  in  this  instance ;  or,  if  it  mn 
a  dereliction,  it  was  his  first  offence,  and  to  pa*  it 
over  as  such  would  be  generous.  At  any  rate^  k 
would  promise  to  reprove  the  page,  and  warn  biiii 
in  terms  not  to  be  mistaken,  to  be  more  heedfblot 
a  lady*s  commands,  whenever  next  his  duty  calM 
him  to  the  royal  presence. 

Had  Castlemaine  been  an  empress  in  her  o«s 
right,  she  could  not  have  received  these  pescefnl 
overtures  with  more  disdain.  Unless  Le  Bran  wo* 
instantly  summoned,  and  reproved,  she  iedod 
that  Windsor  should  not  contain  her  another  hoor* 
Her  trunks  and  mails  should  at  once  be  packed. 
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and  she  would,  without  delay,  leave  for  London, 
iiliich  city,  if  she  did  not  actually  bnve  burnt  down, 
iiifr  threatened  to  make  the  thei^^  e  of  some  signal 
act  of  her  justly  provoked  vengeance. 

The  early  part  of  Charles's  life  had  been  one  of 
dire  political  strife  and  bloodshed,  and  it  is  not  to 
k  moch  wondered  at  that  he  sought  peace,  and 
puioed  it  (at  least  with  regard  to  words  and 
vomea),  ever  after.  Se  yielded;  but  the  countess 
inr  he  complied  very  reluctantly.  Le  Brun  was 
K&t  for,  and  Castlemaine,  in  haughty  silence, 
looked  to  Charles  to  make  inquiry  as  to  the  cause 
of  this,  in  her  opinion,  unheard  of  delinquency. 
Tlie  King  put  the  question,  mildly  though  gravely, 
II  to  how  it  could  occur  that  a  message  sent  by 
Lidy  Castlemaine  to  himself  had  not  been  instantly 
ddivered? 

Le  Brun  knelt,  and  crossing  his  arms  on  his 
iKiBom  in  the  oriental  style  that  he  had  always 
idopted,  acknowledged  that  he  had  understood  the 
lidy's  bidding : 

"Yet  pardon  me,  my  gracious  Liege,*'  added 
l>o>  bending  even  lower  than  before,  ''  you  were  in 
oonrersation  with  her  Majesty.  Could  I  dare 
w*terrupt  such  parlance.  Sire  ? — I  would  rather 
We  forfeited  my  existence,  than  have  committed 
^  glaring  a  breach  of  etiquette.*' 


RUTH  OAEMBTT. 


^*  Oo  to,  dnahr  ezdaimed  Gbiurkiy  ivUbf' 
alight  trown  croMed  his  bzow,  at  tha 
rather  than  the  words  of  the  page.    '^We 
have  Killigrew  to  his  plaoe,  rnilw  dum 
better  to  its  duties.** 

Le  Brun  looked  petrified  at  this  mmsnal; 
sad  manner  of  his  royal  patron.    ''  Wii 
oh,  how  willingly  1"— ezdaimed  he,  ^  woddll 
my  life  at  your  gracious  Majesty's  feet;  bntfti^^ 
the  Lady  CSastlemaine — ^pardon  moi  Siie— I  db  ill^~ 
profess  to  serve  her.    I  crave  employment  tamw 
less  excellent  lady  than  her  lifajes^  the  gool 
Queen  Catherine." 

Charles  saw  that  a  storm  was  gathering,  and  is 
feigned  displeasure  desired  Le  Brun  to  retire.  Ht 
then  tried  to  soothe  the  wrathful  countess^  wb^ 
when  in  her  airs,  could  be  as  coarse  as  any  tsnns- 
gant  in  his  Majesty's  dominions.  Her  rage  m 
little  less  than  when  Miss  Stewart  aat  as  Bii* 
tannia,  that  her  portrait  might  be  taken  in  tlul 
character,  and  copied  to  form  a  die  for  a  new  eop* 
per  coinage.  Charles  hinted  at  diamond  corabetib 
Mid  promised  diamond  ear-rings ;  but  like  wroogsd 
Othello  vociferating  for  his  missing  handkerchiet 
she  continued  to  vex  his  ear  with  the  name  of  Ab 
malapert  page.  At  last  he  rose  to  quit  the  apill- 
ment.    *'  My  dear  Lady  Castlemaine,**  said  b^ 
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n  tte  diipleased  with  me,  and  1117  desire  to 
fane  70a  seems  to  make  matters  worse.  I 
Ihave  the  honour  of  bidding  70a  a  good  da7, 
il  pleasant  joume7." 

She  tried  all  her  fiascinating  influence  (which  had 
>  often  before  proved  invincible),  to  persuade  the 
JOg  to  remain — ^but  in  yain«  Therefore,  without 
ipe  of  accomplishing  her  project,  she  instantl7 
dSlled  her  threat  of  at  once  returning  to  the 
letiopolis. 

A^r  the  lapse  of  a  week  the  court  returned  to 
iiMidon,  and  the  King  and  countess  became  recon- 
fled.  It  was  said  that  the  undaunted  lad7  once 
•oie  exercised  all  the  powers  of  her  beaut7,  wit, 
■d  malice,  to  induce  the  King  to  consent  to  the 
Bndssal  of  the  favourite  page.  Were  that,  indeed, 
hfe  ease,  in  no  endeavour  could  she  have  failed 
We  8uccessfull7. 

"When  the  Earl  of  Rochester  was  in  attendance 
tt  Ae  Eling,  the  former  took  occasion  to  remark 
bv  exquisite  a  voice  Le  Brun  possessed,  and  what 
i}itj  it  was  that  he  was  unskilled  in  music,  pos- 
MiDg,  as  he  did,  so  correct  an  ear. 

**  B^th  he  Bor  exclaimed  the  King.  *'  Odds 
kk!  if  he  have  taste  and  an  ear,  all  the  rest  ma7 
be  ea8il7  managed.  Bid  him  hither,  m7  lord — we 
iriU  oorself  judge  of  his  powers.*' 
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Le  BruQ  was  summoned,  and  detized  to  gifo  I 
Majesty  a  specimen  of  lus  skill  in  aQOg.    It 
with  evident  trepidation  that  he  obeyed;  but 
he  had  sung  a  few  notes,  and  feeling  from 
royal  glance  that  Charles  was  surprised  and 
lighted,  Le  Brun  seemed  to  gain  conftdeneei' 
finished  his  strain  by  a  warbling  of  sudh 
melody,  that  the  Eing  applauded  to  the  edia^ 
highly  was  he  delighted. 

*'  Thou  must  have  tuition  in  music,  and  dil: 
immediately,"  said  the  gratified  Monarch.  ''Bs*'^ 
member,  my  lord,  that  the  matter  be  lodced  tft 
I  could  have  sworn  Le  Brun,*'  added  he,  addre«m 
the  page, ''  that  thine  education  had  been  attended 
to  by  a  musician  of  note.*' 

**  May't  please  you.  Sire,"  replied  Le  Bnui^ 
blushing  and  hesitating,  **  I  have  had  some  iliglit 
instruction."  : 

"How's  this?"  inquired  Rochester?  "Kdit 
thou  not  tell  me,  sir  page,  that  thou  hadst  not  the 
slightest  skiU  on  any  instrument  whatever,  nor  yet 
tuition  ?" 

"  That  was  the  case,  indeed,  when  first  I  cuse 
to  court,  my  lord,"  replied  Le  Brun.  "  His  gra- 
cious Majesty's  bounty  hath  enabled  me  to  havei 
music  master." 

Charles  gave  one  of  his  blandest  smiles,  as  he 
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Aienred,  "  We  are  much  pleased  that  thou  dost 
■Di  misuse  our  favour.  To  what  instrument  hast 
4pii  devoted  thine  attention  ?" 

**  May't  please  you,  royal  Sire,  the  harp,**  an- 
•irered  Le  Brun. 

^  Fetch  hither  thy  instrument,  and  let  us  have 
M  specimen  of  thy  voice  and  skill,"  observed  his 


Le  firun  quitted  the  presence,  and  shortly  re- 
tnmed,  hearing  a  small  but  elegant  harp,  the  frame 
cf  which  was  richly  ornamented  with  carved  work 
Md  gilding.  The  ariel  page  (for  such  he  looked), 
Mmed  like  an  elfin  as  he  rang  his  fingers  over  the 
&iily-like  instrument;  at  first  he  was  somewhat 
timid,  but  in  a  short  time  he  gained  sufiicient 
confidence  to  attempt  a  beginning. 

''Sing  to  his  Majesty,"  said  Rochester,  **  that 
taehing  lyric  you  performed  to  Mistress  Godfrey 
ittd  Mistress  Hamilton." 

Le  firun  bowed,  and  commenced — rather  with 
^  and  feeling  than  with  brilliancy — 

THE  DEATH  OF  PTRAMUS  AND  THISBB. 


Umdbr  tlie  anow- white  Mnlberry  tree 
Tvo  loren  of  old— chaste,  fair,  and  free, 
Were  wont  to  meet— hut  ah,  woe  ii  me ! 

The  Ooddeii  Blind 
(So  oft  to  the  fair  and  fond  ia  she), 

Proved  most  unkind. 


sso 
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Bright  Din  ihoM  •!  tte  •?«  kwi^ 
Brntthint  ftiit  ttt  ftwgf T*t  *Vt  jf— fwnhit 
WlMn  Thiibe  MOM  to  Imt  gttfai  teiWii 

'Nm&  tte  Vvlb«|<lii 
HadLl  tiillMflratanBali*iaMurl 


She  flsM  like  tfaa  hart  ftiMii  tho  hniitM^  aiM  i 
Cornea  F^jxaimie  eooa  to  ineeC  the  dame^^   ' 
Bnt^  ah  I  too  late,  or  too  aoea  ha  eaoatl 

Thatl0fv|ri% 
Rent,  stained,  iiilih  the  Uood  of  the  HoB'a  (UMb 

VIiidaUhtr^vA 

Ah,  lore!  they  may  meet  in  death  akno I 
And  PynunoB,  ireaiy  of  the  ami, 
Hraathea  the  name  of  hia  kat  and  lovely 

There,  aplita  Ida 
<*  True  tword,"  (thia  was  hia  ringle  moan), 

"Girealovernatr     * 


Anon,  when  ailenoe  reign'd  around. 

Came  Thisbe  to  that  fonenl  gronnd— 

There,  her  dear  Ioto  all  itark  ihe  fSrand,  ^ 

Cold,  ooU  and  |dib 
And  'neath  hia  bleeding  heart  waa  bound 

Swift  the  same  hUl  blade  ahe  diewj 
And  plunged  in  her  breast  so  white  and 
Sweet  loTers  1  ah,  I  enry  you  I 


To  difd  tagitel 
Nor  pannta  wvl 


Fortune  no  more  ean  harry  you-* 


The  Mulberry  tree  bore  a  fruit  like  anow^ 
nil  stain'd  widi  their  blood  who  died  below ; 
BTer  since  which,  a  ruby  glow, 

Hath  the  fruit  of  thatw 
Ah,  hapless  loTers !  wtHl  I  trow 

In  troth  to  yet 
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"  Bravo  !**  said  the  King,'*  with  a  pleasant  and 
ip^ving  smile,  which  made  his  naturally  harsh 
Esitares  approach  even  the  handsome.  *'  A  neither 
\  tedious'  nor  *  brief  scene  of  young  Pyramus  and 
hJi  love  Thisbe.  Well  performed,  too,  and  for 
Ae  nnging,  excellently  well  I  We  will  take  care 
A(m  hast  the  best  musical  instruction  that  England 
en  afford." 

"  My  gracious  Master/'  ejaculated  the  page,  as 
ke  itill  knelt,  '*  I  humbly  thank  your  Majesty." 

Lord  Rochester  detected  a  tear  glistening  in 
lui  deep  dark  eye,  as  the  youth  rose,  and  again 
^M^ed  himself  to  sing  a  ditty  that  the  Monarch 
Mned.  He  accused  Le  Brun  of  being  exceed- 
iqgly  '*  youthful"  and  romantic — ^wondering  in 
lAat  "  cities  vast  or  deserts  idle"  he  could  pos« 
ddy  have  been  bred,  to  have  enabled  him  to 
ntun,  during  a  three  months  pageship,  so  much 
i&dent  sentimentality.  He  watched  the  youth 
doiely  and  musingly  during  the  remainder  of  his 
performance,  and  was  struck  with  the  natural 
ptte  of  every  motion ;  and  inwardly  sighed,  as  he 
^  the  youthful  musician's  eyes  sparkle  vnth 
^  enthusiasm  of  his  art—- to  remember  that 
^ven  when  scarcely  older  than  the  stripling  he 
^  gazing  on,  his  early  and  irregular  course  of 
^e  with  the  world  had  robbed  him  of  half  that 


lution  to  put  "  bit  and  bridle'*  on  his  p 
to  have  ''walked  in  wisdom's  ways,"  ai 
(as  all  who  thus  act  must  find),  that 
paths,  are  peace.**  Few  men,  perhi^ 
more  poignantly  than  the  talented  Locd  1 
that  th^  had  lived  too  iEast,  and  utMl 
motion  of  GhnmoaV  lejthe  andhnriiglij 
T)ie  King  cdled  for  aemel  df  tte'jilj 
and  songs  then  in  Togoe,  Imt,  wil&  eoiiMfjl 
tions,  most  of  them  were  nnknofwn  to'' 
However,  in  compliance  with  the  rojal  i 
pressing  solicitations  of  the  llulies  and 
the  court,  Le  Brun  proceeded  to  sing^  ae 
ing  himself  on  the  harp— 

m 

THB  tOUKO  KNIOHT  WATCHUfO  HU  i 
IK  CHB  OHAFSL  ROTAIs  WIHDiOl 
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ibnt  him  befon  the  tlUr  •hzine. 
With  his  haodi  cnMi'd  on  hit  breMt, 
liht  DQwd  on  his  own  onsnllied  lint, 
bdit  Chapelle  nsve  it  rest 

ltd  Crott  chAmpion,  one  Uj  thoe, 

Uaitr  Corthose  of  Nonnandie, 

lihis  eonlet  wat  pierced  with  a  front  wound  lair— 

Hf  he  died  right  TaliantUe  I 

MdwT,  hj  CctUT  de  I«ion't  tide 
ttaeok  fierce  for  hit  lord  and  liege ; 
idlike him,  hj  a  poiaon'd  arrow,  died 
Al  dw  fktal  Chains  tiege. 

■i  one  at  the  tack  of  a  city  stood, 
ThoQgh  the  tearing  lead  poor'd  down— 
hMgh  hit  fleih  wat  hack'd,  and  hit  brow  ran  blood — 
Ajl  be  won  that  fated  town  I 

it  voted  on  thete  deedt  of  the  raliant  dead. 
And  he  Towed  that  hit  proper  fame 

be  blazoned  like  theirt  who  in  battle  bled— 
hit  own  wat  their  warlike  name. 


Xnthe  thought  on  the  thrirfe  of  Palestine, 

^  Ptynira  foul  poUate  1 
^^the  blood  of  the  taintt  wat  poor'd  oat  like  wine, 

^  their  bonet  trod  under  foot  I 

IWUioogbt  of  hit  ladye  lore  afiu^- 

'Wetrthly  paiagon— 
With  her  gUnce  like  the  beamt  of  the  Vesper  ttar ; 

^  her  troth— that  wat  his  alone  I 

H«  thought  of  his  natire  land  !    To  him 
^  as  hit  heart's  best  blood- 
ier true  lance— bright  sword  grow  dim— 
"  Whea  I  strike  not  for  their  good  l" 


Oh  I  the  breut  that  ■wtU'd  higbeit  ts  Clunll7. 

Wai  eter  mott  true  *nd  biighCI 
a  Lots  of  oluita  Udu^"  ind  Pardj  I 

nt  pMt  te  TftUut  KidiUI 

Thodi^  ib  lUdd,  ad  lli  Md  M4  nIMakM 


The  lut  Tcne  of  thk  wwtiMi.  1 
•lidted  the  King**  wumeit  ealogfaoMt^ 
mneh  to  incnan  the  eniion^  of  luiir,ij 
one  M  young  could  have  guned  a  kna 
such  thrilling  but  never  befooce  liMid 
posseadn^  u  they  did,  n  modi  off  Ai 
and  romuitic  i^le  of  the  tnyalMdomi  Ol 
and  ehinlnnu  tge.  ^ 

A  ttrain  of  nreet,  but  meUncholyi 
through  all  hia  performance* ;  and  Qi 
Lord  Bocheater  aonniaad  wh«t]ur  Le.B 
haye  been  already  touched  I7  the  km  ■ 
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i^tett  and  gajett  freightage.  Learn  me  some 
maay  ditties,  such  as  suit  springtime  years,  and 
Ut  prospects  such  as  thine.** 

Le  Brun  smiled  at  the  Monarch's  request,  and 
PHpectfullj  promised  compliance.  Ah !  thought 
ksi  little  does  the  mler  of  this  kingdom  iraagine<— 
■uroonded  as  he  is  with  every  pleasure,  and  the 
fomr  of  enjoying  the  society  of  either  the  witty 
m  the  grave,  the  prudent  or  the  profligate—- what 
«Biiety  and  sorrow  gnaw  the  heart-strings  of  his 
pMutly-appointed  page. 

i  CSiarles  then  courteously  bade  him  "a  good 
pwpow;**  and»  taking  Rochester's  arm,  sauntered 
Hhto  the  Park,  leaving  orders  that  horses  should 
BmIow. 

f  The  demeanour  of  Le  Brun  was  singular,  after 

>As  departure  of  the  Sovereign  and  his  lord  in 

vuting.      He  remained  some  moments  in  the 

rPttnre  of  homage  he  had  taken  before  the  King — 

tko  suddenly  rising  from  his  knees,  clasped  his 

Rhadi  together — ^then  unclosed  and  wrung  them 

^  ftsa  person  in  the  deepest  distress.    A  pause  of 

dutraction   ensued — another   sudden   start — and 

thsD  the  youth  took  from  his  bosom  a  small  minia- 

tiie,  which,  judging  from  the  expression  of  his 

'"'^Matauiiee,  he  gased  on  with  the  deepest  love 

tad  devotion.    Seating  himself,  and  leaning  his 
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elbows  on  the  table,  he  placed  the  portrait 
him^  and  appeared  as  if  he  could  worship  ita 
ties  till  the  crack  of  doom.    On  a  sadden, 
starting  from  his  attitude  of  deep  thought  tti| 
love^  he  snatched  up  the  miniature,  replaced.lt] 
within  the  folds  of  his  vest,  and  hurxiedty,  as  if 
business  of  life  and  death,  fled  firam  the  chami 
forgetting  even  the  fayourite  harp,  whose 
had  recently  yielded  so  much  delight. 


END   OF   VOL.   I. 
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CHAPTER  I. 

The  court  had  been  some  time  in  London, 
ring  left  Windsor  to  make  preparations  for  the 
pfoaching  Christmas  festivities^  which  were  to  be 
t  more  extensive  and  magnificent  scale  than 
uJ.  A  peace  had  been  concluded  (not  at  all 
isfiictory  to  the  nation),  with  Louis  the  Four- 
i^th  of  France,  and  the  King's  cofiers,  so  ran  the 
^va:,  were  enriched  with  Gallic  gold.  How- 
'  this  might  be,  levees  and  drawing-rooms,  balls 
i  masquerades  innumerable,  were  on  the  tapis ; 
^  tbe  fair  maids  of  honour,  one  and  all,  enter- 
^  sanguine  hopes,  that  before  the  end  of  the 

^/A  B 


[  ijora  ^^larenaon  ;  ana  auen  u 
to  wlioii]  Ikt  office  had  been  promised,  was 
upon  as  one  destined  to  become  the  frie 
confidant  of  Queen  Catherine, 

A  chenge;  however,  and  s  Rielonchalj  o 
come  over  Ellen.  Her  Hebe-like  appan 
health  and  happineiB  had  fled — her  \miaym, 
flatbed— her  wit,  alwaya  pleaaaat  .and  f 
failed  lier— wd  ahe  joined  in  tha  gBT^im^i 
palace  like  the  apectre  of  ber  former  adt 
on&  whose  heart  was  absent  irom  that  a 
gorgeous  and  luxurious  pleasure.  "Sam 
for  certun  the '  cause  of  this  change ;  but 
rumoured  that  Lord  Rochester,  to  wIkhb 
stated  that  she  bad  been  affianced,  bad  di 
the  engagement,  in  consequence  of  bni 
covered  that  Elleu  held  secret  and  midnigi 
views  with  a  rival  I     Some  one  had  dia 
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he  hitter  sneer  was  visible  when  any  one  took 
an  to  speak  in  admiration  of  her  beauty,  or 
lie  the  dignity  and  correctness  of  her  con- 
od  manners, 

hester,  while  he  believed  that  he  had  gained 
affections,  had  left  off  gambling  and  other 

propensities ;  but  now  his  old  habits  of 
erance  and  recklessness  returned,  and  he 
t  once  more  the  leader  in-.every  wild  and 
eoDS  frolic — out-heroding  Herod  in  eccen- 

and  extravagance.  His  friendship  with 
igham  had  greatly  increased  as  Ellen's  in- 
!  declined.  His  grace  encouraged  his  sus- 
of  Ellen's  inconstancy,  and  gave  the  darkest 
ng  to  what  seemed  mysterious  in  her  late 
t,  constantly  representing  to  him  how 
ite  a  circumstance  it  was  that  he  had  not 
1  her  before  discovering  the  existence  of  the 
itine  intimacy  to  which  we  have  alluded. 
Iter  knew  sufficient  of  the  duke's  character, 
e  imputed  to  him  a  sinister  motive  for  this 
nt  enmity  to  Ellen,  but  that  the  evidence  of 
a  senses  informed  him  that  if  not  guilty,  she 
all  events  acted  with  great  imprudence, 
must  here  be  allowed  to  retrograde  awhile, 
;r  to  explain  the  conduct  pursued  by  the 
y{  Buckingham, 

liester  was  so  greatly  irritated  by  the  duke's 

B  2 


•nil 


challenge;  but  he  had  scarcely  got  bej 
first  line,  when  a  ser\'ant  entered  to  infc 
that  the  duke  himself  craved  speech  of 
ship.  Amased  that  Buckingham  should 
pwton,  for  he  had  half  expected  mlioitS* 
bjr  of  course, «  eeeond,  he  denied  tluift  li 
be  ushered  nu  He  was  so^  and  -Ut  mm 
that  of  a  most  intimate  and  fiodfar  tSi 
held  out  his  hand— trustadE  jUa  good  Lori 
ter  waainhealth— liad  hastened  to  speaik* 
on  a  subject  important  to  his  hajqpinese— I 
one  would  intrude  on  their  privac j— and 
such  glib  and  oily  ^ixase,  that  RodiestWy 
he  was  not  deceived,  was  assuredly  paei 
was  out  of  the  question  to  use  swoid  an 
terms  to  one  who  presented  the  olive  hn 
graceful  and  debbnnair  a  £B»hion.    The 

^1—     A a— '-.1J *V 1», 
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mj  iieu  Rochester,  my  own  appears^  after  yours, 
» though  they  were  stuffed  with  flints.** 

How  ieduetive  is  flattery,  even  of  the  most  ordi- 
un  description !  Talk  of  the  goodness  of  a  man*s 
ittfies,  dogs,  wine,  or  household  furniture —tell 
Urn  even  that  he  snuflb  a  candle,  or  mends  a  pen 
with  a  better  grace  than  his  neighbour — and  ten  to 
^  (although  he  may  be  a  man  of  sense  and  gene- 
nldiacemment),  you  will  be  able  to  mould  him  to 
your  purpose.  True  nobility  of  soul  is  his,  and 
^n  to  the  nature  of  angels,  that  shuts  his  ear  to 
the  sjren  song  of  flattery,  and  uncloses  it  only  to 
the  idiispers  of  stem,  but  everlasting  truth ! 

^  lou  will  bestow  on  me  a  glass  or  two  of  wine, 
^J  dear  lord,*'  said  Buckingham.  *'  Some,  if  you 
pkiie,  of  that  inestimable  Lachrymae  Christi,  that 
ttipired.Etheridge's  muse  on  the  day  that  we  dined 
vidihim — I  ne'er  tasted  aught  to  equal  it." 

The  very  best  that  was  in  the  young  earl's  house 
i&d  cellars  was  always  at  the  service  of  his  friends. 
Whatever  were  his  errors,  none  had  reason  to 
charge  him  with  want  of  hospitality.  The  wine 
^  instantly  on  the  table,  and  Rochester  was 
Pfeasmg  the  duke — although  it  was  yet  morning — 
to  drink  abundantly.  The  cue  of  the  latter  was, 
''^ever,  to  take  but  one  bumper  to  every  three  of 
Chester's.     Neither  entered  upon  the  subject 
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nearest  the  heart  of  both|  until  the  glMHt  I 
been  frequently  drained*  •  > 

**  Suffer  roe,  my  lord  duke,**  aaid  Bochaii 
at  length,  "  to  ask  wherefore  you  yeaterday  a 
dressed  so  strange — and  let  me  say*^impefti— 
remarks  to  Mistress  Godfrey  f* 

**  A  bumper  to  her  health  !**  said  Bnckin^^ 
filling  his  glass,  and  tossing  it  off  with  UfiiSlf, 
**  A  fair  and  lovely  damsel  is  she-*bnt^^iot  ikM 
which  you  believe  her,  my  lord.*' 

The  earl  quaffed  three  or  four  glasses  in  soeo^ 
sion,  before  he  made  any  reply.  It  was  evident  to 
his  elder  and  more  subtle  companion,  that  h 
dreaded  to  inquire  the  meaning  of  the  alluM 
At  last  he  said,  ''Let  me  better  understand ja^ 
my  lord  duke,  for,  by  my  troth,  your  spent 
is  at  present  enigmatical,  and  quite  beyond  9^ 
power  of  comprehension." 

''  You  love  Ellen  Godfrey,  do  you  not  T  repBeJ 
Buckingham,  fixing  his  penetrating  eyes  oa  tk 
changing  countenance  of  Rochester.  "  That  Ji^' 
he  added,  in  a  careless  tone,  **  you  love  her,  n 
I,  or  Sedley,  or  Etheridge,  or  any  other  msn  od 
the  court  might  love  her  ?*' 

The  earl  paused  a  moment,  and  then  answeiec 
in  a  tone  of  excited  feeling,  ^'  If  you,  and  diOi> 
you  have  named,  hold  Mistress  Godfiney  in  tk 
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mne  estimation  as  myself,  slie  hatli  indeed  many 
nooere  admirers,** 

''Ay,**  said  the  duke,  carelessly,  as  he  might 
htie  tpoken  of  the  qualities  of  a  horse  or  a  hound, 
'^ibe  is  a  sweet  girl,  and — had  she  dowry  suffici- 
ent—might marry  well,  in  spite  of  all  that  hath 
fcappU" 

Rochester  quickly  turned  towards  him,  fire  in 
kiicje,  as  he  exclaimed,  "  Take  care — take  care — 
Dj  lord  duke,  that  you  are  able  to  bring  proofs  to 
topport  these  hints,  else  my  reckoning  with  you 
ttty  be  at  the  price  of  life  !** 

"  I  have  seen  your  infatuation  for  this  girl  a  long 
time,**  said  Buckingham,  "  and  I  should  be  mad  to 
interfere  unless  able  to  bring  forward  such  proofs 
tbat  will  alone  satisfy  you.  You  think  Ellen 
Oodfrey  as  pure  as  the  icicle  that  ne*er  saw  the 
inn.  For  my  part,  I  class  her  with  Neil  Gwynne, 
Stewart,  and  Castlemaine.'* 

Rochester  dashed  his  goblet  on  the  ground,  and 
started  from  his  chair  with  such  violence  as  to 
overturn  it. 

"  My  lord,  my  lord,"  said  he,  "  make  this  plaiu 
and  clear,  as  your  blood  or  mine  shall  answer  it.** 

"  Listen  to  me,  then  !**  exclaimed  Buckingham ; 

out  listen  without  those  fits  and  starts  of  passion, 
"  you  be  a  man«  If  she  be  worthy  of  aught  but 
your  contempt,  my  name  is  not  Oeorge  Villiers  T 
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Rochester  bent  his  eyes  upon  the  floor,  4cali 
his  elbow  on  the  table,  with  his  cheek  upon  \k 
hand,  and,  compressing  his  lips,  forced  Umself  to 
listen  in  motionless  silence  to  the  duke's  nsnatifib 
which  was  in  substance  as  follows : — 

The  evening  before  the  hunting  party,  Qnrai 
Catherine  had  given  a  ball.  As  first  lord  of  &e 
bedchamber,  the  duke  had  remained  with  the  Jm% 
until  after  retiring  to  his  couch.  He  had  to  am 
the  corridor  in  which  was  situated  the  chamber  rf 
the  Queen  and  her  ladies,  before  he  gained  theose 
that  led  to  his  own  apartment.  As  he  did  so,  he 
heard  the  sound  of  voices  in  the  chamber — as  he 
imagined — of  one  of  the  maids  of  honour.  He 
thought  one  of  them  was  that  of  a  male,  and  being 
somewhat  elevated  with  wine,  as  he  said,  dete^ 
mined  on  making  himself  acquainted  with  ^M 
mystery.  The  door  of  an  untenanted  chambff^ 
opposite  the  one  from  which  the  voice  proceeded, 
was  open,  and  he  slipped  in  thither.  To  his  greit 
surprise,  one  of  the  voices  he  heard  was  Elko 
Godfrey's,  raised  alternately  in  lamentation  and 
reproof  of  some  one  to  whom  she  was  addresfUV 
herself.  He  was  about — so  he  averred — to  leii* 
his  place  of  concealment,  caring  nought  for  any 
secret  that  might  belong  to  Mistress  Gh)dfrej, 
when  it  suddenly  struck  him  that  his  good  friend, 
Lord   Rochester,    was    greatly  deceived  in  the 
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kmml^  and  that  it  would  be  but  justice  to  unmask 
kr  bef<»'e  her  arts  had  too  far  entrapped  him. 
He^  therefore,  lingered — heard  his  own  name 
MitioQed,  that  of  Lord  Rochester,  and  the  King, 
bf  Mistress  Ellen,  who  declared  her  dread  of  the 
eoMeqaences  that  must  ensue,  were  the  secret 
between  them  discorered.  The  person  with  her 
ippeared  to  be  striving  to  pacify  her  fears.  Suck- 
i^giiam  heard  him  say  all  had  so  far  gone  well,  and 
it  depended  upon  Ellen  to  keep  them  clear  of  all 
iB^ieion.  The  voice  of  the  latter  was  then  audi- 
Ue;  she  mentioned  the  name  of  Sir  Edmundbury, 
od  spoke  as  if  imploring  the  person  with  her  to 
H[ree  that  she  should  crave  his  assistance  and  pro- 
tetioiu  This  request  was  denied,  after  uttering 
Me  ejaculations  of  sorrow  and  displeasure,  and 
■iking  allusions  to  the  folly,  and  even  guilt,  of  the 
tl>n  proposed  by  her  companioii.  The  two  seemed 
^  part  in  anger,  for  Ellen  requested  her  guest 

itvvcr  more  to  seek  an  interview  with  her,  declar- 

• 

%  apparently  in  tears,  that  she  would  endeavour 
to  loot  from  out  her  bosom  all  the  affection  and 
^■tieniess  she  had  hitherto  entertained  for  him. 
^  reply  was  made  in  so  low  a  tone  that  the  duke 
'lalired  he  could  not  reach  the  import  of  any  part 
tf  the  sentence.  Immediately  after  the  door  of 
^Ue&*8  chamber  opened,  and  a  young  man  issued 
^^  thence,  clad  in  the  dress  of  a  page,  who  bore 

B  S 


lamp,  was  very  pale  and  bathed  in  tn 
said  he  would  have  followed  the  young  : 
addressed  lilm,  but  that  Ellen  remained  Ui 
he  had  quitted  the  corridor.  She  then 
her  chamber,  closed  and  fastened  tha  d 
duke  said  he  hastened  to  overtake  the 
but  he  could  not — he  had  totally  £m 
Astonishment  at  what  he  had  seen  and  ht 
him  awake  the  greater  part  of  the  nigl 
following  day  nas  that  of  the  hunt  in 
Park.  Ellen's  anxiety  for  young  Killigre 
Buckingham  said  clearly  proved  him  her  1 
beloved),  convinced  him  that  her  viaito 
preceding  evening  was  no  other  than  Ui 
chief  page. 

Rochester  had,  during  the  duke's  nam 
termined  on  remaining  silent,  at  whatevei 
might  cost  him.  He  had  kept  his  eyea 
Buckingham's  face ;  he  would  have  given 
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iud  himself  seen.  If  the  duke's  eyelid  had  drop- 
ped for  a  single  instant  beneath  his  searching 
look— if  his  complexion  had  varied  but  half  a 
ihade— he  might  have  doubted,  and  would  have 
ttlled  the  slanderer  of  Ellen  Godfrey  to  a  severe 
nd  perhaps  fatal  reckoning ;  but  the  manner  in 
which  the  statement  was  made  was  so  evidently 
that  of  one  who  had  been  an  eye-witness  of  some 
•trange  event,  to  which  he  himself  would  otherwise 
lutTe  refused  credit,  that  Rochester  believed  all 
hot  that  the  duke  was  endeavouring  to  deceive 
him.  It  was  long  since  any  event  had  given  him 
•0  bitter  a  heart-burning — if  indeed  any  had  ever 
before  so  much  grieved  him.  This,  however,  he 
resolved  to  conceal  from  the  duke,  who,  though  he 
ought  possibly  "  rejoice  with  those  who  rejoiced," 
|h  was  but  little  likely  to  sympathise  with  the  disnp- 
ppomted  and  deceived.  Internally  cursing  his  own 
folly,  t'hat  had  made  him  a  second  time  the  dupe 
rf  a  woman,  Rochester  bit  his  lip  until  the  blood 
•toted,  to  prevent  his  dear  friend  and  all}*  from 
P^tceiving  how  it  quivered  with  various  contending 
P>>«ions.  Then,  by  a  violent  effort,  composing  his 
^^tenance,  he  burst  into  the  shrill  and  dissonant 
*^gh  for  which  he  was  remarkable,  and  emphati- 
^y  declared  that  Ellen  Godfrey,  or  any  other 
^onaan,  who  preferred  a  servant  of  the  court  to 
telf,  was  welcome  to  enjoy  her  choice. 
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-   ■  • 
■ 

**  Spoken  like  a  man  of  spirit  and  of  the  voft 
my  dear  Rochester  !*'  said  the  duke.  "  Egidl  tb 
matter  has  far  less  surprised  you,  so  it  seenM^  Aa 
it  did  me !  But  the  lady  ne'er  honoured  w 
with  her  favour  as  she  did  yourself,  so  dist  kiP 
penchantSi  as  may  be  supposed,  are  less  knsiB 
to  me/' 

Rochester  made  no  answer,  but  rang  die  hA, 
and  on  its  being  answered,  desired  the  domsstie  H 
bring  some  eau  de  vie.  "  You  know,**  ssid  hsll 
the  duke,  ''  on  these  raw  December  momimi  I 
prefer  that  beverage  to  wine.** 

Suckingham  smiled,  and  refilling  his  own  g^ 
led  back  the  conversation  to  the  point  from  iduA 
it  had  started.  ^'  Of  course,  my  dear  Rocheatffi' 
said  he,  **  your  suit  to  this  girl  is  now  at  an  eniL" 

**  Wherefore  should  it  be  so  ?'*  replied  the  eiili 
with  as  much  carelessness  as  he  could  assume. 

Buckingham  raised  his  eyebrows,  slightly  d^ 
vated  his  shoulders,  and  affected  as  much  surpriK 
as  a  courtier  might  be  permitted  to  exhibit  "1 
have  done  your  lordship  as  Ul  an  office,'*  said  H 
"  as  the  bystander  did  the  Athenian  fool  in  nods' 
ceiving  him,  when  he  fancied  every  vessel  tkil 
came  into  the  Pirseus  was  his  indisputable  JXO' 
perty.  I  have,  I  fear,  destroyed  all  confidsneo  ii 
your  future  countess,  and—" 

*'  My  countess  f  interrupted  Rochester,  is  < 
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me  of  thunder.    **  What,  in  the  fiend's  name,  do 
jw  take  me  for  V" 

Startled  by  his  irritated  feelings  out  of  the  cool- 
Wi  and  propriety  of  manner  he  had  determined 
on  pieserTingy  it  was  immediatelj  visible  to  the 
Mk  that  Ellen's  imprudence,  if  not  guilt,  had  cost 
the  earl  great  mental  agony.  He  was  not  again  to 
be  deceived  by  his  affected  hearty  laugh,  when  he 
declared  his  astonishment  at  Buckingham's  having 
conceived  an  idea  so  preposterous  as  that  of  his 
ever  intending  to  make  Ellen  Godfrey  Countess 
of  Rochester.  She  was  a  pretty  thing,  he  said,  to 
trifle  with,  but  certainly  his  grace  must  have  con- 
daded  that  he  had  "  eaten  of  the  insane  root  that 
takes  the  reason  prisoner,**  in  thinking  he  would 
beitow  his  fortune  and  title  on  a  girl,  who,  though 
of  indisputably  honourable  birth  and  family,  had 
Bttle  dowry,  and  less  influence  in  the  haut  ton ; 
^  who,  however  beautiful,  was  otherwise  only 
Ctted,  by  nature  and  education,  to  read  some  old 
ooimtry  parson  to  sleep,  after  he  had  laboured  on 
the  Sunday  in  his  vocation  of  preaching  to  stolid 
''Htica  the  legends  that  wise  men  refused  to  give 
Ottto. 

"Hie  duke,  master  as  he  was  of  the  art  of  dissi- 
inalation,  could  not  check  an  incredulous  smile 
^  appearing  on  his  countenance  at  his  friend's 
^oaQitical  explanation.     Observing,  however,  that 
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Rochester's  brow  grew  clouded  and  stonny  itKi 
incredulity,  he,  with  his  usual  tact,  hastened  to 
remove  the  unpleasant  impression  hu  loob  hi 
given  rise  to : 

**  I  am  very  glad,  my  dear  lord,**  sidd  ht^  ■ 
an  insinuating  tone,  *^  to  find  that  your  senttiMBli 
so  exactly  coincide  with  mine.  Marriage !  Pdmr! 
I  am  but  lately  relieved  from  its  fetters,  and  mv 
the  devil  himself  to  league  with  Hymen — as  Ithnk 
he  often  doth — the  two  should  ne'er  succeed  k' 
entrapping  me  a  second  time  into  the  snamtf 
wedlock." 

Rochester  made  no  other  reply  to  this  speedi 
than  by  pushing  another  bottle  of  wine  to  d» 
duke's  elbow — he  had  already  emptied  the  first— 
and  then  refilled  his  own  glass  with  brandy.  His 
grace  proceeded  : 

**  Having  witnessed  what  I  have  faithfully  ^^ 
tailed,  and  noting  Mistress  Ellen's  conduct  on  the 
following  day  at  the  hunt,  I  thought  it  ios 
to  friendship— nay,  'twere  due  to  mere  booa- 
companionship— to  try  to  make  you  understaAd 
that  I  had  no  great  opinion  of  Mistress  Gt)dfirejs 
vaunted  propriety  of  conduct.  My  hints  not  only 
failed,  but,  as  I  clearly  saw,  were  taken  much 
amiss ;  and  you,  my  dear  lord,  were  about  to 
break  with  your  own,  and  your  father's  friend,  to 
the  sake  of  a  silly  flirt,  who  insults  you  by  prefer' 
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ling  the  love  of  a  scapegrace  page  to  that  of  your 
ktdsiup's.'* 

A  short  dry  cough,  from  which  the  duke  fan- 
eied  that  Rochester  felt  inclined  to  cavil  at  one  or 
other  of  the  points  he  had  advanced,  was  all  the 
ttiwer  afforded  him. 

"  Still/'  continued  the  wheedling  duke,  "  when 
1  observed  you,  my  dear  lord,  kneeling  to  this 
vtfal  girl,  and  heard,  as  you  are  aware,  the  tender- 
Bess  with  which  you  addressed  her,  I  felt  so  many 
'  compunctious  visitings,*  for  the  happiness  and 
hoDour  of  my  friend,  that  I  came  to  the  resolution 
of  instantly  giving  him  information  of  all  I  knew. 
I  have  discharged  my  duty ;  and  now,  my  lord  earl, 
you  are  free  to  act  as  your  judgment  may  direct." 

He  rose  as  he  spoke,  apparently  with  the  inten- 
tion of  leaving  the  earl,  and  with  a  dignity  of  man- 
JWr  he  had  not  before  assumed — feeling  as  if  his 
interference  had  not  been  properly  appreciated — 
out  Rochester  stayed  him  with  all  his  might. 

**  Odds  fish !  my  dear  duke — to  make  an  oath 
•^ter  Rowley's  fashion**  —  exclaimed  Rochester, 
*  you  shall  not  quit  me  yet !  Why  not  dinner  with 
^  ?  You  cannot  ride  ;  it  has  begun  to  rain,  as  if 
your  sins  and  mine,  and  some  others  that  you  wot 
^f|had  induced  a  deluge,  such  as  that  of  Noah,  or 
^calion." 

Buckingham  looked  from  the  casement,  and  saw 


meet  me  sagacious  ^^larenaon,  ana  tne  wi 
ton  and  Shaftesbury,"  said  he,  "  oblige  r 
you  are  more  pleasantly  engaged,  by  reir 
a  tete-a-tete  dinner.  Come,  Villiers,  y 
I  know." 

^'Sut  I  imagined  you  were  engagu 
Queen's  ball  to-night/*  observed  Buc 
with  a  smile.  ^*  You  have  grown  so  | 
late,  that  the  ladies  will  be  disappointc 
absence,  and  Mistress  El — " 

**  Do  not  name  her !"  said  the  earl,  has 
rup^g  him,  **  Speak  of  any  other  gill-l 
court  but  her.  The  devil  is  ne'er  so  blad 
he  puts  on  the  mask  of  sanctity." 

After  some  further  persuasion,  the  d 
sented  to  dine  with  Rochester,  but  said 
first  step  into  his  own  apartments  to  dn 
earl,   who   seemed  half   to  dread  bein] 
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le,  and  going  to  a  small  cabinet,  took  from 
kcaxl  of  silken  hair,  and,  gazing  at  it  for  a 
t,  with  clinched  teeth,  muttered  a  bitter 
ition,  and  flung  it  into  a  fiercely  blazing 
.  blue  riband,  that  had  lain  beside  it,  shared 
r  fate.  He  had  purchased  them  at  a  liberal 
rom  Prowl,  Ellen's  waiting-woman,  and 
her  secrecy  by  a  threat,  that  if  she  named 
lumstance  to  any,  gold  of  his  should  ne*er 
08S  her  palm.  Then  a  drawing  by  Ellen, 
rourite  dog  which  he  had  given  her,  was 
pieces,  and  consigned  to  the  flames.  He 
Iked  to  the  door  of  the  apartment,  paused 
rent  indecision,  and  eventually  returned  to 
I  and  rang  a  small  silver  bell  for  the  attend- 
raiting.  The  latter  soon  appeared,  apd  the 
nmanded  him  to  send  instantly  to  Sir 
Killigrew's,  and  inquire  after  the  health 
m. 

ittendant  observed  a  particular  expression 
aster's  countenance,  and  respectfully  asked 
rdship  were  well. 

ill!"  said  he,  angrily.  What,  the  fiend, 
3  fellow  think  there's  the  matter  with  me  ? 
ih,  and  instantly  do  my  bidding." 
)llowed  the  domestic  immediately  from  the 
m%  and  crossing  the  corridor  that  led  to  the 
I  saloon,   encountered  Mistress  Jennings, 
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arm  in  ami  with  Ellen  Qodfirej.  The  latter  koUi 
paler  than  usual,  but  greeted  him  with  one  of  kr 
sweetest  smiles. 

*'  A  good  day  to  you,  my  lord,**  said  she ;  /*!■& 
not  the  rain  hindered  your  accustomed  ride!  It 
hath  prevented  Miss  Jennings  and  myself  bm 
leaving  the  Castle. 

*'  A  pity,  madam  !'*  replied  Rochester,  with  i 
smile  that  ill  assorted  with  his  features.  "Aai 
yet/'  he  added,  in  a  tone  that  neither  Ellea  aor 
Miss  Jennings  could  mistake  for  aught  bnt  ■^ 
casm,  '*  a  lady  of  so  good  wit  and  taste  as  yonndf  ] 
may  discover  many  amusements  wholly  unknown 
to  her  less-iuformed  compeers." 

Ellen  coloured  deeply,  and  looked  mortified  and 
astonished.  Rochester  watched  the  crimson  deepeo 
on  her  cheek  momentarily,  then  turned  contemptu- 
ously from  her,  and  bidding  Sarah  Jennings  ft 
polite  "  Good  day,"  bowed  himself  away  frwo 
them ;  and  without  recollecting  why  he  had  quitted 
it,  re-entered  his  own  suite  of  rooms. 

In  half  an  hour  after  the  duke  returned,  vA 
found  his  'Mear  lord"  ill,  and  half  mad  from  tk 
effects  of  agitation  or — brandy.  He  rallied,  he*" 
ever,  bathed  and  dressed — dined — and  seemed  w 
better,  or  at  least,  wilder  spirits  than  the  duke  crer 
recollected.  Some  confidential  conversation,  t"^ 
which  a  bet  for  \\\gh  stakes^  passed  between  tbciB* 
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Botde  succeeded  bottle,  until  Rochester  became 
iniensible;  and  the  duke,  who  had  at  least  one 
redeeming  quality — that  of  not  liking  to  drink 
tloDe — summoned  the  earl's  valets,  directed  them 
to  convey  him  to  his  couch,  and  then  returned  to 
ik  own  apartmen  ts. 

It  is  quite  impossible  to  explain  Ellen's  astonish- 
ttat  at  Lord  Rochester's  strange  words,  and  still 
•tnnger  manner.  Miss  Jennings,  too,  expressed 
^  wonder,  and  inquired  if  Ellen  was  aware  of 
ki?ing,  directly  or  indirectly,  given  offence  to  his 
kidship.  She  replied  that  she  was  not;  ''and 
even  had  I,"  she  continued,  with  the  spirit  of  her 
wee  kindling  in  her  eye,  "  why  should  he  dare  to 
^peak  to  me  in  such  an  insulting  tone  and  more 
iBwlting  manner  ?" 

Mistress  Jennings,  who  saw  Ellen  was  both  hurt 
Old  indignant,  remarked  that  no  other  explanation 
toold  be  given,  than  that  Rochester  must  have 
tten  too  much  wine.  She  observed  that  he  walked 
'•ther  unsteadily. 

"  I  observed  it  not,"  said  Ellen  ;  "  but  I  clearly 
^  he  intended  to  offend  me.  Did  you  note,  first 
^  impertinent  stare,  and  then  the  contemptible 
•A  with  which  he  turned  from  me  ?  And  yes- 
Nay—" 

Her  eyes  filled  with  tears,  and  her  feelings  seemed 
^  deeply  wounded^  that  Sarah  Jennings — too  much 
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•  ladjr  of  the  cottrt  to  possess  so  sensitive  a  micd— 
Uvghine^y  nplicd — 

"Velll  I  b«ve  nlwaya  dwiied  tbat  you  lilll 
aught  like  lore  fur  Hocliestcr;  but  if  70U  mil 
keenly  raoted  et  not  finding  him  always  at  jW 
feet,  I  mnst  coincide  in  ihe  common  ofHiiitt. 
Why,  tny  dear  Ellen,  as  soon  might  yon  ncpcctAl 
weathercock  yonder  to  point  always  one  trayulo 
find  Lord  Rochester  ever  so  conipiiiiioiiable  aid 
compiebeDsible  as  you  have  hitherto  found  kiau" 

£llen  combattcd  the  opinion  of  her  caring  fot 
tlie  earl  inore  than  for  any  other  cBVHlier  of  lb 
court,  with  more  btensity  than  Sarah  JcD&iift 
thought  needfoj.  Observing,  however,  thai  ttia 
conversation  continued  to  be  painful  to  EIleD,  ibi 
changed  it,  and  began  to  converse  of  the  intcodtd 
return  of  the  court  to  London.  It  was  an  erest 
which  Ellen  anticipated  with  much  pleasure.  Sbi 
had  observed,  or  fancied,  that  within  some  fe* 
hour8,several  of  the  ladies  had  begun  tolookcol4 
on  her.  Lady  Castlemaine,  she  was  rare,  W 
passed  her  with  a  scornful  look ;  nay,  even  her  detf 
and  esteemed  friend,  Mies  Hamilton,  ha^  At 
thought,  avoided  her  unce  the  bunting  f^ 
Her  dear  old  home !  If  these  were  more  thaa  i^ 
mises,  how  gladly  would  she  return  toitl  9* 
thanked  Heaven  that  it  had  sot  been  in  MH*" 
quence  of  any  weak^  vain  deiire  of  her  own,  Art 
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M  had  visited  the  courtp— ''the  home  of  splen^ 
DOT,**  she  thought,  **  but  not  of  happiness.     Ay  ! 
le  had  beat  go  home  !    And  then  her  dear  father ! 
emost  be  more  than  he  had  ever  been — he  must 
ci  the  whole  world  to  her  heart  !*' 
She  dined  with  tlie  Queen  and  some  of  the  Por» 
OfMse  hdies  of  her  court — a  dinner  without 
audi  ceremony — for  all  were  anxious,  except  her- 
id(  to  prepare  for  the  ball  in  the  evening.     Poor 
prl!  she  thought  of  it  with  dread !    Rochester  had 
been  something  like  a  protector,  she  fancied,  from 
die  daring  and  unscrupulous  Duke  of  Bucking- 
hnn ;  but  now  both  began,  it  seemed,  to  treat  her 
with  that  insolent  levity,  that  any  woman  of  spirit 
tad  honour  feels  to  be  as  great  an  insult  as  can  be 
ofaced  to  her  by  one  of  the  other  sex.    Her  cheeks 
flnshed  with  excitement,  and  her  eyes  flashed  with 
ttdignation,  as  she  resolved  to  show  them  how 
((cmiully  she  could  treat  their  unmanly  and  con- 
teiptible  impertinence.     However,   the   evening 
Piwed — ^happily  for  her — without  either  of  these 
worthies   making  their  appearance.     They    had 
bttn  too  devoutly  engaged  in  paying  their  orgies 
ni  the  court  of  Bacchus,  to  think  of  attending  the 
"^  of  Catherine  of  Braganza. 

EUen  danced  with  Sedley  and  Etheridge,  and 
*kought  she  perceived  a  visible  change  in  their 
^^''^eanour  towards  her ;  but  perhaps  recent  events 
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might  hare  produced  a  ixmstnant  in  her  o 
ner  to  occanon  this.  Buckhunt  alto  itqm 
honour  of  her  hand ;  but  it  was  done  with 
liar  a  warmth  of  manneri  that  she  at  onee 
declaring  that  she  would  dance  no  more  A 
The  close  of  the  ball  found  her  in  a  state  < 
derment  as  to  the  cause  of  this  change  in  ■ 
one  of  those  who  had  uniformly  paid  ha 
attention ;  but  she  was  one  of  those  pure 
slant  spirits — ^rarely  found — which,  noTW 
another,  are  ready  to  suffer  a  martyr's  deat 
than  tamely  submit  to  insult  or  oppresd 
such  spirits  as  these  the  fiendish  passion  of 
is  unknown ;  but  the  wrong  must  be  rigl 
the  poisonous  words  of  the  slanderer  ] 
recalled,  before  the  injured  and  the  defs 
ever  be  reconciled. 
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CHAPTER  II. 


When  Ruth  awoke  from  her  state  of  insensibility, 
<be  found  herself  in  a  small  and  ill  furnished  room, 
%hted  bj  a  single  lamp,  dirty  and  desolate  looking. 
Sbe  was  alone,  and  her  first  thought  was  to  rise 
•jrf  see  if  the  door  of  the  chamber  was  fastened. 
We  were  about  to  say  her  hopes  were  disap- 
pointed— the  truer  expression  would  be,  her  fears 
^ere  confirmed.    The  door  seemed  the  only  part 
^  the  room  that  retained  any  appearance  of  firm- 
'^i  and  this  was  massive,  firm  on  its  hinges,  and 
•^ngly  fastened  on  the  other  side.     The  window ! 
^th  tried  it — was  able  to  undo  it — but  on  look- 

• 

*^g  down,  found  it  was  a  considerable  height  from 
^«  ground — so  great  she  thought  that  death  must 
^  the  consequence  of  a  leap  from  it.  Quite  at  a 
loss  to  comprehend  why  she  was  brought  hither. 
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and  by  whom,  tenor  almost  induced  a  letm 
insensibility.    She  strove  to  conquer  tUi  mk 
ness  as  finnly  as  Ellen  herself— much  her  sapdv 
in  strength  of  mind — ^roight  have  done,  and  ki^ 
ping  on  her  knees,  in  that  lonely  nooi, 
fervently  supplicated  the  protection  of  that 
volent  Power  by  whom  the  innocent  is 
deserted.     Ruth  rose  with  more  aerenily  of  wait 
and  sat  down  to  ponder  on  her  forhmi  paste 
She   listened  attentively  for  some  time,  hattft. 
hearing  the  least  sound,  concluded,  that  it  itf 
either  the  depth  of  night,  or  that  no  one  iMt 
herself  was   then  within  the  cheerless  dweUiifi 
Yet  she  thought  this  very  improbable,  as  the  home 
seemed   to   be  lofty,    and  to  contain  numerotf 
rooms.    Most  likely,  then,  the  inmates  slept  qnte 
soundly.    "  Yet,  can  they,"  thought  she,  "whl 
by  some  of  them  the  evil  deed  of  stealing  fromliff 
home  an  innocent  maiden  hath  been  committed! 
Ah,  me !  I  fear  there  be  some  who  can  enjoy  quitt 
rest,  though  laden  with  the  blackest  guilt." 

A  distant  clock  struck  at  this  moment— Rotk 
carefully  counted  twelve.  She  could  then,  ik 
thought,  be  at  no  great  distance  from  her  hoiiie,^ 
it  must  have  been  about  ten  o'clock  when  she  irii 
dragged  from  her  quiet  dwelling. 

The  whining  of  a  dog  at  the  door  of  the  roon 
now  attracted  her  attention.     It  scratched  eageriji 
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if  tf  anxious  to  be  admitted.  Ruth  would  have 
ppea  the  world  to  have  been  able  to  admit  it! 
floor  girl !  her  situation  was  a  melancholy  one— 
kr  l»t>ther  and  only  protector  at  a  distance — her 
fttoits  long  since  dead— rand  she  who  had  well 
M^klied  their  place  but  lately  committed  to  the 
tab— torn  from  a  home,  although  not  the  hap* 
pnt,  yet  respectable  and  safe — ^now  surrounded 
Ijiinknown  dangers,  rendering  her  situation  truly 
torible  and  pitiable.  She  was  alternately  shiver* 
Wf  with  cold  and  burning  with  nervous  fever, 
lAe&  she  heard  the  turning  of  a  key,  as  if  in  the 
Itieet  door.  Ruth  had  observed  a  pitcher  of  clear 
Wsr,  out  of  which  she  drank  deep ;  she  then 
tisied  up  a  fervent  prayer  to  the  Father  of  the 
bberless,  and  as  calmly  as  she  could  prepared 
kndf  for  the  worst. 

Tke  street  door  was  gently  closed,  and  she  heard 
4e  dog  rush  down  the  passage,  apparenUy  pleased 
tt  meeting  some  one  he  knew,  and  then  run  back 
moa  to  the  room  door.  The  owner  of  the  animal 
M  come  home — the  owner  of  the  miserable  cham* 
"Cr  too— -or  why  should  the  creature  have  so 
■tttily  returned  to  the  door  ? 

The  heavy  foot  of  a  man  was  now  heard  on  the 
"livn— it  crossed  the  first  landing.  Ay!  he  was 
^^^Bnng  to  the  room.  No !  he  paused  on  the  second 
'^Bding,  and  whistled  the  dog  down.    What  would 

you  V.  c 
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become  of  her,  were  ber  tkmpeiQOM  ccBlrt^Bfc'Jl 
she  knew^  that  note,  she  fandadi  but  tM  vdll^ 

Ruth  looked  again  towaida  thairiiidojirt  1mK| 
thought  of  certain  and  matant  death. deCai9ii|| 
from  atteaapting  thia  poMible  nejua  of  fp|g 
She  tried  to  think  how  her  beloved  and  a|| 
minded  Ellen  would  act  in  similar  dremnsMll 
There  was  one*-one  &iht  hope  yet  1  •  .} » 

She  placed  herself  in  the  comer  upon  wUcM 
door  closely  openedr— ready  to  spring  ovir-^ 
threshold  as  soon  as  it  was  undoaed.  A  kijf 
inserted  in  the  lock — a  bolt  undrawn — the  ds 
gently  opened — when  Ruth,  summoning  sU  d 
courage  she  possessed,  sprang  boldly  fonntri' 
dashed  the  lamp  from  him  who  was  steiltbi 
entering,  and  flew  down  the  stairs,  with  bat  fl 
thought  and  hope  occupying  her  mind — that  ti 
street  door  might  not  be  fastened  beyond  b 
power  of  opening  it. 

She  was  now  in  total  darkness — ^the  dweOil 
unknown  to  her — the  curses  of  the  ruffian  alitf 
thrilling  through  her  whole  frame!  She  gsifti 
the  bottom  of  the  stairs,  and  found  herself  it 
kind  of  passage  or  small  hall.  Here,  then,  d 
door  that  led  to  the  street  must  be.  atuate— d 
would  give  the  riches  of  the  Indies,  did  she  post 
them,  to  be  able  to  find  in  what  direction  it  Isj^l 
.    The  fast  descending  footsteps  of  him  from  wbd 


extinguished  in  its  fall.  An  ample  fire-place 
ited  itself,  within  which  she  crouched  down, 
If  certain  that  her  pursuer  was  entering  the 
He,  well  acquainted  with  the  locality,  made 
\j  for  the  btreet-dooi ;  aud  Ruth's  breathing 
ceaaed,  aa  she  heard  him  lock  and  double 
:,  and  then  sharply  take  out  the  key. 
here,  my  pretty  mistress  1"  muttered  he ; 
felt  rare  that  she  recognised  the  voice  that 
d  these  heart-freezing  words.  "  You  are 
lough  now.  Ha !  a  good  thought!  What ! 
ST,  Fincher !  Here,  boy  1" 
■■  dog  came  to  him  instantly ;  a  pause  took 
during  which  the  villain,  to  Ruth's  unutter- 
lorror,  shouted  "  Find  her !  find  her,  boy." 
log  made  instantly  for  the  chimnney  under 
ihe  stood. 
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again  fled  towards  the  room  from  whieb  iha  bil 
before  so  hastily  left. 

A  gleam  of  moonlight  now  shone  upon  die  Jw 
of  an  apartment  on  the  first  floor.  Ruth  tried  Ai 
handle — it  yielded,  and  she  entered ;  the  nam  «M 
larger  than  that  she  had  quitted,  but  in  utter  diri^ 
ness.  There  was  a  bolt  inside,  and  drawing  it  die 
placed  a  barrier  between  herself  and  him  she  N 
much  dreaded.  Yet  the  thought  occurred  to  kri 
that  by  following  the  dog  he  would  be  certain  tD 
pause,  and  what  would  be  easier  for  a  strong  ui 
daring  ruffian  than  to  quickly  force  an  entrance.  Bff 
fears  were  realized — the  dog,  whining  and  sciatdk- 
ing,  stopped  instinctively  at  the  door.  ''(Ai 
thou/'  thought  Ruth,  '^  whom  I  deem  I  hare  dkn 
patted  and  fondled,  wilt  thou  now  assist,  firomfHJ 
affection,  in  working  out  my  destruction  I** 

Her  pursuer  tried  the  door,  and  finding  it  fu- 
tened^  gave  vent  to  horrid  imprecations.  After  as 
interval  he  spoke,  but  in  so  low  a  tone  as  if  afiai' 
uf  awakening  the  inmates  of  the  dwelling. 

"Maiden,"  said  he,  "dost  thou  hear  mcf  I 
say,  maiden  !  Ruth  Gamett !  Come  forth,  tf 
I  will  break  open  the  door  !" 

She  had  not  before  spoken,  from  fear  of  betrtj* 
ing  her  place  of  concealment;  but  she  answered 
the  summons  with  a  firm  and  loud  voice : 

**  Open  the  door  I  will  never  1  and  if  tboa  doit 
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itteiDpt  to  force  it,  I  will  spring  headlong  from  the 
lindowr 

Some  one  in  an  inner  apartment  was  aroused  by 
Ab  noisy  altercation,  and  with  a  £Eunt  andfeminine 
Ine  inquired  **  Who  was  without,  and  what  was 
■Mded  at  that  hour  T 

Rath  screamed  with  joy,  at  the  prospect  of 
SMitance.  '^O,  thou,  whoever  thou  art,  being 
loman,  as  I  think,  thou  wilt  not  refuse  to  aid  me ! 
Do  not  fear;  I  am  a  sufferer^  and  not  a  doer  of 
nywrangr 

A  sudden  exclamation  issued  from  an  inner 
ipirtment,  the  door  of  which  had  not,  in  the  dark- 
Mii,  been  seen  by  Ruth.  The  noise  occasioned 
byitrikinga  light  was  heard;  on  its  first  sound 
^  determined  miscreant  burst  open  the  room 
door,  by  throwing  his  whole  weight  against  it 
Biidi*8  terror  did  not  allow  her  a  moment's  hesita^ 
^  and  she  unceremoniously  entered  the  inner 
*oom.  A  slight  fair  girl,  about  her  own  age,  evi» 
^tly  wasted  by  illness,  leant  against  the  wall ; 
^  light  she  had  just  obtained  on  a  table  close 

ftuth  fell  on  her  knees,  and  implored  her  pro- 
Mion. 

*•  From  me,**  exclaimed  the  girl — "  against  whom 
«rwhat?- 

The  fellow  approached  the  door,  but  did  not 
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attempt  to  enter  the  jToom ;  indiiiitfmiitAitJ 
comeri  Ruth  was  unaUe  to  UmaakYoMhifmmf 

<' MittroM  Miigaxet,*' nid  Be.   ''TdBawl 
of  what  yonder  wicked  giiljduill  aayl :.  Shairiii; 
daughter,  ala^y  lbrniel--«.moet  abandoBii 
GKve  her  up  to  my  aathotil^y  or  I  wifl  at^.. 
enter  the  room,  and  iecore  her.    She  ia 
to  join  her  paramour,  the  Ubertine  Doke  of  i 
inirham  1**  iii 

Astonishment  aiid  honor  ahsKNit  depRfidftft 
of  the  power  of  utterance.  The  girl,  wfaoar  Ai 
reader  will  have  imagined  to  be  the  sister  of  Edmrf 
Berry,  wrung  her  bands  as  though  a  heart-ftof 
had  become  too  suddenly  jarred.  At  leogthik 
exclaimed,  "  Thy  daughter !  Oh,  Master  Gms! 
how  came  she  hither,  and  what  hath  happenedil 
.beseech  thee  to  tell  me  ?*' 

*'  Believe  him  not ! — I  implore  you  not  to  cndit 
him!**  said  Ruth,  much  agitated,  and  catching tk 
white  neck  dress  of  Mistress  Margaret,  as  ik 
knelt  before  her.  ''  As  I  live,  he  hath  qpobi 
falsely !  Alas,  alas !  I  am  an  orphan,  with  v 
living  relative,  save  one  dear  brother !  Would  k 
were  near  me  now!*' 

There  is  a  quick  perception  of  realgrieC  isdii 
quick  a  sympathy  with  it,  in  the  heart  of  almoin 
every  woman,  whatever  may  be  her  edueatioD  tf 
.character.    It  may  be  mere  impulse  that  indscM 
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tkem  to  drop  the  tear  of  pity,  and  extend  the  hand 
flf  aisistanee,  yet  it  is  a  blessed  one — the  pleadings 
cf  the  best  of  angels,  beneficence,  before  whose 
still,  sweet  whispers,  the  demons,  self-interest  and 
Mpicion,  sink  abashed  and  vanquished.  How 
deirly,  and  yet  how  holily,  they  frequently  deceive 
themselves — ^give  to  an  unworthy  object  a  portion 
fiom  the  pure  wells  of  their  overflowing  sym- 
pithy,  offer  the  clear  crystal  of  their  priceless 
kmdness  to  lips  whose  poisonous  touch  shivers  it 
to  pieces,  again  and  again  hear  the  tale  of  horror, 
nd  suffer  themselves  to  be  practised  on,  not  by 
the  feignings  of  the  deceiver,  so  much  as  by  the 
Idndly  impulses  of  their  own  unsuspecting  hearts ! 
So  be  it !  The  matter  is  between  them  and  the 
Cbd  of  the  good  Samaritan. 

Mistress  Margaret,  as  the  reader  must  be  well 
ii*ire,  was  not  destined  to  be  deceived  in  Ruth 
Qvnett.  Her  tone  and  manner,  as  she  spoke  of 
■9  orphan  state,  and  of  her  dearly-beloved  Hubert^ 
v^  quite  sufficient  to  convince  the  most  sceptical 
of  the  truth  of  her  statement. 

"Poor  child  !**  siid  she,  taking  Ruth's  hand,  and 
«H)king  on  her  with  heartfelt  compassion,  '*  where 
*  thy  brother,  and  wherefore  art  thou  here  ?" 

**  Stolen  forcibly  from  my  home,  dear  maiden!" 
^Xelaimed  Ruth.    "  Yonder  man,  oh !  in  pity — " 

He  interrupted  her  by  springing  forward,  and 


*., 


eatching  her  in  hii 

anistance,  wbila  lie  dngged  the 

out  of  the  1O0IIU 

Maigaxet  followed  into  the 
Green,*'  ttemly  eddrowing  him,  ^^if  lUs 
nate  crettnre  be  thy  ehild,  thy  treefMBt  «C 
eniel  and  nnfathedy  1   If  thy  tale  be  tme^ 
infier  the  maiden  to  apeak  nith  me  t" 

Ruth  straggled  more  deqierately  than 
and  Maigaret  then  perceifed  that  ho  mm 
hia  bony  hand  npon  her  month* 

"  For  shame  1*'  she  indignantly  cried*  "I  gin 
small  credit  to  her  being  child  of  thine.  FadM 
act  not  so,  even  to  the  most  disobedient.  Hov 
darest  thou  in  my  house  ?*' — 

Green  interrupted  her  with  a  loud  and  doim 
laugh,  which  sounded  throughout  the  silent  dmt 
ling.  **  Yours,  indeed,'*  said  he.  Who  mads  k 
yours  ?  Your  lover.  Master  G'corge,  I  soppm 
you  would  say  1    Ha !  ha !  ha  1" 

She  paused,  evidently  astonished  and  alanned; 
and  dropping  the  bitter  tone  of  irony  in  whidib 
had  just  addressed  her,  he  continued — 

"  List  to  me,  madam,"  said  he.  ''  I  came  h» 
through  your  brother's  means,  'tis  true;  buths* 
from  hence,  and  I  am  now  master  here.  Hia  tti 
owner  of  the  house  hath  made  me  so.  NevertbdA 
I  will  not  interfere  with  your  affidra,  unless yoofrt 
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tkle  example  of  meddling  with  mine«    Take  the 
Ust,  aod  act  on  it." 

Ruth  resokitely  redsted  his  endeayoors  to  force 
Int  again  to  the  upper  room,  the  more  violently  aa 
ahe  perceived  that  her  newly-found  friend  had 
keome  silent — perhaps  from  terror-f-perhaps  from 
deeming  it  a  matter  with  which  she  had  really  no 
li^t  to  chaige  herself.  What  was  her  joy  to  hear 
tbt  her  cause  was  not  yet  abandoned  by  Mistress 
Maigiret. 

''Under  whatever  circumstances  the  maiden 
cane  hither,**  said  she,  **  and  to  me  they  are  at 
pKsent  inexplicable,  it  is  unseemly,  even  were  you 
die  relative  you  say,  to  treat  her  thus.  She  will  be 
pttient,  I  will  be  answerable  for  her,  and  silent,  if 
joa  will  suffer  her  to  pass  the  night  with  me.'* 

He  burst  again  into  a  ruffianly  laugh.  **  A  good 
Jvt  that  would  be,**  said  he.  ''  I  should,  leaving 
J9X  together,  bruit  all  my  affairs  to  the  four  winds 
rf  heaven.** 

He  began  again  to  ascend  the  stairs,  Mistress 
Ibigaret  closely  following ;  he  paused  on  the  next 
'iDdiiigy  and  suffered  Ruth  to  stand  on  her  feet; 
"ttt  he  kept  his  hand  over  her  mouth,  and  one  arm 
'•'md  her  waist* 

** Wherefore  do  you  follow f  fiercely  said  he; 
Would  you  tempt  your  own  fate?    Be  assured 
y^  can  have  no  influence  over  her*s.** 
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panions  in  that  miserable  dwelling. 

Margaret  flew  down  stairs,  as  Ruth  had 
the  street  door.  She  saw  by  the  light  ah 
her  hand,  that  it  was  locked,  and  the  1 
ShBntuiDed  up  wtuut  and-fbondtlMtG 
naulj  iwdifld  tlw  nNim  fiom  «hidi~  li 
liad  aMaped.  Hie  anzioiia  gitl  laid  bar  h 
Ida  arm,  imploringljr : 

"For  pi^'a  lakernid.ahe,  "da'Mt 
awayfromme  thtiB,  i^anatberwiUl  H 
only  two  of  our  lex  in  thia  londy  abodi 
harm  can  come^  eren  if  ahe  be  thy  diild,  t 
ti^etherr* 

He  made  no  reply,  but  dn^ged  Bndi  1 
room,  which  he  had  .now  Teached.  Tli 
the  door,  he  confronted  IbrgareL  ^nA 
from  hia  grasp,  made  the  dwelling  reao 
herahrielta. 
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wdentlj,  seemed  to  suffer  from  terror  as  much  as 
did  Ruth.  **  Now,  pity  us  !'*  she  said,  **  for  I 
imd  we  ape  in  the  power  of  oae  who  seeketh  to 
work  evil !" 

In  a  moment  she  seemed  to  recollect  herself, 
4Bid  ihe  became  more  composed : 

^Me,"  she  exclaimed,  ^^  you  dare  not  harm,  for 
jwi  know  that  ray  brother,  and — and — he  would 
wke  you  rue  it  dearly!  And  for  the  damsel, 
Mrk  me !  I  give  no  credit  to  the  tale  you  tell, 
^  if  you  attempt  to  harm  her — I  will  seek  ray 
4SQdi  no  more  this  night — I  will  cause  you  to  fail 
n  your  ruffianly  purpose,  even  if  in  doing  so,  I  fire 
Ae  house.*' 

She  turned  from  him  with  a  look  of  resolute  and 
determbed  purpose,  under  which  his  cowardly  and 
fuming  nature  quailed.  He  paused  a  moment 
^fter  she  entered  her  own  apartment,  and  looking 
^erthe  railing  of  the  staircase,  perceived  that  she 
U  brought  a  chair  on  to  the  landing,  and  seating 
vndi  thereon,  seemed  determined  to  watch  for 
wiught.     A  look  of  fiendish  ferocity  gathered  on 

V  brow,  and  thrusting  his  hand  into  his  bosom, 
■^drew  out  a  pistol,  and  stealthily  descended  two 

V  three  stairs ;  but  if  his  purpose  were  to  commit 
'^er,  he  soon  abandoned  the  foul  intent.  He 
diew  his  breath  a  moment  with  the  hissing  noise  of 
^  serpent,  and  quickly  returning  the  pistol  to  his 


Deea  saia  oetween  jujairess  iiurgaret  ana 
and  that  the  young  girl's  resolution  had 
her  with  comparative  courage.  Altho 
■tillimtmnch  igitatsd,  Andiecoiled  at  hii  i 
Unrarda  her,  yet  there  wm  leet  teira  is  1 
like  ejree,  and  the  deadly  white  en  her  A 
place  tea  tender  tint  of  odbnr.  Heididi 
▼ery  near  lur,  bat  tmig  hJMetf  inte  aid 
drew  the  hat  he  had  M  long  retuned  fat  AM 
lower  npm  hia  brow. 

"  Doet  thoa  know  me,  girl  V  tnS,  ] 
r^iarding  Ruth  for  aoma  monientain  ailM 

*'  I  may  jadge  wrongfiilly,"  laid  ah^ 
roia  apparently  ntuming  at  thia  ^ppaSa 
tion ;  "  bat,  peaking  caOKuntioradyt  Id 
Ido.** 

He  lau^wd  aardooieaUy,  and  inqninil: 
that  caae,  she  tiiongiht  ef  him  t 
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•Id  dure  the  couch  of  ereiy  drunken  gallant,  either 
of  eourt  or  country,  whom  she  might  chance  to 
Aeoonter  f  Fie,  fie !  better  stay  under  the  roof 
of  thy  ancient  friend,  Master  Green.'* 

Rath  did  not  reply ;  but  covering  her  face  with 
ker  Dantle,  yielded  to  a  terror  and  agony  which 
tein  could  not  relieve, 

*'You  hate  me,  I  wot  well,**  he  exclaimed,  after 
i  moment*8  pause ;  *'  but  had  not  the  madness  of 
loving  him  taken  possession  of  you,  I  had  scarcely 
•eted  as  I  have  done.** 

Rath  uttered  a  cry  of  astonishment  and  fear 
fiom  within  the  folds  of  her  mantle,  but  she  could 
not  answer  him.    He  rose  and  approached  her. 

"Ay,  Euth  !*'  said  he  ;  "  but  for  that,  while  I 
knew  you  were  not  with  another,  I  could  have 
panedover  all — ^but  events  that  came  to  my  know- 
Uge  of  late  determined  me  to  make  you  mine,  if 
^\j  for  awhile.  I  ask  you,  once  for  all,  will  you 
wed  me  ?'* 

"Never!**  said  Ruth — all  her  constitutional 
•nergy  coming  to  her  aid — "  I  will  die  first  !** 

"For  to-night,  then,'*  said  Green,  sullenly, 
**  you,  and  yonder  peevish  girl  below,  have  con- 
V^Gei.  But  for  one  cause,  that  she  little  wots  of, 
I  would  sprinkle  the  floor  VTith  her  brains;  and  for 
ywi--butwait  till  to*morrow,  mistress— I  willfully 
•quite  you  both.** 
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*    He  took  up  his  lighted  hoDp,  and  pnpmitt 
leave  the  room.     How  wildly  Rath**  heut  Irii  \ 
tered  between  hope  and  fear,  as  she  imaginiwilHi 
to  be  his  intention,  -4 

He  took  some  few  artidea  from  a  doaet^oli 
then  looked  steadfiutly.at  Ruth,  and  addnaMdhs 
in  a  softened  tone  of  voice  & 

''  Ruth,"  said  he,  «'  if  thou  wilt  pardon  aHlbt 
hath  passed,  and  consent  to  wed  me,  thou  shahiii 
that  I  am  not  unworthy  of  thy  hand.** 

Ruth's  reply  was  given  with  a  look  and  vmee  d 
such  scorn  and  horror,  as  to  drive  him  out  of  tie 
apartment,  as  if  all  the  demoniac  passions  i?ere 
warring  in  his  bosom,  and  he  barred  and  locked  it« 
before.  Ruth  also  heard  him  turn  the  key  of 
another  door,  but  did  not  know  of  what  apartment 
Her  heart  now  swelled  with  thankfulness  at  being 
relieved  of  his  revolting  presence;  and  she  00 
sooner  felt  assured  that  he  had  left  the  house  thn 
she  dropped  on  her  knees,  and  offered  up  that  moit 
acceptable  of  all  homage — the  outpourings  of  t 
grateful  and  humble  spirit. 

Ruth  could  not  sleep ;  and  she  blessed  the  besoi 
^f  a  grey  winter's  morning,  as  it  slowly  broke,  afli 
yet  more  slowly  struggled  through  the  dirty  caie* 
ment,  as  the  shipwrecked  and  drowning  manoiBt 
hails  the  approach  of  the  friendly  lifeboat,  althoogk 
it  may  preserve  him  but  for  the  buffettingof  many 
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^  fatare  tempest.  With  similar  feelings  did  Ruth 
Qimett  welcome  the  day  that  was  destined  to 
tmtw  her  trials,  and  make  her  think  that  the  cup 
ot  lier  young  existence  was  filled  from  the  bitter 
Itoii  without  a  single  mingling  of  that  one,  from 
%iiich  the  joys  and  happiness  of  human  life  are 
ftboloosly  said  to  be  extracted. 
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CHAPTER  III. 


We  will  now  request  the  reader's  permission  to 
follow  the  fortunes  of  Hubert  Gamett,  whom  we 
have  somewhat  too  long  lost  sight  of*  It  was  with 
a  heavy  heart  that  he  left  the  dwelling  to  which  he 
had  a  legal  right,  but  which  he  had  generouil/ 
given  up  as  a  refuge  for  the  declining  years  of  hif 
uncle,  whose  once-formed  determination  he  knew 
was  never  altered,  in  whatever  difficulties  it  might 
involve  him  and  his.  For  himself^  Hubert  had 
little  care  or  thought.  It  was  solely  for  that  be* 
loved  sister,  wliom  a  few  years  seniority  had  made 
him  regard  with  almost  a  paternal  solicitudei  and 
whose  happiness  he  held  as  dear  as  his  own. 

As  he  proceeded  towards  the  house  of  his  lately 
acquired  friend,  he  felt  half  inclined  to  resign  the 
appointment  which  he  had  obtained  for  him,  diat 
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ht  be  near  his  orphan  mater ,  in  case  she 
It  any  time  require  his  aasiatance*    With 
ndmother  a  pension  from  the  friend  who 
sred  him  the  naval  appointment  died,  for 
refused  to  reeeive  it,  stating  that  the  pro- 
le  held  from  his  father  was  sufficient  to 
his  sister  and  uncle  in  comfort.     With  a 
orthy  determination  not  to  deduct  one  mite 
(ht  in  the  least  intrench  on  the  happiness  of 
itiye  who  so  perversely  misunderstood  him, 
fully  accepted  the  invitation  to  join  the 
ing  against  the  Dutch.     This  step  was 
les,  however,  attended  with  regret.     All 
(ht  and  proud  visions  in  which  he  had 
I,  of  gaining  fame  and  honour,  in  the  only 
t  was  open  to  one  of  his  sect — the  service 
nntry-^appeared  to  him  almost  in  the  light 
le,  for  he  feared  their  realization  might  be 
cpense  of  his  sister's  happiness. 
King,  too,  whom  he  had  been  accustomed 
b  to  hear  spoken  of  as  a  mere  state  plun- 
)  thwarter  in  all  cases  of  the  sacred  ends  of 
«eemed  now  so  honourable  a  character 
began  to  suspect  his  early  prejudices  had 
I  Monarch  wrong.     He  frequently  caught 
ndulging  in  a  pleasing  reverie  of  the  royal 
Dsion — ^the  priicely  offer  of  instant  patro- 
id  younger  and  more  inexperienced  in 
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the  world  t^an  a  eourt  page  of  tM»  nmpfe 
Hubert  took  court  gilding  for  aolid  goU^-i 
the  stamp  of  unalloyed  aiucerity  on  att  i 
Monarch  said  and  did.  True,  he  did  not 
overrate -Charleses  candour  with  regard  to 
for  he  had  been  so  forcibly  struck  with! 
martial  appearance,  and  the  good  sense  add 
he  had  shewn  in  the  charge  against  Bade 
that  he  really  would  have  desired  to  havoi 
ao  valuable  about  his  person ;  and  in  hit  I 
likened  Ruth  to  one  of  the  houris  of  Mi 
Paradise.  He  had  not,  indeed,  forgotten 
and  figure  of  either  herself  or  friend,  si 
encounter  in  St.  James's  Park;  but  whe 
fair  Puritan's  beauty  were  really  more  to  I 
or  that  her  evidently  knowing  she  stood  be 
King  of  England,  and  notwithstanding  the* 
of  her  sect  held  him  in  deep  reverence, 
certainly  felt  more  prepossessed  in  her  ikv 
that  of  Ellen  Godfrey.  The  more  conspicu 
afterwards  taken  by  Ruth,  in  her  brother' 
the  energy  and  admiration  that  made  hei 
appear  so  sparkling,  while  her  less  dee] 
rested  friend  stood  by,  in  seemingly  i 
silence,  for  the  time  induced  many  of  those 
to  deem  her  natural  attractions  superior 
of  Ellen.  The  King  himiself  was  of  tl 
who  held  this  opinion^  and  perhaps 
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«nre  Hubert  was  not  a  little  enhanced  by  the 
cueumstance.  Of  course  the  youth  did  not  dream 
of  this ;  but  attributing  only  generous  and  disin- 
terested motives  to  the  Sovereign,  was  aware  of  a 
glow  of  loyalty  in  his  bosom,  that  he  had  not 
ikeamed  could,  by  a  son  of  his  house,  be  expe- 
lienced.  Thus  engrossed  with  these  reflections, 
Hubert  walked  quickly  on  until  he  reached  the 
**  Ifarquis  of  Ormond's  Head,**  at  which  hostelrie, 
lithe  day  had  far  waned,  he  resolved  on  passing 
the  night,  instead  of  proceeding  to  the  residence  of 
liii  friend,  where  he  wished  to  place  his  sister, 
util  he  could  make  other  arrangements. 

The  inn-yard  was  unusually  crowded  with  per*> 
loni  of  every  grade  and  condition.  Pedestrians, 
honemen,  and  "  those  who  ride  in  chariots,**  were 
M  numerous  as  though  some  novel  and  important 
eient  had  gathered  them  together.  On  inquiring 
the  reason  of  the  stir  and  bustle,  he  was  informed 
thit  King  Charles,  attended  by  his  principal  mini- 
itoi,  was  that  afternoon  to  be  present  at  the  burial 
if  the  two  skeletons,  that  had  been  lately  dug  out 
6om  under  the  stairs  of  the  White  Tower,  and 
vUeh  were  believed  to  be  those  of  the  murdered 
pvinces,  Edward  the  Fifth,  and  Richard,  Duke  of 
Yoric,  his  brother. 
.  Hubert  received  this  information  from  the  hostler 
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of  the  ''  Marquis  of  Ormond's  Head.**  An  indht 
dual,  who  stood  dose  bji  seemed  indined  to  ante 
into  fuller  details  than  the  groom,  occnj^edaiki 
was  with  the  increasing  influx  of  yisitois  firom  thi 
surrounding  country. 

As  the  hostler  turned  hastily  away,  the  strangv 
dvilly  addressed  Hubert,  remarking  that  it  wooU 
be  an  imposing  sight,  though  a  solemn  <me,  for  tk 
King,  the  great  officers  of  state,  and  all  the  oom^ 
in  deep  mourning,  were  to  be  present  in  the  Tower, 
to  witness  a  solemn  ceremony  in  the  chapd  over 
the  relics  of  the  unfortunate  princes. 

Hubert  answered  him  with  the  remark  that  vq 
one  would  have  been  likely  to  make,  similarij 
circumstanced — ^*  that  he  should  much  like  to  be 
present  at  the  mournful  spectacle.'* 

"  Ay  ?*'  said  the  stranger,  interrogatively,  while* 
somewhat  sinister  smile  played  upon  his  lip*- 
'•Should  you  so  ?  Why,  then,  I  think  'twill  he  is 
my  power,  if  you  like  to  accompany  me,  to  gratiff 
your  inclination." 

Hubert  had  rather  thoughtlessly  uttered  wbit 
he  desired,  deeming  it  highly  improbable  that  bis 
wish  should  be  gratified.  Now,  that  there  seemed 
a  chance,  he  began  to  think  of  minor  points  tbat 
had  not  previously  occurred  to  him.  He  expressed 
himself  greatly  obliged  to  his  new  acquaintance, 
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bat  said,  as  he  looked  on  his  Puritan  garb,  that  he 
ttmight  his  appearance  would  prevent  his  being 
dhutted  into  the  chapeL 

"  I  am  sojourning  a  short  time  at  this  hostel," 
leplied  the  stranger,  ''  and  have  change  of  attire  in 
■J  apartment*  I£  thou  wilt  consent  to  don  hat 
adi  mantle  of  mine,  that  slight  objection  might  be 
dmated ;  and,  as  I  have  already  asserted,  I  can 
OMffe  thee  admission  to  view  the  mournful  cere- 
nmiaL** 

Hubert's  hesitation  lasted  but  a  moment.— 
Apart  from  his  desire  to  witness  a  solemn  and 
impressive  rite,  which  he  reverenced,  even  though 
kb  own  creed  and  form  of  worship  were  different, 
VM  a  wish  acknowledged  to  his  own  heart,  to 
obaerve  somewhat  more  than  he  had  yet  seen  of  the 
ftporition  and  deportment  of  the  King.     Hubert 
VM  young  and  inquiring — the  world  all  before 
Mm  "  where  to  choose" — he  loved  his  country  and 
ker  mstitntions,  even  though  many  of  them  clashed 
^th  his  religious  opinions — was  deeply  versed  in 
ker  history— and,  in  common  with  every  English- 
man,  felt  a  deep  sympathy  and  pity  for  the  fate  of 
the  murdered  sons  of  Edward  the  Fourth.    He 
made  no  other  excuses,  and  after,  as  has  been 
stated,  a  moment*s  hesitation,  willingly  consented 
to  the  proposal  of  his  new  acquaintance* 
They  entered  the  hostel  together,  and  requesting 
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Hubert  to  wait  in  the  oommdii  xoon^  the 
ascended  a  staircaae  to  hia  own  apartmenta. 
instantly  retunungj  lie  pmented  HvbflKt 
chapeaii  and  numtleof  the fineat makia  aad 
rial,  and  so  little  used  aa  to  aeem  neaily  wm 
rich  plume  adorned  the  former,  and  a  det^^ 
lace  edged  the  ample  aadpCQldnredwiiappnig^i 
The  stranger's  dress  was  by  no  meana 
fbr  richness,  and  its  gloss  of  newueas 
have  long  departed.  Under  theae 
It  was  no  wonder  that  Hubert  glanced  fimi  Al 
Yestnients  in  the  stranger's  hand  to  those  upon  lA 
own  person. 

**  I  am  somewhat  keeping  mine  incog,"*  hM 
Hubert's  new  acquaintance,  *'  and  therefiorey  for 
the  present,  desire  not  to  ruffle  it  in  plumes  ssd 
lace;  but  take  thou  no  heed  of  that — dcin  As 
cloak  and  chapeau — thou  wilt  find  them  alNMt 
fitted  to  thy  height  and  size,  I  deem/' 

After  all,  it  seemed  no  very  suspicious  oacoBh 
stance  that  a  man  should  not  be  found  carryiogtk 
best  of  his  wardrobe  on  his  back :  had  Habert 
known  much  of  the  world,  or  of  London,  it  mvt 
have  struck  him  as  being  far  more  so,  thatitahonU 
be  thus  readily  ofiered  for  the  use  of  a  strango^ 
The  youth,  however,  would  have  thought  ii  ftfj 
ungrateful  in  him,  the  recipient  of  the  kindaeily 
to  have  accused  of  sinister  motives  m  persoo  lAo 
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Ittd  never  seen  him  before,  and  could,  he  thought, 
life  no  motive  in  deceiving  or  wronging  him,  He^ 
ftorefore,  dismissed  from  his  mind  the  momentary 
doubt,  as  something  unworthy,  and  with  no  other 
ikh  than  that  the  vestments  had  been  less  conspi- 
cuously handsome,  he  wrapped  the  cloak  round  his 
■iidy  figure ;  and,  first  apologising  for  removing 
the  nodding  plumes  of  the  chapeau,  he  placed  it  on 
Ui  brow,  and  looked  as  handsome  a  gallant  as  the 
9mrt  of  Charles  could  boast. 

They  left  the  hostel  together,  and  quickly  fall- 
ing into  the  line  of  route,  formed  part  of  a  continu- 
ous stream  of  human  beings,  wending  their  way 
towards  the  Tower.  The  greater  portion  of  the 
dirong  had  not,  of  course,  any  chance  of  gaining 
ilimittance,  but  merely  hurried  on  in  the  hope  of 
pining  a  view  of  the  royal  procession. 

Hubert  had  intended  to  inquire  the  means  his 
companion  possessed  of  procuring  admission  to  the 
diapel;  but  he  found  that  little  or  no  conversation 
^oold  be  held,  as  they  were  being  continually 
separated  by  the  jostling  crowd.  At  length  they 
>^ed  the  gates  of  the  ancient  fortress;  and 
Bubert  oberved  that  his  com])anion,  on  whispering 
to  one  of  the  yeomen  on  duty,  was  instantly  and 
politely  bidden  to  "  pass  forward !" 

They  crossed  the  Green,  and  made  their  way  to 
the  principal  entrance  of  the  Tower  chapel.     Ano* 
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;-.;-  <.:-.*rvv  ftipc-i  :i£ia  reaij  ingrea.    Aip* 
;fc.-:    .1     ::*•:  n<>'Vi  ituposiiif  siufEEitT  pmenul 

.^.  . ;^^  .-iipel  was  hung  iriiit  iZackdoth;  al 

.    ._-s^n:«l  wnlLs  Al^>>ugli  'Tum"  ■■■1  b;  noj 

__-^  of  was  tapers,  ihrew  a  Bcauce  and  alot 

-  \:ia  upon  the  scene,  Tbe  religioiu  o&iilt  htgnt 

■ie  yigi>  *'""'>  immediately  beneath  viich  itoodi 

■ici — covered  Tvith  the  richest  Genoese  Tchct,  ol 

jid^oued  in  silver  with  the  white  rose,  ud  otkr 

iTUjiTial  bearings  of  the  house  of  York — an  wluA 

>:i.<od  tlie  crinisou  cottin  which  contained  tie  relia 

,'t'  the  royal  cliildr>.'n,  said  to  liave  been  njtirdertJ 

,>:ie  hundred  and  ninety  years  before.     This  «> 

surrounded  by  large  wax  lights ;  and  twelve  irfuW- 

itoled    choristers,    each    bearing   a   taper,  stood 

t»eside.     The  cliiipel  bells  were  tolling  a  mufflei 

peal,   and  this  was  continued  until  the  noise  rf 

fect — although  the  tread  seemed  studiously  siil>- 

dued — was  heard. 

Hubert  turned  his  eyes,  as  did  all  the  olber 
apcctators,  towards  the  door;  and  his  heart  bdt 
iriolently  when  hu  bthi-ld  Queen  Catherine,  th( 
Duchess  of  York,  and  the  ladies  of  their  tnuu 
inter.  In  a  moment  he  caught  a  glimpse  of  hffi 
whose  image  was  never — though  he  had  frequentlj 
leclared  to  his  sister  that  she  should  be  forgottei>-- 
rery  long  absent  from  his  thoughts. 
£llen  Godfrey  walked  immediately  behind  &' 
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'Oiieen;  Mistress  Jennings  holding  a  like  position 
.  with  the  Duchess  of  York.     All  the  solemn  preptf* 
'litioDs  that  had  previously  engrossed  Hubert's 
iSttentioD)  were  now  almost  as  if  they  had  suddenly 
•pttsed  into  dissolving  views.     Shrinking  within 
,fhadow  of  the  deep  door-way  near  which  they 
'  itood  (for  his  companion  had  informed  him  that  his 
influence  could  not  procure  them  places  in  the 
body  of  the  chapel),  he  gazed  upon  Ellen's  lovely 
&ce  as  upon  the  star  of  his  destiny — ^whether  for 
good  or  evil.     His  love  for  her  formed  the  myste- 
lions  and  single  link  that  bound  him — bred  a  rigid 
Puritan — to  the  court,  with  the  usages  and  prac- 
tices of  which,  but  for  her,  he  had  not  a  single 
tympathy.     What,  though  she  gave  him  no  reci- 
podty  of  a£Eection,  but  had  doubtlessly  bestowed 
her  heart  on  one  of  her  own  sphere,  and  professing 
innilar  opinions,   Hubert  felt  she  must — until, 
indeed,  her  marriage  should  deprive  him  of  the  last 
ivy  of  hope — continue  the  polar  star  of  his  affec- 
Anu,  which,  how  greatly  soever  they  might  veer 
fiom  many  cherished  objects  of  faitli  and  love, 
^nst  still  tend  with  unerring  certainty  to  her. 

When  Hubert  at  length  moved  his  eyes  from 
£Ben,  he  observed  that  the  King  and  his  train  had 
iKnr  entered  the  sacred  edifice,  and  were  taking 
Aeir  places  in  the  aisle  opposite  to  where  the 
Queen  and  her  attendants  had  seated  themselves. 

VOL.  Jh  D 
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The  royal  and  iioU«  gmufm 
deep  mouniiiig;  andt  «  flia  amStan 
the  loxig  train  of  ihek  Uadc  whit  daaka 
floor  of  the  aide,  AaaooaaaaikBaa 
the  Bishop  of  London  xaadt  m  apacnliai^y 
giTe  manner,  that  part  of  the  Mth-Aaptw 
beginning  **  I  khaw  that  mj 
That  part  of  the  aerrioa  endedt  the 
to  chants— and  Habert»  who  had 
any  chnreh  Toeal  montf  itit  nearly 
90th  Psalm,  **  Domine  refiiginBu''  AsthoYdrti 
of  their  clear,  melodious  voices  filled  the  nnllBl 
arch,  Hubert  became  so  absorbed  with  whatk 
heard  and  saw  around  him,  that  he  foigotp--«it 
becomes  all  to  do  in  an  edifice  dedicated  to  d» 
Creator — that  the  worship  of  his  forefathon  mi 
strikingly  different  from  that  in  which  he  daa 
was  a  spectator.  Should  any,  bigoted  to  his  o«B 
peculiar  mode  of  worship,  take  exceptions  sganit 
Hubert  Gamett  for  this  impulse  of  feeling,  let  hai 
quiet  the  scruples  of  his  dogmatical  conscience^  bf 
remembering  the  promise  of  Scripture — tint  a 
blessed  time  will  come,  when  the  ^*  lion  and  Ae 
lamb  shall  lie  down  in  peace  together.** 

When  the  solemn  service  had  come  to  where  i(i* 
usual  to  cast  kindred  dust  upon  the  body,  the  eefift 
lid  was  removed,  and  one  of  the  attendant  faiilKip 
dropped  consecrated  earth,  provided  for  the  oeoi- 
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aoOy  upon  the  dry  bones  beneath.  Then  the  King, 
who  was  chief  moumeri  and  the  principal  nobles, 
walked  from  their  places  to  the  coffin,  and  mused 
tnnaitorily  upon  the  sad  relics  of  mortality,  that 
one  hundred  and  ninety  years  before  would  have 
been,  but  for  a  murderous  deed,  the  occupants  of 
the  English  throne.  Charles's  swarthy  cheek  turned 
pale,  for  probably  be  thought  of  the  fast-approach- 
ing day  when  his  firame  should  need  not  more 
^aoe  than  the  '^  narrow  house"  before  him,  and 
his  body,  like  that  of  the  princes,  return  to  undis- 
tinguiahable  dust. 

The  principal  personages  around  the  altar  then 
•dyanced  nearer  the  vault,  and  gave  a  parting  look 
at  the  royal  relics. 

Hubert  resolutely  strove  to  subdue  those  feelings 
to  which  he  might,  on  any  other  occasion  have 
yielded,  as  he  recognised  amongst  the  company  his 
old  enemy  the  Duke  of  Buckingham,  and  his  rival, 
the  joung  Earl  of  Rochester. 

The  lid  of  the  coffin  was  then  closed — the  King 
and  his  attendants  returned  to  their  seats — another 
uithem  was  chanted — immediately  after  which  the 
Archbishop  of  Canterbury  preached  an  appropriate 
discourse.  The  Queen  and  her  suite  left  in  the 
same  order  of  procession  as  they  entered. 

Hubert  remarked,  that  many  a  bright  eye — 
amongst  them  those  of  Ellen  Godfrey — appeared. 

d2 
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to  have  been  latdj  dimmed  wi A  tenik  Hstnidli 
as  soon  as  the  receding  fiddf  of  tbe  ladiflir 
ing  robes  became  inTisibley  anziaiiilf  hsne 
his  way  through  the  crowd  that  filled  the.  pon^fM^ 
gain  one  other  glance  of  EUenGodfrej;  htXUt^ 
companion  informed  him  that  none  iifie-  the  Qm|: 
and  her  retinae  wotdd  be  allowed  to  leave  imdti| 
rites  were  ended.  With  a  restkiS  and  diMitiii4^ 
feeling,  of  which  he  fblt  ashamed^  -Hmbert  ifH 
turned  to  yiew  the  remiinder  of  the  aolioii^ 
which  had  nearly  drawn  to  a  coochiaioii.  •  AsloiV 
a  few  feet  from  the  altar,  which  had  been  pn* 
viously  displaced,  was  lifted  up  by  the  attendnt 
officials,  and  the  coffin  containing  the  royal  remiiDi 
was  lowered  to  the  chamel,  amidst  the  sdsmi 
chan  tings  of  the  choristers,  where  it  remained  aatil 
removed  to  Westminster  Abbey  some  years  aftob 
Within  this,  flambeaux  bad  been  fixed,  and,  hj 
their  sombre  reflection,  those  *'  who  mimic  mxao9 
when  the  heart's  not  sad'*  placed  the  gorgeous  leoep* 
tacle  of  the  dry  bones  in  its  destined  positioik 
Hubert  supposed,  and  very  correctly,  that  thrf 
quitted  the  vault  by  some  other  outlet^  {ot  dioie 
above  replaced  the  stone,  leaving  the  men  who  i^ 
scended  still  in  the  damp  vault  beHeatL  Tk 
Ejng  and  his  sable  train  then  began  to  move^  oA 
in  a  few  minutes  a  great  portion  of  the  spectttns 
had  departed. 
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^bf  those  who  had  been  outside  were  how 
1  to  view  the  chapel — still  aa  imposing 
ith  its  countless  lights  and  sombre  cbrapery, 
>ned  bier  and  illumined  altar.  It  was  need- 
ibert  thought,  to  await  their  ingress,  and  he 
to  speak  to  his  new  acquaintance,  as  to  the 
7  of  their  departure.  To  his  great  surprise 
iTidual  was  invisible. 

srt  remained  some  minutes  In  musing  inde- 
sto  whether  he  should  seek  his  friend,  or 
is  return,  which  would  doubtless  be  quickly, 
spot.    He  finally  resolved  on  the  latter 
taring  to  miss,  if  he  changed  his  place,  the 
ud  whose  property  he  wore,  and  which  he 
dous  to  return.     Whatever  had  occasioned 
appearance  of  the  latter,  the  young  man 
1  so  long,  without  his  having  reappeared^ 
i  unable  any  longer  to  repress  the  feelings 
ler  and  dismay  that  beset  him.    For  more 
1  hour,  and  until  he  found  that  his  pro- 
stay  attracted  the  notice  of  one  of  the  ver- 
id  Hubert  linger  in  the  chapel  of  St.  John, 
rain  expectation  that  his  singular  acquain- 
rould  soon  return.     His  patience  becoming 
ted,  he  resolved  to  return  to  the  **  Marquis 
kond*s  Head,**  persuading  himself  that  if  he 
t  fall  in  with  his  mysterious  companion,  on 
f,  he  would  at  least  be  sure  to  meet  him 
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thore.  litde  did  he  foretee  wliftt  piiniid  cb 
stances  were  about  to  befiJl  lam,  or  the  d^ 
position  in  which  he  should  be  obliged  to  wsl 
public  streets  of  the  metrapolis,  and  erenhi 
pass  the  mansion  of  his  ficiaid  Sir  EdmiiBd 
Godfirejj  goarded  as  a  common  felon.  Ifb 
concealed  from  ns  a  knowledge  of  what  '^aa 
bringeth  forth.**  Let  ns  avoid  **  doing  eiili 
good  majcome^**  and  confidently  leave  die  li 
to  an  omniscient  and  benerblent  Creator. 
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CHAPTER  IV. 

IBRT  Garnett  had  scarcely  set  foot  in 
side,  when  he  felt  a  rough  and  sudden  grasp 
\  each  shoulder.  He  turned  hastily  away, 
f  shaking  himself  free  from  those  who  tried 
tin  him ;  hut  the  large  bony  hands  of  two 
sach  six  feet  high,  were  again  instantly 
Q  either  arm. 

d  arrest  you,  master,  in  the  King*s  name/' 
e  of  them,  as  both  parried  off  the  blow  the 
int  young  Puritan  fiercely  aimed  at  them. 
9  use — no  use — ^in  making  a  stir,  my  bully- 
faid  one  of  his  captors.  '*  You  must  with 
>ther  it  suits  you  or  not — so  come  along,  and 
rtoo." 

inrandished  over  Hubert's  head,  as  he  spoke, 
staff  as  the  young  man  well  knew  to  be 
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carried  by  the  l»fficen  bdongiiig  to  dM  coorti  d 
justice^  and  by  those  of  the  Gtato-houei  Wertdb^ 

ster,  more  particularly.  Hidfa^  at  bast  he  cooy^ 
the  swelling  indignation  that  induced  hun  to  tiyli 
knock  the  fellows  down,  he  inqdred  for  what  edai 
they  arrested  hinu 

''Tain*t  for  we  to  chaigo  you  widi  nodd^ 
master,**  replied  the  other  constabbp  wlio  kd 
hitherto  kept  silent.  ''ToaH  beehaigedtk'sBfa^ 
sooner  than'U  be  pleasant,  in  the  poijcqperqiio^nBte 
Howsomdever,  tliis  bere  FU  haeknowledgo,  and  I 
hain*t  no  doubt  on  it  my  partner  *ill  agree  mik 
me — I  holds  it  a  mysterus  matter  Then  a  gentleman 
o*  your  pursvasion  (here  he  winked  most  knowioi^ 
to  his  comrade),  goes  as  mourners  at  ryal  funenb 
in  duke's  hats  and  wrapping  cloaks*** 

''In  a  duke*s!**  ejaculated  Hubert,  in  gmt 
amazement.  ''  Is  the  gentleman  who  lent  me  theie 
articles  of  adornment  indeed  a  duke  !** 

The  officers  laughed  loud  and  long,  in  the  moit 
jeering  manner. 

'^  Come,  come,  my  screw  !**  said  the  first  spofas* 
tiian.  ''There's  no  doubt  on  it — we*se  babiei' 
but  any  how  ye  are  out  of  our  swaddling  ebtheib 
and  the  consekvence  is,  not  so  youi^  as  you  seem 
to  think.  It's  wery  likely  you  considers  as  hour 
you  borrowed  them  articles,  and  for  that  matter 
so  does  ve— only  you  see,  mayhap  the  justloe  may- 
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tome  to  a  different  kon-clasioa  from  the  wery  same 
pree-mUes.** 

It  was  now  no  difficult  matter  for  poor  Hubert 
to  understand  that  he  was  charged — ^but  wherefore 
ke  was  ignorant*-with  stealing  the  valuable  attire, 
which,  to  whomsoever  it  belonged,  was  unfortu* 
oately  at  present  on  his  person.  Poor  Hubert ! 
what  must  be  the  emotions  of  the  guilty  man  under 
a  similar  accusation,  if  he,  in  his  integrity  and 
uprightness,  felt  so  keenly  as  he  did,  and  so  bitterly 
reproached  himself  for  his  thoughtless  imprudence 
in  adopting  such  a  costume,  and  witnessing  a  cere- 
mony so  repugnant  to  the  feelings  and  opinions  of 
his  Puritan  fathers ! 

A  crowd  had  by  this  time  assembled ;  and  had  he 
scorned,  as  he  did,  the  thought  of  attempting  to 
escape,  it  would  have  been  utterly  impossible.  The 
SCO&  and  jeers  of  many,  who  had  observed  him  in 
the  chapel,  and  who  imagined  that  some  bully 
of  the  sanctuary  of  Whitefriars,  had  been  at  length 
secured  for  picking  pockets,  accompanied  him,  as  he 
proceeded  between  his  captors  to  Westminster; 
Almost  desperate  by  being  thus  publicly  paraded 
through  the  public  streets  as  a  convicted  felon,  and 
again  asserting  his  innocence,  he  made  another 
effort  to  gain  his  liberty. 

**  Lot  me  go,  scoundrels  T*  said  he,  struggling 
▼ioleatly  with  his  detainers.     *'  Let  me  go !  or  I 
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will  toon  teach  yoa  the  :diffmiioe  belMfQ  alw 
man  and  the  thief  you  take  me  finr  1** 

*<  Ho!  hor  said  the  atoatert  of  the  oSeny 
accompanying  each  interjection  with  a  violent  Uov 
of  his  8ta£  '*  Young  Ifaster  Coekahoqpl  an  jt 
come  to  that,  we'll  diaoourse  ye  of  diflEerflnceal* 

Several  females  had  collected  in  the  erowd|iib 
expressed  their  abhorrence  of  the  treatment  Hdbol 
was  receiving  at  the  hands  of  the  comtaUea,  MbIi 
too,  sympathised  with  him,  and  loudly  said  that  ki 
had  been  unmercifully  used ;  whilst  others  mSt^ 
ferently  observed  that  the  justice's  men  must  do 
their  duty, 

*'  *Tis  what  every  Englishman  should  gloiy  in 
doing,"  remarked  a  gentleman  of  a  grave,  yet 
dignified  demeanour,  who  had  stopped  to  obseris 
the  disturbance.  ^<  With  what,"  added  he,  "  ii 
the  young  man  charged  1" 

"  We  ain't  here  to  answer  no  qvestions,"  said  one 
of  the  officials.  '^  Come  on,  Slorkey  1"  added  be^ 
addressing  his  mate,  *^  ve  ain't  a  goin  to  be  kep*  en 
this  chap's  matters  all  night." 

'^Whence  did  you  procure  that  doak,  young 
man?"  said  the  gentleman,  addressing  Hnbect, 
and  looking,  as  he  spoke,  with  a  keen  and  curiott 
eye  upon  the  luckless  garment. 

**  Perhaps,"  said  the  youth,  "  when  I  answer, 
that  it  was  lent  me  by  an  entire  stranger,  fAo 
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uvited  me,  anaolicitedy  to  view  the  ceremony  that 
kis  ju3t  taken  place  in  St.  John's  of  the  Tower,  and 
hu  since  unaccountably  disappeared — although 
aeh  is  rigidly  the  truth — ^you  will  set  me  down  at 
ttice  for  a  liar,  and  a  doer  of  evil." 

Whatever  the  gentleman  then  thought,  he  mas- 
ttted  his  countenance  so  adroitly,  as  to  render  it 
doubtful  whether  he  gave  credence  or  the  reverse 
to  Hubert's  assertion, 

**  Do  you  know  to  whom  the  garment  belongs  T' 
ttiquired  he. 

**  As  I  live,  no !"  replied  Hubert.  "  If  he  be 
not  the  owner  who  lent  it  me,  and  who  may  be 
heard  of  at  the  '^  Marquis  of  Ormond*s  Head,"  I 
have  indeed  wrongfully  worn  it,  though,  by  my 
both,  without  ill  intention.'* 

'*  If  it  belong  to  him  I  deem  it  doth,"  observed 
the  gentleman,  ''  a  star,  embroidered  in  silver,  lies 
beneath  the  cape,  upon  the  left  breast." 

Hubert  instantly  lifted  the  cape  or  falling  collar 
of  the  mantle,  A  badge  of  distinction,  such  as  the 
patleman  had  named,  was  really  there.  The  look 
of  the  latter  was  fixed  intently  on  him,  but  the  eye 
of  Hubert  changed  not  its  steady  glance  of  con- 
icious  innocence. 

''  Come  in,  hither,"  said  the  gentleman,  ad- 
dressing the  constables,  '^  and  we  will  speak  more 
privatelj  of  the  matter.'* 
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gare  a  negative  to  ibb  yopoMtfan.    IhMMfei 
had  gatheied,  damoand  fo  0V«ii-liaBdiBdj 
demanded  that,  idiedm  Jimownit  er  gu^ft^ 
accused  should  betakenbefaraaji 
that  no  bribe  should  be  aectetlj  oAnd  li:' 
ojficers,  and  insisted  diat  thej  and  dnk 
should  at  <moe  proceed  to  the  Gato-boHBr  "'*'  ^ 

'' Let  it  be  so,**  dejectedly  said  tiie  jaaAf  ^dbiNf 
so  it  must;  and  tcouUe  not  yoonel^  wsrtf^Jli 
any  finrther  in  the  matter,  than  to  betiere^iiksMil 
chanceth,  that  I  am  innocent  of  all  ivrong  dai^ 

*'  How  Cometh  it,**  said  the  gentleman,  as  hi 
approached  nearer  to  Hubert,  '*  how  cometh  i^ 
that  you,  by  your  garb  of  the  Puritan  persoaMiy 
should  seek  to  enter  the  church  whose  prindfki 
and  discipline  your  sect  hold  in  such  bitter  seon^ 
unless  with  some  intent  that  admitteth  of  no  lOJ 
honourable  explanation?** 

''  Alas  1'*  repUed  Hubert,  '<  I  am  jusdy  puniibl 
for  accusing,  in  my  secret  soul,  the  elders  of  w^ 
sect  of  imchristian  intolerance !  I  was  wnmg  M 
holdiug  the  estimable  of  all  denominations  farothOi 
The  error  may  go  near  to  cost  me  the  dearest  dinfi 
of  life  —liberty  and  reputation  !** 

'^  Now  Heaven  forefend  I*'  said  the  gentkoiiib 
warmly ;  '*  but  that  the  course  of  justice  shooli 
run  free  and  fairly.    The  doak  yoa  wflag*4y 
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Irhiterer  means  obtained — ^is  mine.  I  think  the 
diapeau  also,  but  have  some  doubt  of  it  belonging 
to  me.*' 

These  List  observations  were  privately  spoken  in 
Habert*s  ear,  so  as  to  be  unheard  by  the  officers. 

"Tou  are  then  of  rank,  sir?"  remarked  the 
youth,  **  and,  claiming  these  things,  will  of  couise 
be  my  prosecutor  ?'* 

^  Let  us  first  learn,"  said  the  gentleman,  ^'  who 
ttandeth  forward  as  your  accuser.  CerteS|  I  have 
not  yet  done  so." 

The  latter  then  addressed  himself  to  Slorkey, 
one  of  the  officers^astounding  him  and  his  com- 
{Muion  as  he  announced  himself  to  be  the  Duke  of 
Qnnond.  They  instantly  agreed  to  the  proposal 
they  had  so  shortly  before  declined — that  of  going 
to  the  "  Marquis  of  Ormond's  Head,"  in  accord- 
ance with  Hubert's  desire — for  he  still  hoped  that 
some  explanation  of  the  singular  circumstances  in 
which  he  found  himself  would  be  given  by  the 
person  who  had  led  him  into  the  dilemma,  and 
Blast  be  there  awaiting  his  arrival. 

This,  however,  did  not  prove  to  be  the  case.  On 
the  contrary — Hubert  Gamett,  on  being  conducted 
into  the  yard  of  the  hostelrie,  was  greeted  with 
derisive  jibes,  mingled  with  vulgar  execrations,  by 
the  hangers-on  of  the  establishment.  Some  loudly 
declared  that  they  had  long  known  his  Puritan 


company  of  a  Papist  Tillain,  wlio  looked : 
a  thief  than  an  honest  man.  The  hm 
being  questioned  by  the  duke  ae  to  whal 
of  Hub^t,  stated  that  the  young  man  hi 
•ereral  timei  at  his  inn,  and  had  enr  pi 
nttemoit  fartlungf  fw  all  ha  had  niilwiii] 
not  that  day  aeon  the  p«aon  frnni  .wlw 
■oner  aaserted  ha  had  ohftfaaA-^ABidi 
jneirta  i  bat,  from  hia  hoatls^  denp^Rln 
him  to  be  a  cunning  and  platiaiUa  ShSi 
be  in  acme  manner  connected  with  Tb 
and  hia  witneawa. 

The  latter  part  of  the  hoit'i  ipaecih  d 
waa  evident,  increaae  the  Duke  (rf  OilM 
anch  indeed  he  was — ^faTonxabla  opinion  « 
The  tone  in  which  hia  grace  ifldrnaeniT 
punfully  severe  and  aanaatie. 

"  I  dread  me,  yonng  air,"  aaid  ho^  '*  th| 
indeed  cany  your  liberali^  of  opinipn  j| 
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the  truth.     I  am  innocent,  though  even  greater 
eoincidences  than  these  should  rise  against  me." 

^  If  you  will  confess/'  said  the  duke,  drawing 
Hubert  aside,  and  speaking  in  a  whisper,  **  I  may 
yet  probably  save  you  from  the  consequences  of 
this,  at  least,  imprudent  matter/' 

"  Lead  on,  sirs !"  exclaimed  Hubert  to  the 
officers.     **  It  is  bootless  to  linger  here." 

He  approached  the  door  with  a  composed,  yet 
reiolute  step,  determined  that  none  should  per- 
odve  his  struggling  emotions.  The  officers  were 
quickly  at  his  side,  one  of  them  observing,  he  '*  was 
a  cock  o'  the  true  breed,  and  wery  like  to  die 
game." 

The  duke  delayed  them  a  moment.  '^  In  an 
hour,"  said  he,  **  I  must  be  at  court,  consequently 
have  small  leisure  just  now  for  my  own  aSairs. 
My  valet,  too,  has,  I  hear,  gone  on  this  strange 
business.  However,  young  man,  thus  much  I  will 
>ftf-<>but  for  your  obstinacy,  in  spite  of  all  that 
I^  chanced,  you  might  have  made  a  friend  of  the 
Duke  of  Ormond." 

'*  Farewell,  noble  sir !"  replied  Hubert ;  **  naught 
^chanced  that  should  cause  the  Duke  of  Ormond, 
or  any  other  worthy  man,  my  enemy." 

Without  seeming  to  hear  or  heed  the  scoffing 
lemarks  of  those  in  the  inn-yard,  Hubert  passed 
'^  between  his  conductors,  and  so  along  Cheap* 
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ttde,  throngli  St  PaoTi  Chttw^yliJ, 
and  the  Strand.    Qnlj  onoe — aa  ha  paaMl- 
Edmundbuiy  Gh>dfrej*8  numsioii— did  hm  eMl 
eyes  suddenly  to  the  ground,  while  a  deep- 
crimson  flushed hia  cheek;  bat  the  emotioiiqitdill^ 
passed,  and  he  resomed  hia  fonner  seiniiitf •  -     -^^ 

At  length  the  party  arrived  at  the 
Westminster,  where  Hubert  feund  tiio'  Doka  #Ji 
Onnond*s  valet,  who,  it  seemed,  had  aet  tiw  i 
in  pursuit  of  him,  was  in  attendance.  Be  ii 
diately  identified  the  ehapeaa  and  mantbt 
were  at  once  abruptly  taken  firom  Hubert^s  penoBi' 
He  had  been  requested  to  retain  them  so  £ir,  and 
had  gladly  consented,  for  he  dreaded  the  scandal 
that  would  fall  on  the  Puritans,  should  one  of  their 
sect  have  been  seen  so  ignominiously  dragged 
through  the  public  streets.  Thus  stripped  of 
chapeau  and  mantle,  he  was  thrust  into  a  damp  and 
narrow  cell,  without  either  stool  or  table,  or  anj 
other  couch  save  a  stone  bench  that  ran  along  one 
side  of  the  rugged  wall. 

Hubert  had  eaten  nothing  since  early  on  dukt 
morning  he  had  set  out  to  visit  Ruth.  On  leafing 
Chejme  Walk,  it  had  been  his  intention  to  dine  ai 
soon  as  he  should  reach  the  "  Marquis  of  Onnond^ 
Head ;"  but  receiving  the  offer  he  had  so  impru- 
dently accepted,  delayed  doing  so  until  he  returoed 
ftom  witnessing  the  solemnity  in  the  Tower.    ThriM 


trouble  seemed  but  aa  dust  lu  the  balance — 
Tt  Garnett  threw  himself  on  hia  atony  couch 
;  to  sleep — but  to  await  patiently  the  rising 
!  enlivening  sun,  which  lie  knew  not  whether 
nre  or  to  dread.  From  hehind  the  clouds 
It  he  rose  in  all  his  glory ;  but  so  gloomy  and 
lew  waa  Hubert't  dieaiy  abode,  that  for  some 
tStec  momm^  had  fully  broken,  he  doubted 
,  iriiedier  tlie  East  bad  received  more  than  its 
■t  tint  of  day. 
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CHAPTER  V. 


While  Hubert  Gamett  yet  remained  in  douiit 
whether  the  beneficent  luminary  of  day  had  leaDj 
appeared  above  the  horizon,  the  door  of  his  ed 
was  opened,  and  a  man  whom,  from  the  bunch  d 
keys  depending  from  the  leathern  belt  which  con- 
fined his  rough  kersey  tunic,  he  believed  to  be  000 
of  the  jailers,  entered.  He  carried  a  fiask  of  watOf 
and  a  platter,  on  which  was  displayed  the  come 
prison  allowance.  He  gazed  on  Hubert  with  1 
scrutinizing  eye,  while  placing  his  unsavouijfood 
before  him,  and  observing  Hubert's  look  of  dis- 
gust at  the  black  bread  and  uninviting  meat,  whidi 
seemed  to  be  in  a  rather  too  far  advanced  stage  of 
decomposition  to  be  relished  by  any  animal  lefl 
unscrupulous  than  the  wolf  or  vulture,  addressed 
him  thus: 
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■^  A  potent  thing  is  a  carolus,  and  there  needs 
io  sneer  either  at  a  noble  or  an  angel !  Mayhap, 
Br,  you'll  eat  your  breakfast  with  a  better  relish  if 
Bi*er  a  one  o'  these  be  dancing  in  your  pouch  T' 

'*  How  say  you  ?*'  asked  Hubert,  who  was  not 
^te  sure  he  rightly  understood  the  man ;  ^'  of 
flie  coins  you  have  named,  would  one  of  them 
induce  you  to  bestow  the  contents  of  yon  platter 
QB  your  cur,  and  procure  me  somewhat  suitable  for 
a  man's  eating?" 

The  man  winked  with  an  expression  that  clearly 
oiOQgh  indicated  to  Hubert  that  gold  had  not  lost 
ill  supremacy,  even  though  it  might  linger  in  the 
fiiich  of  a  ''  King's  prisoner."  The  youth  drew 
ftfth  sereral  coins,  of  various  value  and  reigns ;  on 
nUch  significant  process  the  jailer  inquired  *'  what 
k  would  choose  to  call  for  ?" 

^I  am  scarce  over  nice,  my  firiend,"  answered 
Hubert ;  ''  seeing  that  since  this  time  yestermom 
I  litre  not  broken  my  fast.  Bring  what  you  will— 
10  that  it  be  fit  for  human  food,  I  care  not." 

*  We  can  fit  you,  I  warrant,  master,"  replied  the 
jdar;  ''but  'twill  depend  entirely  on  the  chinks. 
Ibranoble,  now,  you  shall  have  a  beefsteak  for 
keakfast,  a  pasty  or  so,  for  dinner,  and  for  the 
•vwiing  meal,  a  platter  of  chine  or  mutton — which 
ever  pleaseth  best." 
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<'How  hxQg  am  I  lika  ttf  be 
inquired  Habert,  after  a  nioBicatV  thnnjjhf » 

'<Nay,  air,**  repUed  tlie  jaiter.witk  a.4|[ 
''yourself  riiottld  bettor  know:  m  to  that 

than  L*V 

''  I  may  be  deCaiiied  bere^  boweter 
aome  time,  perbapa^**  zemailced  Hidmrl^;  ^.tak 
funds  not  being  veiy  bi^  parimpi  riivaw 
keep  that  in  mind^ .  Bxing  .wbat  &wmjttt 
this,"  putting  a  half  dollar  into  tbe  jaflai^ 
'<  and  oblige  me  by  poocbiAi(  wbaf  triie  wm^ 
pen  to  remain/* 

The  man  nodded  and  grinned — then  quitted  Ai 
room — ^taking  with  him  the  refuae  he  bad  atfld| 
set  before  Hubert.  It  was  not  long  before  kk 
returned,  to  the  youth's  no  small  aatiafactioD  ^ 
the  somewhat  perilous.situation  in  which  be  fbaai 
himself  had  by  no  means  destroyed  bia  appeiila]^ 
with  a  not  particularly  uninviting  steals  audi 
flagon,  of  what  no  person  could  mistake  ton  vnh  ' 
brown,  but  which  might  pass  for  tolerable  sbhH 
ale.  Such  as  were  the  contents  of  platter  sal 
tankard,  Hubert  addressed  himself  to  them  with  il, 
unfeigned  a  relish,  as  to  excite  the  surpriaa  of  Vi 
keeper.  The  latter,  who  was  not  one  of  the  iMMt 
un&vourable  of  his  class,  deposited  bimadf  at  Aa 
further  end  of  the  stone  slab,  which  served  iha 
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Droefold  purpose  of  couch,  seat,  and  table,  and 
try  laconically  plunged  **  in  medias  res"  into  the 
Mrt  of  the  matter. 

:^  A  Puritan  ?"  said  he,  interrogatively. 
Hubert  good-naturedly  nodded  assent,  and  took 
^  the  flagon. 

f.  Sturdy  blades,  many  on  *em!**  remarked  the 
flor ;  "  you  take  things  pretty  squarish." 
f  If  you  mean,"  answered  Hubert,  economising 
10  little  that  now  remained  on  his  platter,  by 
Hiiig  more  slowly,  *^  if  you  mean,  good  friend, 
bal  I  do  not  sit  down  and  weep  like  a  frightened 
hild  at  what  has  befallen,  you  are  right — I  am 
wfident'  in  my  own  innocence." 

It  might  be  the  chilliness  and  dampness  of  the 
Sdl,  thiat  occasioned  the  jailer  to  be  troubled  for  a 
MiBient  with  a  peculiar  kind  of  short  dry  cough. 
When  the  annoyance  ceased,  he  proceeded — 

•*Wery  innocent  lambkins — every  one  on  'em 
hoer  said  he;  ''but  some  don't  take  their  pro- 
iMoDS  with  the  relish  as  you  seems  to  do." 
.  "  Perchance,"  replied  Hubert,  with  a  half  smile, 
vUeh  was,  however,  followed  by  a  sigh,  as  he 
Aooght  that  a  lengthened  incarceration  would  be 
likely  enough  to  operate  unfavourably  upon  his 
l^th,  his  appetite,  and  his  purse." 

"Nov,  there's  a  young  blade  here,"  continued 
tbe  jailer,  *'  as  don't  take  his  'lowance  kindly  at  all. 
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To  be  tine  die  dunk*!  hmhk  wi&  -Uvb 
feeds  at  King  CbmAtifB  apwMi  tat 
ever  I  can,  I  throwi  a  bit  o*  aoiiia 
along  on  it;  be  cn*t  eat  Hnaaifik    ailf; 
bere  'cause  be*s  innoeent,  lie  aai^** 

''  He  must  be  wietchedlj  sitnaladr  M 
Hubert,  '<  to  find  no  soppoort  in  the  Ibim^  I 
Heaven  is  at  least  eognjnnt  of  Ue 
How  call  you  bim  t**-jf  the 
of  your  .   .  :  kj 

<' Beny-^Masler  Edwanl  Benj/ 
jailer — "  a  ruffling  gentleman,  who  of  late  i 
on  the  Duke—** 

''  Of  Buckingham  T  hastUy  interrupted  JBUbafe 
**  That  is,  indeed,  passing  singular  1** 

'<  Do  you  know  him  r  asked  the  jailer.  ''Hsii 
confined  here  for  debt  at  present,  but  has  bite 
tenanted  the  chamber  he  holds  for  a  veoty  difiMt 
matter/* 

''Ay,**  replied  Hubert,  ''for  an  assault  ondi 
justice.  Sir  Edmundbuiy  Oodfrey*** 

"  I  see  you  know  him,  sir,**  observed  the  jaihit 
"  Poor  fellow !  he  fumes  and  frets  so  much  sbort 
a  wife  or  sister — I  wot  not  which — ^whom  hsbiA 
left  unprotected,  that  I  think  anxiety,  and  a  fldc- 
ness  under  which  he  hath  been  long  labourite  viB 
go  near  to  make  his  last  bed  in  the  GaleJiOif^ 
grave-yard.** 
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''  Small  friend  hath  he  been  of  mine/'  said 

Hubert ;  "  and  yet,  for  his  sister's  sake — ^for  she 

JOQ  speak  of  is  his  sister — ^I  should  grieve  it  further 

iQ  to  him.    Could  I  be  permitted  to  have  speeeh 

■    withhimr 

t''  At  noon,"  replied  the  jailer,  **  all  are  permitted 
r  Id  milk  for  an  hour  in  the  inner  court.  If  you  see 
lim  there^ — mind,  unless  you  have  a  lengthened 
fitter — ^mayhap  it  may  'scape  my  notice." 

He  ended  with  a  sly  wink,  the  meaning  of  which 
Rnbert  was  at  no  loss  to  comprehend.  He  slipped 
mother  piece  of  money  into  the  palm  of  the  jailer, 
exclaiming,  '*  It  is  imlikely  that  you  will  observe 
«— our  converse  will  be  but  of  short  duration." 

The  friendly  official — for  Hubert  could  not  but 
taaad&r  him  as  such — now  quitted  him,  and  he 
mts  left  to  his  solitary  musings,  until  the  bell  of 
St  Margaret  gave  notice  of  noon.  When  his  cell 
was  unlocked,  he  hastily  stepped  forth  into  the 
eourt-yard  of  the  prison.  Many  prisoners  were 
coming  forth  from  their  different  places  of  confine- 
vent,  each  distinguished  from  the  other  by  some 
peculiar  mark  of  guilt  or  wretchedness.  Among 
diem  were  men  of  naturally  strong  frame  and  good 
features,  shrivelled  and  bowed  to  the  earth,  by  the 
INilsies  and  paralyses  a  long  residence  in  the  damp 
cells  of  the  prison  had  entailed  on  them.  There 
^ere   others^  whom    the    prison  discipline  had 
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now  showed,  by  their  tottering  steps,  lad 
eyes,  and  swollen  and  purple  visages,  that 
time  had  elapsed  since  they  had  quaflfed. 
tions  pottle  deep,**  although  beneath  the  n 
of  strict  surveillaiice.  There  were  inU.e 
fianlj-looking  men,  heairilj  ircmedy  a4H 
uncombed— ribald  jest  or  vitlwriiigrfelill 
^alternately  on  thdur  white  Hpe— meBy  iMjfi 
and  spoke  as  if,  baring  been  feaftd,^ 
punished  on  earth,  thej  bad  recVlesslj  asdl 
rately  detennined  neither  to  seek  nor  tt 
of  mercy  from  Heaven.  Youth  was  thioieg^ 
clear  eye,  and  elastic  firame,  dimmed  and  0i 
by  guilt ;  and  suffering  age,  with  the  wU 
that  should  have  won  reverence,  made  iikMi 
those  who  knew  that  years  even  haid  Uaash 
Jess  degree  than  fiery  pasuons,  incessant  m 
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fhame  and  pity.  It  is  the  good  man  only  who 
looljLs  upon  human  sinj,  as  well  as  upon  human 
IKfQW,  with  deep  and  real  compassion.  While  the 
idfish  and  unworthy  saith  in  his  secret  heart,  '^  I 
)hiiik  God  that  I  am  not  as  these/'  taking  credit 
I^Jumself  for  being  free  from  guilt  it  was  out  of 
kit  power  to  commit,  or  towards  which  he  felt  no 
Heret  bias — ^he,  but  '^a  little  lower  than  the 
Angels,"  through  his  clear  integrity  and  humility  of 
fcetrt,  will  not  feel  ashamed  to  drop  the  sympa<r 
^unng  tear,  or  extend  the  assisting  hand,  because 
J&e  sins  of  the  wretch  have  been  the  primary  cause 
of  his  sufferings.  Let  it  never  be  forgotten  by  the 
cittritable,  that  the  punishment  the  justice  of 
fieaven  hath  inflicted  on  t^he  guilty — remorse  of 
conscience — is  bitterer  to  endure  than  any,  the 
Mit  galling  yoke  that  short-sighted  man  can  lay 
flu  the  neck  of  innocence. 

Hubert  had  not  advanced  many  steps  before  he 
poceiyed  that,  being  a  stranger,  he  was  about  to 
kikoDoured  with  peculiar,  and  perhaps  unpleasant 
Meqtion.  Sneers  at  his  Puritan  gaib,  at  his 
steady  step,  and  unblenching  eye,  reached  his  ears, 
H  he  slowly  paced  the  yard,  glancing  around,  if 
IKmble  to  discern  the  form  of  Edward  Berry. 

''  What  would  the  Roundhead  cur  amid  honester 
niei^  than  himself  ?"  shouted  one. 
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''  Cometh  he  here  to  make  him  Lord  Jfn/Mm 
of  the  thieyes  end  bnUies  ?**  excUdmed 

''  Old  Noll  u  gone  below^but  he  hiidi 
ambassador  up  hither,*'  said  a  third ;  **  hot  I H 
minded  to  bid  him  back  again  bj  n  good  Uii 
dealt  with  my  fetter-boltF— Via  the  beat  vselei 
able  to  make  of  it.** 

Hubert  set  his  back  firmlj  agaiaaft  the  wallM 
to  which  he  stood,  and  gaied  on  tfaem  edmly  M 
collectedly.  Raah  andhasty  as  he  had baenfiH 
when  worthier  antagonists  had  been  oppossd^ 
him^  a  sentiment  of  pity  for  the  igncvanoe  si 
wretchedness  of  these  opponents  drew  firom  U 
gentle  words,  which  would,  in  any  other  case^  hii 
been  those  of  defiance.  He  looked  ii^fliw?hwg 
on  the  foremost  with  that  commanding  eye  tk 
God  only  gives  to  the  being  of  thought  and  intd 
gence — with  a  f(lBLre  as  steady  and  cool  as  thai 
who  are  accustomed  to  awe  madmen  and  beasts  < 
prey,  he  confronted  those  about  to  assail  him.  Hd 
did  he  find  his  strength  of  mind  and  nerre  a 
availing.  A  few  of  the  foremost  reeled  bad^  ai 
made  way  for  those  who  had  been  in  the  rear. 

'^  Good  friends,'*  exclaimed  the  youth,  "thsBMi 
guiltless  here — and  some  of  you  may  be  wraqgl 
incarcerated — ^hath  not  less  to  blame  hirosdf  fi 
than  I.  Let  me  pass— I  would  seek  a  ifriendi  ori 
least  one  with  whom  I  have  business."  • 
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:  Oh,  the  hjdift-headed  monster !  What  an  incom- 
pebenaible  and  capricious  beast  it  is  t  The  public 
voice  of  that  oddly  ccmtrasted  community  had  just 
befcare  been  loud  in  execrations  and  threats  (not 
whoHj  intelligible  to  Hubert,  but  of  which  he 
indentood  enough  to  be  aware  that  his  situation 
was  becoming  dangerous) ;  the  public  voice,  we  say, 
VM  now  raised  to  cheer  the  person  it  had  lately 
docatened  to  tear  piece-meaL 

**  A  son  of  one  of  the  gallant  old  Ironsides  V* 
dioated  one ;  **  the  men  of  Worcester  and  Naseby, 
koLie  as  lions,  if  they  even  held  to  themselves  the 
Ws  share/* 

**  Qo  thy  way,  my  boy !"  said  another,  slapping 
Hubert  with  so  violent  an  approval  on  the  shoulder, 
dttt  the  red  spot  of  anger  coloured  his  cheek, 
dttog^  he  had  self-command  sufficient  to  force  an 
iMtant  smile.  ''Go  thy  way!  never  jail-bird 
crowed  so  like  true  cock  o'  the  games  as  thou  !  If 
tkoa  hadst  blenched  half  a  shade,  or  perked  up  a 
asgle  bully  bristle,  thou  hadst  by  this  time  been 
tmmg  somersets  in  the  governor's  horse-rug." 

Some  of  the  worthy  denizens  of  the  prison  now 
assisted  ons  baking  hands  with  the  gentleman, 
Isdependenty  as  they  swore  he  was,  in  more  than 
one  sense  of  the  word*  Hubert  wished  the  cere- 
May  well  over,  to  which,  perhaps,  no  courtly 
gallant  could  have  felt  greater  disgust,  for  their 
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comparatiTely  that  of  an  Arabia  Felbc. 
At  length  it  was  ended.  Glad  as  I 
escape,  and  the  being  hemmed  in  1 
pworda — his  owd  trusty  weapon  howeyert 
he  yet,  aa,  a  brave  man,  tamed  hia  back 
coolly  to  the  foe,  and  eenqoerad  do:] 
t>rudnice  than  his  coinage.'  He  liwtai 
Jeaat  thronged  part  of  the  coor^nd,  ■■ 
tug*  comn  of  the  hnilding, rather  M 
found  himielf  close  by  Edward  BerrjiV. 
•  Hubert  was  shocked' to  obaerve  the  f 
Jiad  taken  place,  even  in  one  he  coo 
fleem  his  enemy.  So  shrunken  was  Be 
that  ereiy  vein  was  perceptible,  atari 
cord  above  the  Surface  of  the  pallid' 
eyeq  were  glassy  and  sunken,  and  his  : 
attenuated,  that  they  seeined  coreied  ^ 
fnore  flesh  than  that  of  an:Egyptiui  mni 
ah,'^hat  dominion  over  ua  do  onrpam 
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;  "Darest  thou  come  hither  to  insult  me,  hoy?" 
Mid  he.    "I  will—" 

J  "  Before  you  needlessly  insult  mey'  said  Hubert, 
dimly,  '^  listen  to  what  I  have  to  say  to  you :  I  seek 
ipeech  with  you  in  no  way  with  the  desire  to  renew 
our  ancient  feud!" 

"  What  bringeth  you  hither  at  all,  sir  ?"  said 
Beny,  hastily. 

'*  I  am  a  prisoner  as  you  are/*  answered  Hubert ; 
''  brought  hither  last  night  on  a  most  foul  and  false 
tharge,  my  innocence  of  which  Heaven  will  aid  me 
to  establish !" 

A  gleam  of  satisfaction — ^alas !  that  we  should 
We  to  note  it — passed  over  the  pale  cheek  of 
Edward  Berry.  It  did  not  escape  Hubert's  obser- 
Tition.  Before  he  again  spoke,  he  paced  up  and 
down  the  footway.  At  length  he  paused  before 
Master  Edward : 

**  Do  yoa  know,"  said  he,  "  that  where  you 
deem  yourself  to  have  possessed  a  friend,  your  trust 
Ittth  been  in  a  powerful,  and,  alas !  an  artful  and 
^uucrupulous  enemy  ?" 

.  ''  I  know  of  no  enemies,  sir,  so  base  as  yourself, 
or  10  able  to  work  me  ill,  as  your  friend  Sir 
fidmandbury  Godfrey,"  said  Berry. 

Hubert's  eye  flashed,  and  his  cheek  reddened^ 
•ndfor  a  moment  he  returned  Berry's  threatening 
glance  with  interest ;  but  it  was  not  long  before  he 
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remembered  thathebad  loiight  the  yomigaiafli 
an  errand  of  peace  and  not  of  e?iL  f 

'*  Base  was  I  never  to  any  man  V*  npfied  bi| 
"  and  if  I  have  been  your  foe,  let  your  copeniMI 
speak  whether  I  have  not  been  a  bold  and  opt 
one ;  and  as  for  Sir  Edmnndbuiy,  I  wot  of  aol 
that  ever  he  did  you.** 

'*  No  !**  exclaimed  Berry,  with  a  bitter  Unjfc 
'' none,  I  warrant  t    Heaenteneedmetoakngail 
harsh  imprisonment  for  a  meditated  treason,  igsfaii 
which,  from  the  very  first'— and  none  knew  letttf 
than  yourself — I  had  set  my  face.** 

"  It  was  known  to  me  that  you  did,**  answered 
Hubert,  mildly,  "  and  I  said  so.  Yet  foigiveniei 
*twas  not  for  that  treason,  but  for  bearing  fib 
witness  concerning  it,  that  the  justice  doomed  job 
to  the  punishment  you  name/* 

**  Oh,  you  can  reason  glibly,  Master  Hubert^** 
said  Berry,  in  a  tone  of  nervous  irritability  diit 
Hubert  listened  to  rather  in  sorrow  than  in  anger; 
''  what  say  you  to  my  second  captivity  for  an  aseaab 
on  him,  that  I  never  committed  t** 

'*  In  that  case  you  were  then  convicted  on  evi* 
dence,  which,  if  false,  could  not  yet  be  disproved, 
or  set  aside,  and  thus  left  your  judges  blameles  in 
the  execution  of  their  office,"  said  Hubert. 

"  And  yet  came  a  third  incarceration,  when  I  wai 
least  able  to  beat  it  T  exclaimed  Beny.    "  Diag- 
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ged  from  a  coiich  of  aicknen  to  this  place— my  poor 
lister  left  almost  without  bread — ^no  time  given  me 
|o  place  her  bejond  the  reach  of  the  villains  and 
profligates,  whom.  Heaven  foi^give  me,  I  had  intro* 
dnoed  to  her  dwelling — is  it  a  wonder  that  these 
things  have  almost  maddened  me  V* 

^  If  you  will  listen  to  me  calmly,*'  said  Hubert, 
**  what  I  have  to  say  may  afford  you  consolation. 
Your  sister  is  well — only  that  sorrow  for  your 


tf 


"  Do  you  know — have  you  seen  her  ?" — hastily 
I     siked  Berry,  surprise  taking  place  of  the  anger  he 
I      hid  previously  shown— '*  when  and  where  did  you 
caeonnter  her  T* 

''  I  have  a  sister,  as  you  know,**  replied  Hubert ; 

''a  £^1  as  young  and  &ir,  and  but  for  me^  as 

uiprotected  as  herself!  Do  you  not  wonder.  Berry, 

thtt  being  witness  of  your  capture — for  I  chanced 

to  pass  through  the  street  as  they  dragged  you,  ill 

SBODgb  I  saw,  from  your  home — I  should,  in  all 

mlttgntj  of  purpose,  ask  of  her  state,  and  whether 

I  eoold  do  aught  to  give  her  aid?    She  stood,  as 

yim  may  remember,  at  the  portal,  looking  forth 

sfter  you,  weeping  and  wringing  her  hands,  and, 

thinking  of  my  own  sister— no  worse  motive,  what 

better  you  will — I  was  induced  to  address  her,  and 

ofEer  her  my  honest  aid.** 

The  blood  rushed  in  a  tide  of  the  deepest  crim- 


more  assured  as  Hubert  coDtioued ; 

"  I  told  jour  sister,  Master  Berry,  i 
not  hesitate  to  tnut  me— that  my  heart 
occupied  with  one  ftir  and  never  abei 
«oiueqnentlji  that  the  need  fear  bo  wi 
from  me  than  I  ahoold  oSiBr  to  a  tnmu 
MIX,  She  did  not  refiue  to  credit  m 
tUnlc,  win  700." 

■.  -  Hilt  waa  the  yonth,  irftoaa  good  1 
rnt^  Berry  had  at  fiirt  ^flotted  to  del 
power  of  a  bigfa-bom,  but  onprinc^ik 
Evtia  though  be'  had  himself  xefoasd 
the.  scheme,  the  villain  Green,  lAom  1 
duced  to  the  Duke  of  Bookingham, 
stnck  at  no  crime  for  the  sake  of  re 
have  already  aauated  in  aeoompliahing 
tion  of  the  fair  Puritan.  To.  confer  hi 
enemy,  is  truly  to  "heap  cod*  i^ 
headr    The  iron' of  ahame  and-rem 
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Whit  could  the  youth^  while  in  confinement^  effect 
m  the  cause  of  his  sister  ?  So  he  suffered  Hubert 
to  continue,  half  turning  from  him  the  face  that 
reddened  with  a  guilty  glow.  The  youth, 
Berry's  evident  confusion  proceeded 
torn  a  different  motive,  moved  his  glance,  and 
jqpoke  with  more  considerate  kindness  than  he  had 
Intherto  done : 

**  Wherefore,"  said  Hubert,  *' should  we  hold 

imk  other — as  we  have  hitherto  done — inveterate 

•fees  ?    Am  I  one  to  remember  for  ever  that  wrong 

hath  been  offered  me  ?    Thou  knowest  I  have  said 

Booght  but  the  truth ;  yet  I  will  freely  aver,  that 

it  was  spoken  somewhat  too  harshly  and  hastily. 

Come!  let  the  virtues  and  sorrows  of  our  gentle 

ttters  work  as  peace  makers  between  us.*' 

*   He  held-  out  his  hand  frankly  to  Berry,  who,  it 

11  true,  clasped  it  for  a  moment,  but  not  with 

that  reciprocal  cordiality  Hubert  expected.     He 

fiecly,  however,  made  allowance  for  old  dislikes, 

and  also  believed  in  the  old  Spanish  proverb — that 

**  we  never  forgive  ourselves  for  doing  au  injury." 

JBe  was  aware  of  the  wild  and  reckless  life  that 

Berty  had  led — how  early  he  had  been  left  to  his 

^>wn  guidance — that  the  example  of  his  powerful 

<^.  profligate  friend,   Buckingham,  had  seduced 

lum  into .  many  a  vice  which  he  would  otherwise 

frobably  have  held  in  detestation ;  and,  with  a  truly 

£  S 


Cairiftiaii  ehaiily,  aeUoa  fbnai  ift.Ui.«iil^]» 
xeMlved  not  ""'to  oast  liM  int  Maid"«9«lll 
Uighti  by  chilling  Mperi^,  tlia  bod  of  MfMMw 
in  its  earliest  blossoming.  -^ 

He  passed  bis  am  wi  dun  that  of  Bmrjp  &lih 
this  manner  tfaey  pased  swliBe  vf  said  dosm 
jrarcU   Hubert  here  again  Memed  to  Ua 
interview  with  Maxgaret— in  the  xeialaoft 
her  bsother  had  intflm^tsd  hiia. 

'<She  was  in  better  heakh  tiie  moob 
saw  her/*  said  he—*'  in  higher  hopea  too;  mAm^ 
pected  an  interview  with,  she  informed  me^  a  ftd   > 
friend  of  yours — Master  George.    She  bade  jm 
keep  up  your  spiritSi  and  rejoice  that  yon  wm 
suffering  in  a  good  cause ;  and  also  xequerted  SM 
to  place  this  into  your  own  hand.    Her 
thus  fulfilled,  I  will  bid  you  for  the 
Farewell !" 

He  put  a  unall  paper,  sealed  and  tied  widi  s 
silken  string,  in  Master  Edward's  hand,  and  thm 
turning  suddenly  from  him,  began  to  retraoe  As 
path  that  led  to  his  room  of  durance.  A  maoMflt 
sufficed  to  break  the  seal,  and  unloosen  the  siD^ 
and  Master  £dward  discovered,  with  nnboondad 
astonishment,  that  the  paper  contained  auMMfk 
There  was  sufficient  to  pay,  with  a  small  orerpfasb 
the  debt  for  which  he  had  been  arrested.  He  no 
after  the  fast-retreating  Hubert,  and  began  if 
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lequest  an  czplaaation  before  he  had  well  gained 
hit  side, 

^'Hear  you  me,  Master  Gamett,**  exclaimed 
he.     *'  Stop,  and  ex])lain  to  me  this  mystery.** 

Hubert  paused  in  his  hurried  walk,  which 
ieemed  to  liave  brought  the  blood  into  his  dark 
and  waited,  though  with  evident  unwilling* 
I,  the  less  rapid  footsteps  of  the  invald  Master 
Edward,  There  was  an  exulting  and  triumphant 
exdtement  in  the  tone  with  which  he  asked  if 
Hubert  was  acquainted  by  what  means  the  sum 
thus  sent  for  his  release  had  come  into  Margaret*s 
poasession,  hoping  that  she  had  not  descended  to 
any  unworthy  means  to  obtain  it,  in  her  affection 
lor  him. 

"  Probably,**  answered  Hubert,  "  from  the  friend 
•he  named  to  me — Master  George,  It  is  true  she 
did  not  make  that  assertion,  yet — ** 

"  'Tis  most  likely ! — most  likely !"  interrupted 
fieiTj.  **  After  all,  he  is  less  selfish — less  cruel— 
than  I  deemed !  Certes,  certes,  from  him ! — who 
else  could,  or  would,  aid  one  bankrupt  in  health, 
credit,  and  fortune,  as  I  am !" 

Hia  head  shook,  and  his  eye  glistened,  as  he 
gased  on  the  potent  lucre ;  and  taking  but  little 
notice  of  Hubert,  except  merely  promising  obe- 
dience to  the  advice  he  gave — that  the  contents  of 
the  paper  should  be  appropriated  to  liquidating 


I-      .     ^       ' 


further  question  to  his  ceil. 

The  abrupt  manner  of  Berry's  departun 
Hubert's  notice,  and  he  began  to  entert 
'doubts  of  the  propriety  of  acting  as  an  age 
concerns  of  racb  a  character  as  Edwan 
The  genetodly  of  Ua  nature,  howarar,  ] 
over  that  of  cool  pmdenoe,  and  he  ftit ! 
thinking  that  he  had  had  an  opportoni^  o 
the  heart  of  a  fellow-creatore — nmdi'aal 
h^ve  erred — to  rejoice* 


•1 
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It  was  yet  scarcely  past  the  dawn  when  Ruth, 
^hpse  ear  and  heart  had  been  throughout  that 
dreary  night  thriUingly  awake,  fancied  she  heard 
the  door  of  some  close-at-hand  apartment  cau- 
tiously unlocked.  She  drew  nearer  the  door  of 
the  one  in  which  she  was  confined,  and  listened, 
without  drawing  breath.  Ruth  had  not  heard  the 
-unfastening  of  the  massive  bolts  by  which  the 
street  door  was  secured ;  it  could  not,  therefore,  be 
the  ruffian,  who  had  chosen  to  name  himself  Green, 
^d  whose  return  she  dreaded  more  than  she  would 
hate  done  the  approach  of  death.  A  sensation  of 
^d  and  fluttering  joy  filled  her  bosom  as  she 
heard  a  light  step,  which  could  only  be  that  of 
distress  Margaret,  ascend  the  stair,  and  pause  at 


thg  door  of  thg  duuDbori 

the  was. 

''Is  it  thou,  kind  nuddanr  wtSd 
what  a  debt  of  gxatitude  hane  I«  ividiBi  t 
houn,  inclined  to  thee  I*  i, 

"  Ahs,  no  r  laid  the  tweet  Toke  ahalttii 
the  evening  befiue,  althongh  nnuh 
fainter  in  its  tone.    "  I  have  done 
than  common  dutgr  and  fiseling  exacted." 

'<  Thou  hast  dope  that*  dear  mfidfln^^asidBriij 
clasping  her  hands,  and  giving  liiij     ilnniflh  ■■Mj" 
by  Margaret — to  all  the  wild  and  eneigetic  6ik 
ing  of  her  nature ;  "  thou  hast  dome  thatftr  wiU 
I  am  bound  to  thee  by  every  tie  of  gratitad^  m 
though  thou  wert  my  saving  angeL" 

No  answer  was  for  a  moment  returned,  aid 
during  die  pause  Rudi's  quick  ear  detected  lb 
convulsive  though  stifled  sobbing  of  the  yoinig^ 
without. 

'*  Ah,  me  !**  she  ejaculated,  in  a  moment  fbqi^ 
ting  her  own  fears  and  sorrows  aa  Mistress  M» 
garet's  fragile  form,  which  she  had  uotieed  si 
the  previous  night,  recurred  to  her.  **  Ak,  ani 
thou  art  ill ;  thine  exertions  and  fSeara  for  my  ^^i^ 
have  rendered  thee  weaker — and  I-— I  am  uaUi 
to  reach,  or  give  thee  any  aid  whatever.** 

«  Do  not  cast  away  a  thought  cm  meT  sul 
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ittgiret,  speaking  more  firmlT*  ^*  Let  as  rsther 
te  all  our  energies  to  the  planning  of  how  thou 
Bfest  escape  from  hence." 
^  Ok  1  dost  thou  indeed  think  it  will  be  a  stat- 
ir  within  our  power  to  accomplish  ?**  said  Boith, 
mretj  soul  seeming  on  her  lips,  from  the  con- 
■Ibtis  energy  with  which  the  words  were  breathed. 
'HeaTen  bless  thee— for  ever  bless  thee— -for 
ifing  me,  as  thou  hast  done — as  thou  wilt  do  I 
hm  a  ruin  and  desolation  to  which  the  most  ter- 
Ale  death  were  indeed  a  heavenly  boon  !*' 

Another  pause  ensued  before  Ruth  was  an- 
wtndm 

**  Speak  more  calmly/'  said  Margaret.  '*  I  have 
Imq  very  ill— in  great  trouble  too— my  nerves  are 
iklly  unstrung,  and  if  thou  wouldsthave  my  aid, 
hou  wilt  not  distress  me  by  but  scantily  merited 
laises  and  blessings,'* 

Attth  was  about  to  answer,  but  before  she  could 
0  so,  the  young  girl  again  addressed  her : 

**  At  the  bottom  of  this  flight  of  stairs,**  said 
bSy  ^  is  a  door,  which  Master  Oreen,  to  render 
tj  imprisonment  doubly  secure,  locked  before  he 
«nt  hence ;  but  he  suspected  not  that  I  was  aware 
F  there  being  another  key  which  would  unfasten 
latdoor. 

Ruth  uttered  a  low  exclamation  of  gratitude  to 
baven  and  Mistress  Margaret.     The  latter  then 


'■** 
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itutii  leii  on  iicr  Knees  witnin  tne  rex 
silently  offered  up  her  tlianks,  and  solicita 
her  heavenly  Father,  for  those  blessings  c 
garct,  to  which  she  had  been  forbidden 
utterance. 

The  next  sound  was  the  insertion  of  1 
the  lock  of  the   door.     Too  small  to  to 
■;.*;•'■  wards  of  the  lock,  Ruth  heard  her  lay  i! 

floor  of  the  landing.  Another!  Too  I 
insertion — but  no  matter!  Margaret  en 
ingly  added,  **  she  had  not  relied  much  < 
for  *twas  the  rusty  key  of  some  cellars  und 
tlie  dwelling." 

Another,  and  another,  was  tried ;  Ruth 
])alpitated  at  every  failure,  as  if — ^less  a  ] 
than  she — it  would  escape  from  her  boson 
inquired  how  many  yet  remained  to  be  tri< 

"  Nay,"  replied  Margaret,  in  a  cheerin 
''  I  have  yet  three ;  and  one,  as  it  seems 
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tid  her  fingers  so  slight  and  weak,  that  with  her 
vbole  strength  she  could  not  turn  it, 

^  Ohy  were  you  hut  as  strong  as  I !"  ejaculated 
Rath.  '*Thou  wottest  not  what  power  Heaven 
grreth  those  who  would  escape,  soul  and  body, 
fiom  dishonour !" 

Ruth's  words  seemed  to  produce  a  magical  effect 
in  her  friend,  for  bitter  tears  had  followed  every 
ntence  uttered  by  the  agitated  Ruth*  Again  and 
iRjUD,  but  without  success,  Margaret  tried  to  turn 
Ibe  key. 

*  "Another!"  said  Ruth  at  length,  for  her  tor- 
Inied  nerves  became  unable  any  longer  to  endure 
tile  alternations  of  hope  and  fear,  every  time  that 
Ksigaret  attempted  to  make  the  key  perform  its 
.office. 

"  Shall  I  try  the  one  of  whose  success  I  am  so 
Uguine  ?"  asked  Margaret,  for  she  felt  for  Ruth 
with  a  sister's  feelings. 

"If  it  please  thee,  kind  maiden,"  replied  the 
captive  Ruth  ;  ''  and  then,  should  that  latest  hope 
fiifl,  I  shall  be  for  ever  lost !" 

The  last  key  was  applied — ^it  entered — it  suited 
the  wards,  and  would  turn,  but  that  too  easily — 
perhaps  the  lock  had  been,  by  Margaret's  previous 
exertions,  overshot;  at  any  rate,  poor  Ruth's 
imprisonment  seemed  as  distant  as  ever  from 
jtermination.     Margaret  shook  and  rattled  the  key^ 
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hoping  a  hieky  and  sudden 
that  which  had  baffled  ker  eicfj  efot*    In 
the  kej  continaed  to  tmn,  Iiut  tiie  atnaii 
refused  to  move  on  its  hingea.  !i 

**  There  is  space  between  the  door  and  iK 
threshold  to  slide  the  key  into  tkm  xkttAmjt 
exclaimed  Auth*    ^  Let  me  toy  1** 

Margaret  instantly  complied,  md  Ruth 
in  the  inside,  to  make  her  moat  desperate 
First  gently  and  slowly,  and  tiien,  aa  her  fiiSBdhd 
done,  by  quick  jerk,  and  sudden  turns  of  thehssfc 
Poor  Ruth,  in  an  agitation  and  excitement  dat 
whitened  her  cheeks  and  made  her  lips  quiwif 
tried  and  tried,  alas,  in  vain !  One  more  viokiK 
effort — a  sharp  single  snap  was  then  heard,  fol- 
lowed by  a  shriek  of  grief  and  alarm  firom  Rn&i 
for  she  was  aware  that  the  key  had  broken  in  tin 
attempt,  and  that  half  its  wards  remained  fixed  is 
the  unyielding  and  unconquerable  lock. 

**  There  is  yet  one  chance  for  thee  I  One— ssl 
one  only*' — exclaimed  Mai^garet,  as  she  heard  Rutk 
drop  the  broken  key,  and  wring  her  hands  in  hop- 
less  despair;  "but  it  depends  on  thine  owncooisge 
whether  it  prove  successful  or  otherwise.** 

Margaret  proceeded,  without  waiting  ^tfc^ 
reply — **  This  and  two  other  houses  stand  togedwr; 
no  more  have  yet  been  built,  though  a  great  qiseeof 
ground  hereabout  belongs  to  the  same  piopiitttfi 
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allowed  my  brotlier  to  oceapy  the  one  we 
fahibit  gratiiitoiislyy  and  which  is  the  only  one 
tmated;  but  the  keys  of  each  have  been  in  the 
keeping  of  my  brother  ever  since  we  came  here. 
On  this  dzcumstance  rests  my  last  chance  of  fleeing 
from  him  whose  presence  here  causeth  so  much 
inad — ^Master  Georee.  Look  out  of  the  window 
tf  d.  »»m  of  thy  confinement.  «.d  tbo.  ^t «. 
ftit  a  parapet,  or  coping  of  atone,  encircleth  the 
lops  of  the  three  houses.  If  thou  have  courage  to 
vdk  along  this,  thou  mayest  reach  the  upper 
lindow  of  the  house  adjoining.  Enter  one  of 
Aise^  descend  the  stairs,  and  depart  by  the  front 
int  into  the  street.  I  have  now  no  other  means 
tf  serving,  or  saving  thee  !'* 

''  My  dear  brother  Hubert/*  exclaimed  Ruth — 
ker  words  almost  choked  by  tears — **  will  one  day 
link  thee  for  thy  kindness  to  his  orphan  sister.** 
''Hubert!"  in  surprise,  exclaimed  Margaret. 
•Kot— aurely  not — Hubert  Gamett  ?'* 

**  Dost  thou  know  him  ?"  said  Ruth,  in  equally 
Midering  accents.  ''  He — Hubert  Gamett — ^is 
9ij  own  excellent  and  dearly  beloved  brother  !'* 

^  Hasten  hence  !**  said  Margaret,  in  a  hurried 
manner,  '*  for  this  indeed  is  no  fitting  place  for 
ftoe;  go  quickly,  if  thou  be  of  his  blood,  and  let 
■•  have  the  joy  of  knowing  that  I  have  served  the 
Idn  of  my  benefactor.*' 
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Ruth  heard  her  hattilj  deeccnd  die  strai«iii 
after  a  moment,  return  aa. hastily.'  Sfha'te 
thrust  a  large  and  rusty,  key  beneath  the  ^door  aH 
the  chamber,  .'..'■     1 

'^Hasten,**  said  she,  "before  yondec'xufisi4 
he  Cometh  here  at  all  hours — shall  return  I .  Tdi 
heed  to  thy  feet — glance  not  downward  tb  tb 
street,  lest  thou  grow  diszy — for. the  hei^Ji 
great.     Go !  and  find  safety  and  happinets.**  . 

**  And  you !  must  Ileaye  you  here  to  the  tani 
of  such  a  wretch  as  he  f  It  is  likely  that  he  «1 
destroy  you  for  aiding  in  my  escape !" 

'^  He  dare  in  nowise  misuse  or  harm  mei"  refdiei 
Margaret.  **  He  standeth  in  too  much  dread  ofinj 
brother,  and — and  one  of  far  more  power— who 
would,  as  I  think/  take  a  bitter  vengeance  ibc 
wrong  done  to  me." 

**  Whatmight  vengeance  avail,'*  exclaimed Rotht 
wringing  her  hands,  and  weeping  bitterly,  **  to  diee 
or  to  me,  were  he  to  murder  thee  in  the  first  oat* 
break  of  his  ruffian  passion !  Dear  girl ! — itu 
sister ! — how  can  I  hold  thee  less  dearly — ^if  tkoi 
hast  no  heart-binding  ties  to  this  dwelling,  escqie 
with  me !  Wherefore  linger  to  incur  the  risk  of 
yonder  rufiian*s  anger !" 

Faint  and  low,  and  broken  by  bitter  and  coDTiilr 
sive  weeping,  were  the  tones  in  which  Margaret 
declined  the  proposal  of  Ruth  Gamett. 
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♦  "No,"  said  she,  ••  I  must  remain  here  !  "  There 
isatie — ^not  now — but  one  day  aU  may  be  known 
tD  tbee !     1  expect  one  here  this  noon,  with  whom, 

•  matters  stand,  I  would  not  miss  conference  for 
tbe  Indies!  Yet,  oh!  that  I  had  never,  never, 
AMI  him  1*' 

^  Rath  was  about  to  urge,  in  stronger  terms,  the 
|copo8al  she  had  made,  when  Margaret  somewhat 
pettishly  stopped  the  subject: 
.  "  No  more  of  this,  I  pray  of  tbee,"  said  she. 
**  I  must  abide  my  fate.  If  thou  would*st  not  draw 
on  tbee  one  yet  more  bitter,  flee  from  this  place  at 
CBce.  Heaven  speed  thee,  Ruth  Garnett,  as  He 
ipeedeth  the  innocent  !** 

With  a  weeping  farewell,  and  many  heartfelt 
thanks  and  blessings,  did  Ruth  tear  herself  from 
tbe  unhappy  Margaret,  as  young  and  sensitive,  and 
abnost  as  lovely  as  herself.  If  less  innocent,  let  it 
)>e  recollected  that  to  Ruth's  early  and  carefully 
mttched  home  temptation  never  entered;  while 
|o«  Margaret  was  left  early — this  has  not  before 
been  stated — to  the  sole  protection  of  a  wild  and 
cKnolute  youth,  who,  however  much  might  be 
Ui  natural  attachment  to  his  sister,  frequently 
brought,  for  purposes  of  pleasure  or  business, 
cwfipanions  even  more  profligate  than  himself  to 
tbe  dwelling  she  inhabited. 
.  Margaret  listened  a  moment,   after  she  heard 
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Kath  onctoae  the  casement,  in  breathless  silence  it 
the  door  of  the  apartmeot  the  latter  bad  just  left, 
to  commence  her  perilous  progress  along  the  coping. 
She  iras  preparing  to  quit  the  staircase,  feeliif 
assured  that  Ruth  had  accomplished  her  putjxx, 
and  gained  the  friendly  lattice  of  the  adJMUBg 
house,  when,  to  her  great  astonishment  andteiTOt, 
she  heard  Ruth  spring  again  into  the  apartment, 
exclaiming,  in  accents  of  agony,  "  I  cannot  i^ 
the  casement ;  and  the  villain  Green,  or  whoen? 
he  be,  is  striding  along  the  street  hith^vratd  f 

"  Hatb  he  caught  sight  of  thee  ?"  asked  "Hit- 
garet,  frantically. 

"  I  trust — I  hope  not !"  replied  Ruth ;  "  if  he  bt 
the  man  I  take  him  for,  he  is  too  near-sifted  to 
hare  observed  me  yet." 

Margaret  flew  to  the  door  at  the  bottom  of  dw 
stairs,  which  she  had  unlocked  to  be  near  raoi^ 
to  gain  speech  of  Ruth,  and  haataly  refiutCBed  il| 
leaving  the  key  in  the  vrards  and  on  tiw  nb  tt 
which  she  stood.  Some  time,  ahe  calcnUted,  vad 
elapse  before  Oreen  could  force  thii  open.  Ai  ^ 
lieard  him  already  engaged  in  nn&stening  the  itml 
door,  and  thus  became  »ware  that  anotlur  nasti 
would  show  him  that  she  had  given  ■wiitwwi  <* 
Ruth,  by  locking  him  out  &om  the  upper  ataiii^  k* 
terror  of  his  violence  became  so  gnaXj  that  W 
bnin  nnun,  md  ber  eyes  grew  dim  and  ttMJ' 


RUTH   GARNBTT.  95 

lUdng  a  strong  effort,  she  rallied,  and  speaking 
is  a  kyiTy  yet  distinct  tone  to  Ruth,  as  she  heard 
ihe  man  cross  the  entrance-hall,  directed  her  again 
Is  nske  her  way  along  the  parapet  to  the  next 
kttiee ;  at  the  same  time  intimating  that  she  would 
jria  her  by  another  window. 

Margaret  instantly  proceeded  to  put  this  inten* 
IM  into  effect.  Passing  the  door  of  the  chamber 
ii  which  Ruth  had  been  imprisoned,  she  entered 
Mother  apartment  of  smaller  dimensions,  and 
ivkoUy  unfurnished,  from  the  narrow  lattice  of 
liiieh  she  stepped  out  on  to  the  parapet.  This 
CMement  was  situated  at  the  end  of  the  dwelling, 
isd  she  had  to  pass  a  sharp  and  perilous  comer 
kfere  she  could  join,  or  even  gain  sight  of  Ruth. 
Closing  her  eyes,  that  she  might  not  grow  dizzy  on 
leeiiig  the  danger  of  her  position,  and  trusting  to 
ha  lightness  and  sureness  of  foot,  Margaret 
tiireaded  her  way,  without  looking  either  below  her 
IT  behind,  to  where  Ruth  stood,  desperately  trying 
to  open  the  casement. 

**  Poor  child  !*'  said  Margaret,  as  she  joined  her. 
^Terror  hath  prevented  her  observing  that  the 
iBBsr  hasp  is  fastened." 

Wrapping  her  hand  in  her  mantle,  she  hastily 
ttrust  it  through  the  pane  next  to  the  iron  hook 
and  eye  that  fastened  the  casement.  She  was  thus 
enabled  to  unhasp  it  with  ease,   and  in  another 


miniite  henelf  and  Balik  flood  viAiftM 
to  that  thflj  bad  jvat  ^ttad.  !  8ko  «#! 
friend's  hand*  and  lifting  hor  ownimllM 
of  a  teirified  liatener,  ^paoaed  m 
lK>und  of  viident  knocking  mtho 

"Ayr said Mavgaictp  ''tlio««Mlbo| 
quickly  I    Ho  hatb  noC  yot  liiint  ih*  Absv 
upper  stairs,  but  it  eamiot  Vang  bold  ool 
such  blows  as  be  now  deakth  out.*'  '-'.V.lifi 

They  left  the  chamber/  and  fled  aa 
light  feet,  urged  by  fear  anddangsv^  tonld 
them,  down  the  stairs  into  a  hall,  nmilar  ta 
respects  to  that  of  Margaret's  dwelling.  Hsid^ 
the  latter  took  the  key  of  the  street-door  btM 
Ruth,  and  unlocked  it,  which  she  fortunatetf  foiil 
little  difficulty  in  doing.  Margaret  then  agaikii» 
pressed  on  the  mind  of  the  terrified  girl  the  neiMr 
sity  of  instantly  leaving  the  Yidni^ — no  matter  B 
what  direction. 

'^  He  will  search  far  around,"  said  she,  ''idMa^ 
he  findeth  thou  art  really  no  longer  in  the  dad^^^ 
ling.  Hurry  away!  Put  miles  between  tbjrif ^ 
and  him.  Heaven  protect  thee  1  and — farewell  T '  ^ 

Ruth  uttered  a  few  beseeching  words,  that  IImv  J 
garet  would  accompany  her,  and  thus  sfaon  th  1 
danger  of  the  fiend's  aroused  anger* 

"  609  go,   maiden  1"  exclaimed  Margaret,  ii 
reply — '' I  mt^^  remain  here.    60 1  like  the  fbeU 
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dum  dost  daUy  irith  the  flame,  that  will  at 
I  conaume  thee  !*' 

put  Ruth  gently  from  the  threshold^  closing 
DOT  as  she  did  so.  After  an  instant  she 
Bed  ity  and  glanced  cautiously  up  and  down 
luaeway.  The  object  of  her  thoughts  and 
as  already  out  of  sight 
breathed  a  prayer  of  thankfulness,  and  then 
{ the  door — ^first  securing  it  by  bolt  and  bar— 
;  down  to  consider  the  situation  in  which  her 
indness  of  heart  and  disinterestedness  had 
her. 

violent  knocking  within  the  next  dwelling 
ised  for  a  few  minutes,  but  was  now  renewed. 
Green  had  quitted  the  door  awhile,  in 
of  some  weapon  with  which  to  wrench  off 
c^  ior  to  assist  him  in  bursting  it  open.*'  She 
'are  that  he  had  at  length  succeeded.  One 
crash — a  heavy  blow — as  if  he  had  flung  his 
lean  weight  and  strength  against  it,  and  she 
le  there  no  longer  existed  a  barrier  to  his 
tartment.  '*  Now !  now !  he  would  quickly 
hat  Ruth  had  indeed  quitted  it  !**  It  was 
1  she  should  be  as  accurately  as  possible 
3d  of  his  movements;  and  in  order  to  be 
of  this  she  ascended  the  stairs,  and  entered 
rtment  on  the  same  flight,  divided  only  by 

II.  F 


then  more  gently,  as  if  fearing  Us  i 
alarmed  ber^  to  come  forth  from 
place.  Evidently  be  thought  ahe  )m 
herself  aomewherB  in  du  foom,-  -  Ifi 
knev  tbia  ddiuioD  oonld  b*  li«t:,«l 
duration*  :  ■  -  .n. 

.  She  heard  him  moTott|»  bad  *>■>.< 
the  doaeta— lanaaek  ereiy  p9Wbl*  JX 
imposuble  place — ^befbn  lie  ftk  mi 
Ruth  had  eacaped. 

At  length  the  atampiog  of  the  iaqii 
the  cunea  both  loud  and  deep,  from  tf 
which  Maigaiet  doaed  her  eeia  wilh^ 
shadow;  band — gam  her  aome  inti 
Green'a  hope  c^  finding  HoHl  «aa 
chamber  had  paaaed  awe;.  Now,  aha 
would  become  aware  diat  ahe  eoidi 
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Hi  tij  the  dangerous  footing  of  tlie  parapet, 
if  u  Murgaret  knew,  he  did  not  possess  the 
if  lie  principal  entrance. 
Bwasiight:  before  the  lapse  of  many  minutes 
mgjbt  sight  of  his  gaunt  form  eclipsing  a  strip 
it  from  the  sky,  against  which  he  seemed  to 
oat  in  relief,  appearing  to  her  excited  ima* 
m  the  minister  of  its  vengeance.  Another 
w  was  at  hand — she  sprang  from  it  upon  the 
V  as  he  jumped  into  the  chamber.  Margaret 
fe  1  Green  had  neither  seen  nor  heard  her 
OS  movements.  In  another  minute  she  again 
it,  by  means  of  the  staircase  window,  in  her 
prelling — descended  to  her  chamber — ^hastily 
ad  up  a  hood  and  mantle— and,  gaining  the 
door,  passed  it  without  a  moment's  pause, 
Ming  it  gently  behind  her,  fled,  as  Ruth  had 
done,  round  the  comer  of  the  building,  and 
Don  out  of  sight  of  any  one  looking  from 
of  its  casements. 
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CHAPTER  VIL 

• 

Margaret  Berry  took  do  lengthened  or  di^ 
cuitous  route  from  the  home  she  had  just  ^adl]k 
quitted*     Crossing  the  end  of  the  street  which  kd 
into  the  great  thoroughfare  of  Holboni,  she  took 
refuge — for  such  indeed  it  might  be  called — ^in  % 
small  tenement  opposite,  whose  lower  apartmenl 
was  fitted  up  as  a  shop,  where  might  be  purchased 
articles  of  petty  haberdashery,  cheap  toys,  such  tt 
come  within  the  means  of  juveniles  who  are  oolj 
able  "  to  put"  the  smallest  coin  of  the  realm  "in 
their  purse,"  together  with  those  articles  of  Tirik 
luxury,  the  produce  of  tlie  Virginian  weed,  serf 
and  tobacco.    As  Margaret  entered  this  leposituqr 
of  miscellaneous  wares,  an  elderly  woman  made  her 
appearance  from  the  penetralia  behind,  and  look- 
ing over  her  spacious  spectacles,  to  gain  a  deaitf 
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er  yisitor,  saluted  Mkrgaret  with  evident 


and  'tis  yourself,  my  dear  !'*  in  a  tone 
ed  pretty  strongly  of  Munster,  said  she ; 
lad  I  kok  to  see  .ye  out  o^  the  weary  bed ; 

lookin'  pakein  and  pale  as  iver." 
xxL  mother,'*  replied  the  girl,  trying  .to 
;rfully,  "  I  have  lefjt  my  room,  as  you 
me  sit  awhile,  for  I  have  a  boon  to  beg, 
newhat  wearied  with  exertioxL." 

dame,  whp.  if  her  siguboaxd  were  to 
d,  bore  the  euphonious  cognomen  of 
I  0*KeefeV'  took  Margarets  hand,  and 
her  into  the  before-named  inner  apart- 
e  tenements  It  could  boast  of  biit  one 
reon  she  imoiediately  seated  her  -pale 
lated  new-cOmer,  drawing  a  stool,  and 
lace  close  to  her. 

be  blessed  Saints,  and  the  Holy  Virgin 
^who  is  iver  a  mother  to  the  motherless, 
•  young  crathur,  for  she  is  wasting  away 
dd  the  kind-hearted  Irishwoman  ;  ^*  and 
ff^  added  she,  "  ne'er  a  break  o'  your 
re  broken  this  blessed  mornin',  I'll  go 

^lied  Margaret,  '*  I  have  tasted  nought 
ir  can  I,  good  Kathleen,"  she  hastily- 
the  latter  started  up  and  lifted  a  black 
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ened  kettle  on  to  tlw  enckling  wood  emben,  dut 
aparUed  on  the  dingy  li«artb. 

"  It's  d^'  I  unfw  my  own  taj,"  said  Kathlno; 
«  and  av  jo  eome  oa  lift  and  death  matt^ra,  111  ut 
•pake  ye  till  Vj9  ludid.  Sure  an'  I  didn't  Ike  foiq 
yean  with  (lie  rioh  Onnonds,  an'  I  the  great  Udji 
own  nune,  and  her  cldlders,  not  to  ctsvq  foi  q 
tay  in  the  youth  o*  theuomin  t" 

"  One  WDrd>  dear  nwther,"  eavd  Margaret,  "m 
the  rest  of  my  bnaineaa  may  be  named  at 
if  any  one  come  to  aik  for.  me,  will  you  sa;  I  aff 
not  here,  and  that  yon  have  not  seen  me  I" 

"  It  it's  your  wuh,  honey,"  said  the  old  wi 
"  III  iweai  thati  through  your  whole  ]i£e,  I  torn 
■et  sight  on  ye  at  all^  at  all." 

'*  That  would  be  known  to  be  untrue,  Katbletqj 
said  Margaret,  faintly  ttniliag ;  "  but  say^  if  i 
one  ash,  that  'tis  a  week  since  you  saw  me,  I 
show  me,  mother — {ac  I  am  in  danger,  perbapii  of 
life — how  I  may  escape  by  the  back,  sboold  be 
who  seeks  me  persist  in  making  inquiry  7' 

Kathleen  took  off  her  spectacles— liaatS;  flmf 
them  on  the  table — and  in  brief,  but  earnest  woi^ 
asked  who  the  poor  young  crathur  had  of^oitit 
and  in  what  manner? 

"  'Tis  too  long  a  tale  to  tell  noW)  mother," 
replied  Margaret,  "but  you «Aa/^ know alL  JisM 
your  dooi  awhile,  for  Green — 'tis  he  I  am  in  dmd 
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•f-m&j  probtblj  make  hit  waj   to   this  very 
apirtoient.**   . 

Unnmiring  *'  Oh  hone  T  and  <'  Wirra  othrie!** 
Ijtamai  and  having  on  her  countenance  an  expres* 
floi  of  no  small  wonder  and  anniety,  Kathleen 
complied  with  the  young  girl's  request,  by  drawing 
bolt  and  dropping  bar  of  the  outer  door.  She 
next  proceeded  to  comply  with  Margaret's  former 
entreaty — that  of  informing  her  of  any  other  out- 
let, by  which  she  might,  if  needful,  escape  unseen 
from  the  dwelling* 

A  small  space  of  broken  and  uneyen  ground,  at 
the  back  of  Kathleen^s  dwelling,  was  surrounded 
bja  low  and  mouldering  wall,  at  the  further  extre* 
Btity  of  which  was  a  door,  seeming  pretty  firm 
when  closed,  and  having  the  support  of  the  jamb 
•nd  lintel^  but  threatening  to  fall  the  moment  it 
WIS  set  open,  hanging  as  it  did  only  by  a  rusty  and 
broken  hinge.    It  gave  means  of  egress  from  and 
ingress  to  a  narrow  passage  leading  into  Saint 
Gileses,  and  bearing  the  dignified  name  of  *'  Royal 
Stuart  Row.**     This,  as  Kathleen  informed  Mar- 
garet, would  lead,  its  extremity  gained,  and  the 
first  hand  turning  taken,  into  the  Oxford  Road. 
It  would,  however,  be  better  for  her,  if  she  feared 
pnnuit,  to  strike  into  one  of  the  numerous  dark 
and  narrow  alleya  that  branched  off  on  the  left  of 
Royal  Stuart  Row.     This  latter  plan,  although 
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ignorant  of  the  topography  of  the  p 
determined,  if  necessary,  to  adopt 
tiiowledge  of  her  whereabout  was  i 
quence,  so  that  Green  should  also  1 
of  her  footsteps.  Haviug  formed  t 
she  returned  with  the  old  dame  Ic 
who  instantly  commenced  operation 
ing  meal ;  while  poor  Margaret  a 
head  on  her  hand,  in  abstracted  sile 
not  been  long  in  this  position  h 
alarmed  by  a  loud  and  violent  ki 
iront  doorj  which  caused  her  to  stai 
and  run  into  tlie  back  court-yard,  £r 
.entered  Royal  Stuart  Row.  Mean 
was  in  do  hurry  to  open  the  door  t< 
^patient  intruder, 

"  Saints  and  angels !"  she  exdain 
hurry  ye  are !  But  stay  the  whil* 
upper  coats,  for  the  momin's  cowld 

"  Open,  open.  Goody  I"  shouted 
whose  voice   betrayed  him  to  be 
though  dreaded  visiter.     "  Open,,  ai 
instant  speech  of  ye !" 

"  Comin',  comin'!  Daddy  Case] 
it's  the  brogue  o'  ye,"  cried  Katblei 
of  her  voice. 

"  Coming !"  answered  the  imp 
"  so's  Yule  I  deem,  but  my  mvtten 


get  froxeB.  Open  tke  door,  Kathleen,  or  I'll  lay 
itithwart  your  threskold  !'* 

Affecting  great  alarm,  part  of  which  she  likely 
tit,  KatUeen  shuffled  to  the  door,  and  undid  its 
tmtauBgB. 

**  Saint  Patrick  between  us  an'  har'em!*'  said 
die,  as  Green  sprung  at  once  into  the  middle  of 
ker  general  warehouse.  ''  'Tisn't  Paddy  Casey, 
iftlieralir 

^'  No,  nustress,  *tis  I,**  said  Green,  speaking  in  a 
low,  deep  voice,  that  resembled  the  growl  of  a  wild 
Wt  before  he  makes  his  deadly  spring — **  *tis  I* 
Where  is  Margaret  Berry  f* 

^  IsD^t  it  sick  the  poor  crathur  is  ?**  said  Kath- 
ken,  affecting  great  surprise ;  "  sick  and  bedrid ! 

k  **A  lie  P  said  he,  *'and  you  know  it.  Take 
cue,  hag  i"  he  added,  as  Kathleen  tried  to  oppose 
Ut  entrance  into  her  private  apartment.  **  Cross 
■7  path,  and  by  all  the  fiends  below,  TU  make 
yott  rue  it  !** 

**  Oh,  hone !"  said  Kathleen,  beginning  to  whim- 
P^i  bat  closely  dc^fging  his  footsteps*  **  Whaf  s 
^Biiis,  and  what  is  id  ye*re  cum  af ther  f  ** 

^  After  1"  exclaimed  Green,  turning  suddenly 
^grasping  the  old  woman's  throat;  '^if  ye  tell 
^  not  where  ye  hare  hidden  that  devil  of  craft 
^  itubbomness.  Berry's  sister,  I'll  make  carrion 

F  3 
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of  your  cazeate,  instead  of  tent  Thm^ 
less  dainty  one^  the  dog  and  the  crair  asti 
squeamish,  and  will  scarce  eara." 

"  Take  your  daws  off  my  weaaand  r*  ii 
leen. '  '*  Thafe  o*  the  world,  and  ynOm 
are  I  are  yon  cum  to  do  mucthte  ioii  oMl 

It  seemed,  indeedi  that  such  dJahoKflsi 
had  actually  lurked  in  his.  sanguinasy  1m 
grasped  her  throat  until  her  sfaii?elledalil 
countenance  turned  black,  and  her  eyeai 
their  sockets ;  then,  with  honrid  impieo 
flung  her  from  him.  It  was  from  no  j 
present  pity,  or  future  responsibility,  but 
recollection  that  dead  women,  like  "di 
can  '*  tell  no  tales,*'  and  that  consequent 
he  strangle  Eiithleen,  it  would  be  a  pretty 
to  prevent  her  giving  him  the  infornUil 
eagerly  desired.  He  would  thus — how  c 
and  villains  do  so — defeat  his  own  purpo 
very  recklessness  of  the  means  used  for  i 
plishment. 

As  soon  as  Kathleen  was  able  again 
breath,  she  sprang  past  him,  and  endea' 
reach  the  shop  door ;  but  one  stride  of  k 
limbs  brought  him  up  with  her,  and  agai 
in  his  strong  and  ruthless  grasp.  This  ti 
ever,  he  contented  himself  with  a  fast; 
injurious  clutch-. 
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•  Kathleen,**  said  he,  "  I  have  hurt  and  scared 
jw,  and  I  am  sorry  to  ha^e  done  so ;  but  I  was 
lad  to  hear  yoa  say  that^— here  he  gave  utterance 
te  a  string  of  terrible  oaths  and  invecdves— ^'  that 
kiilot,  Berry*s  sister,  had  not  been  seen  by  you. 
I  know — mark  me,  I  know  it ! — she  was  here  some 
klf  hour  since,** 

^  I  would,**  said  Kathleen,  shaking  her  shrivelled 
kiid  at  him,  ''not  she,  poor  erathur,  but  her 
brother,  stood  aside  me  now !  A  graceless  spal- 
peen is  he,  but  he*s  no  coward !  Would  you  dare 
ts]ay  finger  on  his  ould  foster-mother,  an*  he  by.^ 

'*  Kathleen,**  said  Grreen,  impatiently,  "  I  came 
not  here  to  bandy  words  with  you*  Tell  me  but 
this,  and  I  go  on  the  instant — Where  is  Margaret 
Bmyr 

**  Look,  an'  welkim,  av  she  be  here,**  said  the  old 
^voman,  sullenly* 

He  took  her  at  her  word.  Press  and  closet — 
kneath  and  behind  Kathleen's  ancient  couch — the 
Wn  that  held  her  winter  store  of  potatoes — the 
<nithouse8 — not  a  nook  or  cranny  into  which  he 
fid  not  pry. 

Crossing  herself,  for  the  sin  of  making  tlie  com- 
P>ri8on  between  a  "  houly"  man  and  "  the  big 
^n  afore  her,"  Kathleen  declared  that  the  priest 
^  the  confessional  was  *^  nothin'  like  so  curious 
•a*  pryin'/' 


■    '"■  n^  effort,  he  restrained  himself.     In  na 

ology,  he  thought  it  advisable  to 
tack." 

"  Katiileen,"  nid  he,  flinging  os,t 
Or  font  ttioli,  or  gold  ^ecM  of  Cbm 
"  if  you  will  giT«  ma  the  infimuMi 
thew,  ind  u  nMnymatt,  when  I  gi 
beyoiiTa." 

"  Where  ia  Miathnn  Btaj,  !■  U 
lem,  dhuipng  her  tone  with  the  vi 
accomplished  aetren;  "avyoa'dai 
fuBt,  I'd  ha'  tould  ye,  the  poor.ehil 
the  Gate-hoiue  to  aee  my  fbater-eon 

Thia  waa  a  poaer,  aa  g»*lilMii  fate 
Thither  the  villaia  dared  not,  fo^  b 
aufficient  reoaona,  ahow  Jiim—lf.  T 
of  the  law  (his  conadence  whispered 
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ipoke.  **  Mistress  Berry  would,  I  know,  be  glad 
to  have  speech  of  me  when  she  returns ;  but  such 
eumot  be  the  case  to-daj,  as  I  shall  be  from  home 
the  next  twenty-four  hours.  Will  you  say  this 
to  her  r 

"  Bekase  ye  thrated  me  so  civil,  I  *8pose,**  said 
the  old  woman.  **  It  bangs  Bannagher  that  ye 
^Mmld  ax  me  to  do  a  good  tur-en,  and  ye  behavin* 
•lyedidr 

"Forgive  me,  Kathleen,"  said  he.  "I  have 
much  just  now  on  my  mind,  and  nave  been  need- 
kisly  thwarted  in  a  matter  of  deep  moment.  Do 
vine  errand,  good  mother,  and  take  this  carolus  in 
Mrnest  of  what  future  benefits  I  may  work  out 
br  thee.*^ 

He  drew  his  hat  low  over  his  brows,  and  casting 
in  earnest  and  searching  glance  at  Kathleen,  passed 
through  the  shop,  and  left  the  dwelling  as  quickly 
ai  he  had  entered  it.    She  saw  him  cross  Holborn, 

lad  turn  into  the  street  where  he  lived. 


HO 
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CHAPTER  VIII. 


"  The  vilUn !"  the  fox  o'  the  airth !"  said  Kalh* 
leen,  as  Green  hastened  from  her  sight,  "  to  Vc 
decaivin'  the  young  Misthress  and  me  wi*  sicli  lies 
as  them!  He  away  for  the  blissid  twenty-four 
hours !  *Twas  said  to  kidnap  her  there,  and  then 
kill  an*  murther  her,  as  he^s  done  meself.'* 

She  again  bolted  the  front  door,  and  then  retraced 
her  footsteps  through  the  little  back  chamber,  and 
so  out  by  the  door  leading  to  Royal  Stuart  Row, 
Pale  and  trembling,  and  leaning  for  support  against 
the  cobwebbed  and  crumbling  wall,  stood  Margaret 
Berr}'.     She  faintly  inquired  if  Green  had  left  J 

"  Gone,  honey  dear !"  answered  Kathleen ;  "an 
now  cum  in  wid  ye,  cum.  The  tay  biles ;  an'  I^ 
boulted  the  dure  on  the  back  ov  him." 

She  led  the  trembling  girl  into  her  chamber,  and 
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*  up  the  flock-bed,  which,  though  coarse  in 
nangements,  was  very  clean,  insisted  on  hef 
own  to  recruit  her  exhausted  strength* 
et  did  not  decline  the  kindness^  feeling  at 
e  too  weak  to  inquire  the  particulars  of  the 
laded  visit.  She  lay,  pale  and  motionless, 
the  tender-hearted  Kathleen  prepared  the 
ing  beverage  they  both  so  much  needed* 
[argaret  took  it  from  her  hand,  she  observed 
r  protectress  shook  violently,  and  that  her 
[y  hale  appearance  had  given  place  to  a 
lue. 

ur  mother  Kathleen !"  said  the  girl,  bursting 
us,  **  the  wretch — ^for  sure  he  is  one — ^hath 
I  you  by  his  violence*  What  did  he  say 
th  so  unnerved  you  ?" 

sak  your  fast,  darlin',  an*  may  be  1*11  tell 
am,  ye  must  ate — sure  the  bit  an*  the  sup, 
r  frettin',  are  badly  enow  naded.*' 
leen  persisted  in  refusing  to  inform  Marga* 
the  particulars  of  Xxreen's  visit,  until  she 
taken  of  the  refreshment  provided  for  her. 
delicacy  of  feeling  that  would  have  done 
to  one  of  higher  station  and  superior  refine- 
ihe  spoke  but  lightly  of  the  violent  and 
deadly  gripe  she  had  suffered  in  her  efforts 
Margaret  from  the  fury  of  her  pursuer. 
aven  reward  thee,  dear  Kathleen  T*  said  the 
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yottng  ffdf  when  Imr  fiiebd't  tak  wattt^'B^  ^^ 
*twill  never  be  in  my  power  to  do  «!•   ThefiUv 
to  ky  Us  foul  hand  on  youl    Audlie  kaev  IiN|' 
here  i    He  oonld  bat  aaj  ao  to  try  to  get  the  toA 
firom  you.  ^     .'  .  ..\ 

Kathleen  diook  her  head,  and  aud  he  nmit  faai 
seenhtt  ent^i  or  have  been  infbnned  byasMOV 
who  had.  '         ) 

«' Ohr  lepfied  the  gill,  ««had  he  aeen  M 
aelfy  dear  rootberi  he  woold  have  fidloiied 
leas  swiftly  on  my  eoivse  than  doth  thevnhnieiC 
that  of  the  frighted  dove.  Ah,  mothte,  betweai 
the  doing  and  the  suffering  of  wrong  this  is  a  weaj 
world!" 

She  hid  her  face  in  her  handsi  and  gave  way  til 
a  torrent  of  tears,  which  Kathleen,  thinking  thcf 
would  rather  relieve  than  injure  her,  did  nottij 
to  check.  Recovering  herself,  she  eommencedl 
relation  of  the  evenU  of  the  preceding  night- 
Ruth's  sudden  appearance  in  her  chamber— bow, 
right  or  wrong,  she  had  taken  her  ])art  agtiiit 
Green — and  had  finally,  that  vexy  morning,  calf 
just  in  time  too,  aided  in  her  escape  firom  hinu 
-  **  A  sweet  and  lovely  girl,  mother,*'  said  A^ 
^  No  kin,  I  am  assured  of  it,  to  yonder  dissiptfoi 
man,  to  whom,  alas!  my  brother  aaith  he  kaA 
reason'  to  hold  himself  obliged«  His  daugfaltf ' 
*Twas  for  some  wicked  and  lawless  purpose  OA 
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^ttibly  or  by  fraud,  he  brought  her  to  our  lonely 

"  Poor  babby  !**  said  Kathleeiu  "  No  manner 
^  doubt  o'  that  same ;  and  Masther  Ned — shame 
m  him  to  suffer  the  avil  dades  and  doin*s  of  such 
I  dirty  spalpeen  !** 

**  But  ye  know,  dear  mother  Kathleen,  Edward 
ras  from  home,**  said  Margaret,  in  a  gentle  and 
£precating  tone. 

'*  From  home,  ay  !  an*  what  tuk  him  from  home, 
iflsr!  His  dalin's  with  the  like  o*  they,"  observed 
[ithleen.  *'  Should  he  iver  ha'  brought  such  a 
6t— graceless  and  rampangin*  blackguards  they 
le— «s  Green  and  Hill,  an*  them  other  boys,  that 
ove  the  drink  an*  the  dicin*  and  the  cockfightia* — ' 
hoold  he  bring  the  same  whar  his  fair  sister  bided  ? 
fTuroL  ethru !  but  its  enow  to  make  the  bones  o'  the 
Bother  that  bore  him  start  from  their  resting  place.** 

''Dear  mother,**  said  Margaret,  fixing  her  soft 
doe  eyes — again  filled  with  tears — on  the  kind  old 
nwum.  '*  Ned  has  been,  doubtless,  very  wild  and 
hiQi^tless ;  but  yet  a  kind  and  dear  brother  to 
Be— he  never  spoke  a  harsh  word ;  and  then,  think 
ow  early— our  father  dying  just  after  my  birth— 
link  how  young  he  was  left,  without  a  friend  to 
Bide  or  protect  him  !** 

** Poor  boy!*'  replied  the  old  woman,  softening 
iiargaret  palliated  her  brother's  conduct.  **  Poor 
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boyl  but  yet,**  Ae  added,  after  a  monie&Cttiaie) 
<<  he  mought  ha*  done  bether^  an*  he  ha&  boi 
atiddylike.    Ihe  peat  DJbb  of  BiwiiifN' 
Ae  fiufaer  I  mane— Urn  that  JMloA  ilittii  It' 
his  friend,  an*  bade  hk aon  beeaSi''.  ^i    i.  &.«*  .j. 

**  But  poor  Edward  waa  my  yoa^f  , 
doke  waa  nwndered,.   anawend  numHpt|:< 
aon— ah!  mother,  mother !** 

She  hid  her  fiiee  in  her  handa,.; 
to  weep.  The  kind-hearted  woman  lepmckii 
herself  for  hafing  entered  on  a  theme  that  abb  vil 
knew  waa  ao  painful  to  her  fiMliqga  aa  tiiat  iflit 
brother*8  failinga  and  errora. 

'« Poor  Maather  Nedr  aaid  aheb  wofAm^ 
*'  I  waa  hard  on  him— -truly  waall .  -TUa 
duke  is  a  bad  man,  Twb  heerd^  and  he  takhWf 
foatheraon;  an*  the  example  of  a gieaft. bad aUk 
6hone — but  it*a  aedudn*  enow«** 

Margaret  rose  hastily  from  her  aeat,  aa  tboogk 
the  conversation  had  become  of  too  tortunog  * 
nature  to  be  endured,  and  expresaing  a  wiik  to 
wiitch  the  passers-by,  turned  her  fiice  firom  Kstk" 
leen,  and  fixed  her  gaxe  on  the  window  of  thalittb 
warehouse* 

Fearing  that  she  had  hurt  the  fedings  of  As 
young  orphan,  Kathleen  threw  her  arms  snmsd 
her,  and  craved  pardon  for  what  ahe  had  nid  of 
her  only  surviving  kinsman* 
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'' Offended  !**  exclaimed  Margaret,  returning  the 
mbrace  with  much  affection,  **  Oh !  that  we  had 
odi— poor  Ned  and  I— walked  ever  by  your 
anple  and  honest  counsel." 
^  And  who,  darlinV'  said  Kathleen,  her  curiosity 
icreasing  as  her  fear  of  haying  given  offence  passed 
iraj,  "  who  is  it  that  ye  are  wishin'  or  expectin* 
>»eer 

^  I  am  to  have  speech  to-day,  Kathleen/'  replied 
lirgaret,  "with — with — Master  George.  My 
rother's  affidrs,  you  know — that  is,  £dward.  In 
UHTt,  mother,  I  wot  none  who  can  relieve  us  of 
tr  difficulties  so  well  as  he.** 
Signs  of  confusion,  which  were  not  lost  upon 
e  shrewd  old  dame,  accompanied  these  some- 
liat  Jesuitical  words.  She  shook  her  head,  and 
oked  as  sad  and  grave  as  she  had  done  during  any 
irt  of  the  conversation. 

**  Ah,  maiden  !'*  exclaimed  she,  breaking  into  a 
U  strain  of  eloquence,  with  which,  when  ani- 
ited  or  impassioned,  so  many  of  her  country 
sm  gifted.  "  Ah  1  maiden  of  the  blue  eye  and 
ni-like  bosom!  beware  of  the  honey-tongue, 
'  hould  him  for  a  foe  an*  a  decaiver,  who  deemeth 
his  intherest  to  praise  beauty,  while  he  calls 
cretion  a  meddlin'  and  mischief-makin*  idiot  I 
fair  woman  was  your  mother,  an*  one  who  had 
t  in  the  head  of  her  the  golden  words  of  pru^ 


ii 
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dence;  an*79areMfiu]^M  di«,«n*'titDitlia«U4s 
coone,  that  ye  may  Qot  be  made  adiamcdr  * 
Mother, .  come  what  Biay,**  aaid  MuyMfc 

I  must  have  speech  ^th  Master  Geofcge.  Hhf} 
she  added,  turning,  however^  from  the  gaae  of-4» 
wotherly»anxious  Kathleen,  as  the  put  the  tfUdlr 
tion,  **  why  doth  this  strike  you  ks  an^t  aiic(» 
mon  f  As  a  fj^entleman  in  the  duke*8  snittf,  helaA 
lotig  known  £dwaidr=-is,  doubtless,  ^QK^gnispl  of 
iOatteiji  that  have  been  concealed  firom*mjB.  laM 
see  him !    Kathleen,  do  not  be  angry,  I  will  T 

She  looked  so  strange,  and  spoke  in  a  tone  so 
unlike  that  of  her  Usually  sweet  and  mild  voice, 
that  Kathleen,  startled  and,  wondering,  thought  it 
Jbetter  to  be  silent,  as  she  could  not  approve  of  her 
resolution.  There  was  a  kind  of  screen  in  the 
shop,  hung  with  cheap  pictures  and  songs,  whidi 
concealed  from  those  entering  any  one  sitting  or 
standing  behind  it.  Margaret  placed  herself  within 
this,  and  thus,  unseen,  was  enabled  to  look  out  of 
the  shop  window,  and  watch  the  comer  of  herowi. 
dwelling.  An  hour  passed  away^-  during  whid 
Kathleen  employed  herself  in  arranging  the  hotne- 
hold  matters,  and  attending  to  those  customeifi 
.who,  as  the  day  advanced,  came  to  deal  with  heft 
^s  Margaret  kept  sitting  in  the  little  shop,  theie 
calls  might  have  been  supposed  to  interrupt  the 
train  of  lonely  and  melancholy  thought  ^  i^hid 
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liie  was  apparently  indulging — but  in  no  instance 
did  she  turn  her  head,  or  appear  to  listen  to  the 
colloquies,  at  times  characteristic  enough,  that  took 
phoe  between  the  old  dame  and  the  purchasers  of 
W  somewhat  heterc^eneoud  commodities.     With 
ejes  fixed  on  the  window,  as  an  astronomer  might 
Vitch  some  star  with  whose  itrack  he  desired  to 
become  acquainted,  she  sat,  so  motionless,  that  the 
heaving  of  her  bosom,  and  now  and  then  the  large 
tear  that  stole  over  her.  blanched  cheek,  were  the 
only  evidences  of  her  being  aught  but  a  figure  of 
wax  or  marble.     Suddenly,  uttering  an  exclama- 
tion of  wild  surprise  and  joy,  she  started  from  her 
ieat,  in  her  haste  almost  overturning  the  screen 
which  had  concealed  her  from  view,  while  a.  deep 
flnsh  overspread  her   countenance,   and  its  late 
ttpression  of  calm  sadness  changed  to  a  singular 
^ance  of   unniingled  alarm  and    delight.      She 
approached  Kathleen,  and  taking  her  hand,  ex- 
diimed,  "  Mother,  how  much  I  thank — how  much 
I  have  need  to  thank  you — none  but  myself  can 
f<^.    Farewell  for  awhile  !  but,  Xathleen,  'tis  like 
*  8Miy  shortly  return  to  you — perhaps  before  the 
dose  of  night." 

"Is  he  cum? — him  you  would  speak  with?" — 
•rid  Kathleen.  "  Ah,  maiden !  maiden !"  she 
^ded,  significantly  shaking  her  head.  Then  per- 
^ving  Margaret's  impatience,  she   bade  her  an 
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fiurewell,  at  tlui  tma  tina  Imgiigkii 
to  return  as  socxn  as  nay  he.  * 

Promiaing  to  do  so,  andat  &e  aasM 
ing  her  hand  from  the  honeat  gnqp  Aal 
have  detained  hert  Maigaret  haatilj  qoiltai  Ai 
shop,  and,  on  the  wings  of  hope,  all  but  fled 
the  street*  Alasl  Ibrall  the  confiartandsal 
tion  she  was  destined  to  enjoj,  sihe  wn^  hti- 
been  contented  to  linger  in  tbehoaptaUeabelsif 
the  true-hearted  Kathleen.  » 

It  was  not  until  she  paused  at  her  own  im 
that  she  recollected  that  she  was  about  to  path» 
self  into  the  power  of  an  enemj,  no  less  than  li 
greet  one  she  still  belicTed  to  be  a  friend  and  a 
lover.  She  had  seen  Master  Geoige  croaa  tb 
street,  and  turn  the  comer  of  her  dwelling;  brt 
then  he  was  accompanied,  or  attended,  by  Giac% 
he  whose  purposes  she  had  so  lately  thwartedL  B 
\vas  earlier  than  the  hour  Master  George  id 
named  for  his  visit;  but  then  she  knew,  if  1m 
found  her  not  there,  he  could  not,  or  would  no(» 
await  her  return.  Feeling  there  would  be  tat 
little  danger  from  the  anger  of  him  whom  sbs  W 
made  her  mortal  foe,  while  her  lover  stood  benead 
the  same  roof,  she  put  the  key  in  the  lock— tron- 
blingly  ^tis  true — assuring  herself  that  the  wont 
she  had  to  dread  from  Green  would  be  bit  aoor 
looka,  and  an  angry  word  or  two. 
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They  were  speaking  loudly  when  she  unlocked 
be  door ;  but  they  ceased  speaking  as  she  closed 
(•  A  well-known  voice — but  how  its  tones  seemed 
Itered— bade  Chreen  '*  see  who  had  entered*** 

She  sprang  forward,  hoping  to  escape  meeting 
lim  on  the  staircase,  but  he  was  aLready  half  way 
lown.  Careen  menacingly  shook  his  bony  hand, 
ihen  he  saw  who  had  come  ;  then  seizing  her  by 
he  shoulder,  with  a  gripe  that  made  her  shriek 
BQch  more  from  pain  than  even  terror,  he  said  in 
i  low  tone,  but  one  that  well  expressed  his  rankling 
late  and  passion,  **  What  hast  thou  done  with 
Ruth— with  my  daughter  T 

She  darted  past  him,  for  Master  George  was 
heird  approaching  the  stair-head,  and  Green  had 
loosened  his  violent  grasp  of  her  arm.  Another 
noment  brought  her  face  to  face  with  him  who  had 
Wen— poor  girl  I  she  still  trusted  he  was  so  still— 
Wr  attached  lover. 

So  angry  a  scowl  was  on  his  brow,  and  so  dis* 
toited  were  his  features  with  the  workings  of 
Mital  excitement,  that  Margaret  paused  at  the 
^  of  her  sitting-room — into  which  he  had  been 
vidiered  by  Ghreen — equally  afraid  to  advance  or 
to  retire. 

^Soh!  madam,**  harshly  said  Master  George, 
viwing  nearer  on  seeing  she  did  not  approach 
^  **  How's  this  ?     Do  I  hear  rightly  that  you 


She  was  so  astonished  and  alartned 
and  attitude,  that  in  very  shame  he  a: 
alarming  demeanonr. 

"  Margtret,"  said  h«,  "  I  eanitot  a 
reaUy  know  angbt  of  fliif  mtttm.". '  : 

«  Yon  w  alutaed — w  gtMtlj  aln 
»be  ozclaimed,  «dTOieing  fowuda  k 
yet  loTing  imile  mlimujig  liar  pale  c 
not  apeak  to  toe  thni.  I  have  dona  bb 
w«B  not — could  not — be  itia  child  I" 

"You  hear,  ur,"  aaid. Green,  tal 
three  strides  into  .the  chamber,  at  the  d 
he  had  till, now  remained  standing'; 
sir,  that  she  acknowledgea  hanng 
Gamett  her  liberty." 

The  duke— for  the  reader  ia^tlrea 
MAater  George's  identity  with  that « 
turned  slowly  to  the  interlocator,  and 
to  leave  the  apartmenL    "  I  will  ip 
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^  and  endure  the  worst — Margaret  followed^ 
aid  her  hand  on  his  arm.  The  burst  of  pas- 
rith  which  he  flung  her  hand  from  him  was 
f  beyond  his  self  control  to  repress. 
%  harlot!**  thundered  he.  ''  Off,  or  I  shall 
as  well  as  term  thee,  what  thou  hast  made 

tr 

Elnth  could  have  known  what  bitter  agony 
noment  brought    to    Margaret    Berry,   she 
have  almost  regretted  her  escape  from  the 
of  the  man  she  held  in  such  dread  and  aver- 
Her  brain  reeled,  and  for  a  moment,  though 
id  not  faint  or  fall,  she  became  insensible  to 
Lt  passed ;  and  was  unaware,  that  somewhat 
ed  at  the  effect  his  violence  had  produced  on 
he  duke  had  opened  the  window  near  which 
cod.     He  continued,  in  agitated  disappoint- 
to  pace  the  floor. 

[argaret !"  at  length  said  his  grace.     **  Mar- 
!    Do  you  hear  me  ?"  with  increased  violence, 
e  neither  answered  nor  looked  towards  him. 
,  sir !"  said  she.    "  Yes,  sir — yes — my  lord — 
-I  hear  your  grace." 

lis  Grace  of  Buckingham  had  never  blushed 
J,  he  reddened  pretty  deeply — sign  of  grace 
3ther  sense — at  that  moment.  "  How  long 
she  have  known  who  he  was,  and  by  what 
ir*  He  felt  for  some  time  undetermined 
.  //.  o 
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whether  he  should  let  her  wards  pass  irithont  <■ 
menty  or  endeavour  to  remove  fitom  hermiidH 
the  error — ^but  the  true  impression  that  enia 
occupied  it. 

'*  Sit  dowui  Maigarety**  said  BnckiqB^iaBi  li 
calmer  mood.  ''  Sit  down — ^you  and  I  nmifc.  1 
closer  conyeiae.*' 

She  trembled  so  violently  at  his  tonbh— j|t 
indeedi  with  no  very  gentle  hand  that  he  si 
her  on  a  settle — as  he  exclaimed,  in  aeoeil 
bitter  sarcasm — ''  Folk  who  knew  no  be 
Margaret,  would  swear,  from  your  present  terr 
me,  that  you  and  I  had  scarce  met  for  the  Ic 
purposes  that  we  have  done.*' 

Margaret  smothered  her  face  in  her  hands,  i 
out  making  any  reply.  He  suffered  her  f 
moment  to  remain  in  that  position;  then  i 
kindly — or,  at  least,  with  less  bitter  anger  i 
tone  and  manner — removed  them,  and  gazing  a 
hectic  cheek,  exclaimed — "  Do  you  know,  I 
garet,  that,  by  your  own  admission,  you  have  i 
that  which  will  go  nigh  to  deprive  you  of 
regard;  your  brother  of — of — my  fnendshif 


ever." 


"  Oh  ?"  said  she,  giving  way  to  a  burst  of  t 
"  Oh,  that  the  dangerous — the  destructive  ha 
you  speak  of — ^had  never !  never ! — ^been  confi 
on  either !" 
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.  fruitless  wish  !'*  said  he,  coldly.  "  You 
Margaret,  the  poet  hath  said,  '  Wise  men 
it  and  wail  their  harms/  As  the  past  cannot 
illedy  nor  can  be  made  subservient  to  our 
id  wish,  we  will  at  least  be  heedful  of  the 
I  am  minded  that  this  shall  be  our  last 

f  lord,  my  lord!*'  ejaculated  Margaret, 
ng  herself  suddenly  on  her  knees  before  him, 
sping  her  hands  with  such  an  expression  of 
aa  would  have  melted  any  heart  less  har- 
by  selfish  gratification  and  prosperity.  **  My 
bere  is  something  I  would  say — for  it  must 
ten— that— " 

re  you  losing  your  reason,  Margaret  ?"  said 
NT  what  fancy  possesseth  you,  to  address  me 
ibleman  ?'* 

3  not  treat  me  thus !  Have  I  deserved  it  of 
exclaimed  Margaret.  "  You  are  not  Master 
^  the  Duke  of  Buckingham's  gentleman — 
eorge  Yilliers,  the  Duke  of  Buckingham 
T!     Is  it  not  so  ?" 

low  became  careless  how  much  or  how  little 
$w  of  him,  and  turned  away  without  making 
ply.  She  took  his  silence  for  a  full  assent 
interrogatory. 

1  !**    she   exclaimed,    ''  had    I   known   this 

G   2 
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is  your  trotber,  my  friend  Ned,  you  h 
for  that.  It  was  needful  for  his  aflf 
much  u  mine,  that  we  should  mee 
and  beyond  the  walla  of  mine  own  d 
public,  unoDg  bis  intimatea,  I  had  loof 
as  hia  friend  Maater  Qeorge ;  mj  m 
perhapa  fearing  you  might  fiill  Id  li 
duke — thougb  yon  aeem  to  think  that 
and  that  little  danger  waa  in  the  flan 
to  his  gentleman,  chose  to  continiie  Ai 
he  admitted  me  into  his  own  pOM 
haps — indeed  you  sorely  have  done 
once  saw  through  the  di^uise.  Thi 
phytrion'  could  not  be  hidden  &om  y 
glances." 

"  My  lord  1  my  lord  1"  exelaimei 
■ '  this  is  too — too  cruel  I  Ton  know  w 
you  to  be  that  yon  named  yourself ;  tl 
trusting  me  too  far,  had  named  yoa 
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!nt  time  she  had  done  so,  '*  your  emissaries, 
^onr  command,  arrested  Edward,  because  he 
led  to  carry  out  an  infamous  scheme  for  the 
fication  of  your  wicked  desires,  of  which  cir- 
itance  I  was  then  ignorant — ^now  I  can  guess 

lie  duke*8  brow  again  became  suffused  with 
r;  but  his  victim  had  also  become  excited 
lie  recollection  of  her  own  and  her  brother's 
igs,  and  she  remained  unmindful,  for  the 
,  of  the  fierce  glance  with  which  he  looked 

ST. 

You  tore  him — my  only  protector — from  my 
and  you  knew  that,  in  doing  so,  you  left  me 
lit  penniless.  You  took  no  further  notice  of 
diough  my  brain  was  wavering  from  a  thousand 
licting  emotions — I  have  no  other  excuse  for 
bDy,  the  madness  of  so  doing — I  sent  to  implore 
Dterview  with  you  this  day.  You  consented, 
came  hither ;  but  so  much  before  the  hour 
noted — ^with  symptoms  of  such  eager  haste  in 
r  look  and  manner — companioned  or  attended 
fonder  villain  Green — that,  forming  one  sad 
Q  firom  these  links  of  deceit  and  treachery,  I 
well,  my  lord,  your  least  desire  in  coming 
BT  was  to  serve  or  succour  me !" 
he  duke  muttered  a  bitter  oath,  and  then  made 
i  observations   that   savoured    but    little   of 
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courtly  breeding,  bm  to  the  UKotef  eCChwil 
bringing  Ruth  Gemett  when  ehe  MdliHg|rtl 
might  hmve  oonvemtion* 

'<  He  brought  her^''  replied  MttgneC^to 
true  and  fearieae  renudka  the  dnkelialetoadvidiii 
earnestness  that  seemed  to  paralyae  hii 
speech.  ^  He  brought  her  whett  it 
deemed  it — suited  his  own  wicked  and 
purpose  to  bring  her !  Do  not  thiiik  that  jiMj 
even  had  I  not  aided  her  escape— do  not 
that  you  were  the  only  one  willing  to  taq^ 
treachery  to  win  her.  She  told  me  that  tb 
villain  below  had  long  pestered  her  with  Ui 
hateful  addresses.'^ 

The  duke  again  rose  and  paced  the  room;  k 
quickly  paused,  and,  gazing  on  the  girl,  as  if  k 
would  read  her  innermost  thoughts,  asked  if  ak 
were  certain  that  Ruth  was  really  and  truly  not 
the  daughter  of  Green  ? 

She  laughed  at  the  question,  but  so  Strang^} 
and  wildly,  that  Buckingham  began  to  fear  htf 
intellect  was  becoming  disturbed,  by  the  mentil 
agitation  she  had  suffered,  and  was  still  endaring' 
Something  like  remorse  seemed  at  last  to  toocb 
his  soul ;  and  going  directly  to  a  closet  is 
the  chamber,  he  reached  a  bottle,  and  pooiiBK 
from  thence  a  glassfull  of  what  seemed  ^e» 
offered  it  to  Margaret.     She  put  it  fiom  hff 
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ifith  her  hand,  and,  on  his  again  pressing  her  to 
tttte  it,  with  the  remark  that,  "  after  her  deep 
Imitation,  certes  she  needed  some  support,^'  she 
suddenly  dashed  it  from  his  hand  to  the  floor. 
Htving  seemed  to  him  at  all  times  so  quiet  and 
la  gentle,  his  astonishment  knew  no  bounds. 
Voigetting  all  at  the  moment,  save  that  her 
vtoation  was  a  very  dreadful  and  destitute  one, 
and  that  himself  had  made  it  so,  he  took  her 
kind  gently,  and  with  a  caressing  gesture,  would 
kve  parted  the  long  silken  hair  that  had  fallen 
IB  wild  disorder  over  her  throbbing  temples. 
Bat  she  flung  his  hand  away,  and,  starting  from 
bk  side,  looked  on  him  with  as  fierce  a  glance — 
•oftened  it  is  true  by  her  feminine  fairness  and 
priishness  of  complexion  and  contour,  but  other- 
wise as  fierce  and  wrathful  as  his  own  had  been 
in  the  early  part  of  the  interview.  He  no  more 
ittempted  to  approach,  or  soothe  her,  but  walked 
towards  the  door. 

*  Mai^aret  !'^  said  he,  "  in  your  present  mood, 
io  hold  farther  speech  with  me  would  kill  you. 
I  bid  you  farewell  \" 

She  did  not  look  towards  him,  but,  reseating 
lerself,  hid  her  face  upon  the  pillow  of  the  settle. 
le  again  approached  her. 

^  Will  you  speak  with  me  more  calmly — 1 
wear  to  you  that  I  will  be  more  gentle — in  a 
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quarter  of  an  hour?     I  will  go  bdov 
and  return  at  the  end  of  that  tune/' 

She  motioned  him  awvf — nor  did  he 
stand  whether  she  g«?e  consent  to  his 
but  deariy  peroei?ing  that  she  deared  sf . 
things  to  be  akne,  he  slowly  quilted  As  ^fi^ 
ment.  Oreen  appeared  from  some  part  of -ij 
lower  regions  at  Uie  sound  of  his  mtasuiiJ  hj^ 
steps.  ,, 

The  duke  beekoned  him  into  one  sf  4i 
chambers  which  opened  on  either  nde  A 
passage.  It  was  with  a  stem  glance  of  eoncei 
trated  anger — ^which,  perhaps,  would  have  bed 
more  violently  expressed,  but  that  he  felt  Iran 
bled,  and  shocked  at  himself  for  his  conduct  t 
Margaret — that  he  confronted  the  villain.  Ifa 
tioning  the  latter  to  shut  the  door,  he  flung  iini 
self  into  a  seat,  and  immediately  addressed  hflPi 

^^  The  young  lady  above — Mistress  Maigsret^*- 
said  he,  "  is  very  ill.  It  is  my  pleasure  that  ■ 
further  alarm  or  vexation  be  given  her,  wid 
respect  to  the  escape  of  the  other  girl.  Wbelk 
yourself  had,  as  she  avers,  an  interest  in  A 
detention  of  the  young  Puritan^  beyond  A 
reward  I  promised ;  or  whether,  as  you  assert^  7<* 
really  feared  her  fainting  would  end  in  deiA 
did  you  not  seek  aid  nearer  at  hand  than  (k 
house  to  which  I  bade  you  conduct  her,  is  now  d 
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HdiD  import.  But,  mark  me.  Master  Oreen  !  if 
foOi  from  whatever  motive,  threaten  or  terrify 
Ibtress  Berry,  on  this  score,  'twill  prove  an  evil 
Iqr  for  you — the  one  on  which  you  were  recom- 
■wnded  to  my  service/' 

The  man  promised  obedience,  but  with  an  ill- 
concealed  sullenness  that  did  not  escape  the 
duke's  notice.  He  took  out  a  well-filled  purse, 
od  flung  it  towards  Green. 

*What  service  am  I  to  perform  for  your  grace, 
in  consideration  of  this  ?"  said  he. 

*  Tls  the  sum,  some  few  pieces  over  I  believe, 
wbich  I  promised,  shouldst  thou  succeed  in 
phcing  Ruth  Garnett  where  I  might  have  free 
qKcch  of  her.  Though  the  scheme  hath  failed — 
ftnceit  seemeth  no  fault  of  thine — Mistress  Berry 
htmg  acknowledged  being  privy  to  the  girPs 
ttcape — ^'twere  not  fair  thou  shouldst  miss  thy 
nghtful  guerdon.  And  now — think  you  the 
young  Puritan  hath  returned  home?" 

"She  hath  doubtless  arrived  there  by  this," 
•Mwered  Green,  "  unless  she  hath  sought 
Jfi»tress  Ellen's  or  her  father's  protection — 
*»d  I  scarce  deem  she  would  apply  to  either — 
'he  is  pretty  certain  to  return  to  Cheyne  Walk." 

"Thyself  and  Hill  having  fairly  trapped  the 
young  fox-cub,  her  brother/'  exclaimed  the 
dnkc;    "  nought    is   to   be   dreaded   from    him. 

G  3 


wMffffT  to  cmr  nff  IGitTCti  RnA  ftiB 
her  home.    I  take  it  die  wfll  xisk  no  more  mil 

after  nightfall  in  lonelj  meadow-paths,  nd"— 

^NaT,nav/*'  interrupted  the  doke,  impatieiit^i 
^  thou  must  foresee  no  difficulties  in  thy  ptd^ 
man  !  The  good  red  gold  with  which  I  will  fine 
it,  should  make  smooth  every  let  and  atumbliflg 
block  thou  may'st  chance  to  find  therein.'' 
The  man  still  appeared  to  hesitate. 
"  Besides,  sir,**  continued  he,  "  when  I— tW 
is,  when  Mistress  Berry — mentioned  your  gnoe's 
name  to  her,  with  all  submission,  she  spoke  littk 
like  one  whose  heart  was  in  your  grace's  poBMi- 


sion. 


99 


"  Pshaw/'  said  the  duke,  carelessly;  "«hc  » 
one  of  those  who  would  fain  hide  from  her  ntj 
self  the  power  her  lover  might  hold  over  to 
heart — mere  maiden  pride  and  coyness." 
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'^AIso/'  added  the  duke^  after  a  moment's 
pnuej "  methinks  this  is  a  matter  in  which  thou 
art  scarce  called  on  to  be  a  judge.  The  question 
fir  thy  consideration  must  be^  not  whether  the 
dnnsel  loveth  the  Duke  of  Buckingham,  but 
whether  thou  wilt  make  him  thy  fast  friend  for 
ever — use  his  purse  and  his  interest  as  thine 
own — ^by  placing  the  girl,  coy  or  cunning,  as 
dunce  willeth,  in  the  hands  of  him  who  speaketh 
thee/' 

The  bait  was  too  tempting,  or,  at  least,  was 
not  to  be  too  hastily,  or  without  full  considera- 
tion, declined.  A  few  more  golden  promises,  and 
the  worthy  Master  Green  was  entirely  ready — to 
til  appearance  at  least — to  forward  the  views  of 
the  English  Appius  who  sought  to  give  fitting 
employment  to  his  talents.  He  promised  to 
Wn— by  what  means  he  did  not  explain — 
whether  Ruth  Garnett  had  returned  home,  and 
tf  the  had,  before  long  to  lodge  her  safely  in  one 
tf  the  numerous  mansions  of  the  Duke  of  Buck- 
ingham. The  matter  having  been  settled,  seem- 
ingly to  the  satisfaction  of  the  respectable  don, 
^  aristocrat  again  strode  up-stairs,  to  ascertain 
^  situation  of  her,  the  only  error  of  whose 
young  life  had  been  her  too  confiding  affection 
"*  himself.  A  loud  exclamation  of  horror 
^•caped  his  lips,  as  he  entered  the  apartment. 
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and  was  heard  by  Gveeo,  vIm^  ct'|^ 
moment,  he  hurriedly  amfinHirted.  IhejamMi: 
instantly  by  his  side.  The  duke  had  jMt  EM 
Margaret  in  his  anna^  and  Ghtoeo'a  te*  fkii^^ 
was  the  same  that  had' atradc  hhnsiilf  Sft^Hti 
entrance,  that  the  girl  had  iM>mmittiil 
Her  bosom,  her  attire,  and  the  arm  of  ths 
on  which  she  had  been  leaAing^  wen  .eoMni^ 
with  blood,  running,  however,  now  m  atill^ 
stream  from  her  mouth.  The  violent  aglttliit 
she  had  that  day  undergone  had  proved  too  iriai 
for  the  debility  occasioned  by  previous  Olnei^ 
and  poor  Margaret  Berry  had  broken  a  blood- 
vessel. The  duke  had  feeling  enough  to  be 
greatly  alarmed  and  agitated. 

**  Green/'  said  he ;  "  for  Heaven's  sake,  flf, 
and  send  hither  a  surgeon !  Bid  him  come  on 
the  instant ;  promise  him  what  recompense  thos 
wilt ;  also  a  nurse,  or — any  woman  willing  to 
come  who  hath  experience  in  illness !  Whste'ff 
thou  dost,  be  quick,  man  !'' 

It  was  not  long  before  Green  had  well  fulfilled 
at  least  a  part  of  his  commission.  A  few  miniitei 
served  to  explain  the  case  to  Kathleen  (yKeeC^ 
to  whose  dwelling  he — this  time  on  a  good  entfd 
enough — had  hastened. 

The  old  woman  wrung  her  hands,  and  stood 
hesitating  between  her  wish  to  serve  Margtret) 
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and  her  fbar  of  being  deceived  and  injured  by 

tk  malioe  of  Oreen.    But  it  was  not  long  before 

be  locceeded  in  convincing  her  that  his  tale  was 

troe,  and  that  being  the  case,  she  declared  herself 

mij  to  accompany  him  on  the  instant.    She 

mde  her  appearance,  therefore,  to    the  great 

ntnfiustion  of  the  duke,  before  he  had  judged  it 

poiuble  Oreen  could  have  engaged  any  assistance. 

Dvtiiig  an  angry  glance  at  him  she  knew  only 

m  Master  Oeorge,  she  took  the  still  insensible 

gill  from  his  arms,  declaring  she  would  be  best 

pkced  on  the  settle  for  awhile.     She  then  began 

to  make  arrangements  for  getting  her  at  once  to 

Iwr couch;  and  while  this   was  in  preparation. 

Green  returned,  accompanied  by  a  surgeon.    The 

Ittter  declared  the  lady  to  be  in  some  danger,  but 

idded,  that  care  and  rest,  and  quietude,  might 

yet  have  a  beneficial  effect. 

To  this  gentleman  the  duke  named  himself 
"her  guardian.  Master  Oeorge;'^  at  the  same 
unae  praying  him  to  give  constant  attendance  on 
^  patient,  and  to  make  his  own  terms  of  remu- 
'^Qition  for  so  doing.  He  then  put  into  the 
■^ds  of  Kathleen  a  sufficient  sum  to  be  ex- 
P^ded  in  all  that  might  be  needful  for  Margaret^s 
^^mmodation,  praying  her  also  to  engage  some 
^l^le  attendant,  that  the  young  lady  might  not 
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be  left  a  moment.  After  whidi  he  Imned  bm 
the  dwellings  in  order  to  reach  home  tinie  eiofl|^ 
to  dress  for  a  dinner  at  the  Deril  Tnern,  liM 
Rochester,  Buckhurst,  Sedley^  Hamilton,  OmiJi 
and  Denham,  with  other  wits  and  gaDaati  of  tk 
court,  had  agreed  to  spend  the  evening. 
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CHAPTER  IX. 


A  FEW  days  elapsed,  during  which  the  mono- 
ony  of  Hubert^s  existence  was  unbroken,  save  by 
k  daily  walk  he,  for  the  sake  of  health,  compel- 
cd  himself  to  take  in  the  court-yard  of  his  prison. 
^t  guilt  and  misery  that  on  these  occasions 
Bet  his  view,  rendered  the  so  doing  as  severe  a 
eQance  as,  had  he  been  a  Catholic,  could  by  pos-> 
^ty  have  been  enjoined.  How  anxious  he  had 
een  to  see  the  world,  and  how  terrible  to  him 
ppeared  this  first  phase  that  had  offered  itself  to 

• 

^  view !  In  the  religious,  and,  he  had  deemed, 
^otonous  quiet  of  his  early  home,  what  plea- 
^'^^  he  had  pictured  to  himself,  must  attend  the 
^tree  into  life  of  a  young  man  of  spirit  and  integ- 
^^ !   He  had  determined  on  casting  every  care. 


save  the  memorj'  of  his  beloved  i 
winds — Ellen  herself  should  be  reme 
as  a  friend,  of  whose  welfare  he  shou 
hear,  hut  in  which  he  could  never  hai 
interest.  That  chilled  affcclion — for  1 
she  had  do  doubt  as  to  his  tenderness 
had  been  manifested  by  a  thousand 
to  be  mistaken  by  its  object — shou 
snow  io  the  dazzling  beams  of  the  gli 
win  in  his  country's  service!  Dearl; 
as  he  loved  her,  it  was  not  well  for  a  J 
and  dream  away  his  existence — to  dei 
no  beauty  and  faithfulness  on  earth — 
due  to  Heaven — because  a  woman,  h( 
lent  and  fair  she  might  be,  refused  to 
With  one  doubt  of  her  spontanet 
liugering  in  his  breast,  Hubert  wov 
wedded  Ellen,  or  any  other,  bad  her 
him  an  emperor.  Had  he  been  as 
love,  whatever  obstacles  might  have 
opposition  of  a  parent — the  noble 
suitors  striving  for  the  prize — the  te 
knew  her  father  at  least  would  deen 
bar — even  were  there  none  besidea-^t 
existence  of  a  thousand  other  obat 
Hubert  have  smiled  at,  and  held  no  w 
a  feather,  could  be  have  recalled  one  i 
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oTEHen^s  that  spoke  more  of  love  than  friendship. 
He  had  no  deception  to  reproach  her  with — to 
Imk  coquetry  with  her  pure  and  gentle  image^  was 
iiqMssible — she  never  had,  she  never  could  care 
far  him,  and  neither  by  look,  word,  nor  action,  had 
ihe  ever  led  him  to  suppose  it  might  be  the  case. 
He  had  resolved  then  to  forget  her ;  but,  although 
Kiolving  to  do  so,  he  had  also  determined  to  woo 
BO  other  bride  than  glory. 

Oh !  if  we  were  aware  to  what  noble  exertions 
I  wild  and  blighted  inclination  sometimes  gives 
birth;  how  the  strong  spirit — struck  down  and 
faled  in  some  darling  project — ^gains  such  strength 
from  its  defeat,  as  to  secure  itself  from  being 
itifled  by  any  other — becoming,  like  Antaeus,  the 
more  irresistible  from  its  contact  with  the  earth. 
If  we  could  consider  this,  we  should  not,  as  we 
often  do,  turn  other  blessings  into  curses,  because 
^  <me  instance  our  short-sighted  will  has  been 
faued  us !  Let  the  brave  and  strong  spirit — 
^n  its  desire  fails  of  accomplishment — turn  its 
^wtnge  and  strength  into  some  other  legitimate 
Attinel !  He  who  suffers  with  fortitude — striving 
tt  the  same  time  cheerfully  against  his  misfor- 
^nes — may  surely  promise  himself  a  better  fate. 
He  has  within  his  own  bosom  the  good  seed  that 
^Uj  tended  with  care,  bring  forth  "  sixty  and  an 
^^ndred  fold.'* 
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Tet,  with  the  Umdable  determinalioiii  of  lAkk 
we  have  spoken,  to  finrget  Ellen  Godfipej,  HidMl 
reciuTed  to  their  old  oompftnionahip  ■gun  ■! 
again,  in  his  Icmely  prison.  It  wonU  have  bM 
iar  easier,  in  the  bustle  of  the  life  he  had  hop! 
immediately  to  enter,  on  the  deck  of  a  roydfMlt 
to  hare  banished  her  image ;  she  might,  iadtlt 
have  been  awhile  fbigotten  when  he  was  copgil 
in  the  active  service  of  his  country  and  herU^D 
but  now,  her  idea  and  that  of  Roth,  aitusUMJ 
as  he  had  been  to  think  of  them  together,  filled  Ui 
whole  soul.  He  gave  comparatively  few  and  ctt^ 
less  thoughts  to  the  strange  and  untoward  dicna- 
stances  in  which  he  had  been  placed — ^it  stradt 
him  as  being  so  out  of  all  belief  that  he  should  be 
deemed  guilty  of  having  stolen  anything  whtteftfy 
much  more  articles  he  could  never  use  except  hj 
stealth,  as  he  had  done  those  offered  to  him;  so 
that  the  singular  and  unpleasant  state  in  wUdi 
he  found  himself  gave  him  in  fact  little  uneaaiiM 
unless,  indeed,  when  he  reflected  the  time  fw  the 
sailing  of  his  vessel,  the  "  Royal  James,"  was  M 
approaching. 

This  reflection  drove  him  nearly  frantic  Bit 
sister's  unhappy  situation,  which  only  his  ezc^ 
tions  could  alleviate — ^for  he  hoped  to  meet  with 
sufficient  success  to  maintain  her,  would  she  but 
consent^  apart  from  their  uncle — ^recurred  to  hiB 
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with  renewed  force,  when  he  thought  of  the  danger 
tkre  was  that  his  appointment  might  be  now  lost 
to  him.  He  had  been  permitted  to  dispatch  a 
messenger  to  the  dwelling  of  the  friend  who  had 
misted  him  to  gain  it ;  but  this  person  had  been 
informed  that  Master  Williams  had  set  out  a  few 
dtys  before  for  the  Continent.  To  Sir  Edmund- 
buy  Godfrey  he  could  not  think  of  applying — he 
voold  not  for  the  world  have  wished  the  father  of 
EDen  to  be  made  acquainted  with  the  disgraceful 
charge  that  confined  him  in  that  prison  cell ;  and 
it  was  with  a  thrill  of  deeper  shame  and  anxiety 
than  he  had  before  experienced,  as  the  supposition 
croased  his  mind  that  Sir  Edmundbury  was  not 
Hulikely  to  be  the  justice  who  might  sit  at  the 
veiy  tribunal  before  which  he  was  to  be  dragged 
tt  a  common  felon. 

While  such  reflections  as  these  distracted  his 
boaom^  and  alternations  of  sorrow,  anxiety,  and 
wrath  overshadowed  his  expressive  countenance, 
be  seemed  no  unfit  study  for  a  painter.  His  tall 
uid  noble  form  beginning  to  expand  with  the 
^^gth  of  ripening  manhood,  while  its  earlier 
P>ce8  had  not  yet  departed — the  high  white 
bfow,  on  which  unsullied  honour,  and  proud  scorn 
of  wrong  were  unmistakably  engraven — the  large 
tastrous  eyes,  whose  expression  varied  with  every 
^oaotion  of  their  owner,  fierce  or  tender,  gay  or 
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melancholy,  as  hia  changing  mood  ongjbft  k^  ^ 
would  have  stamped  an  artiat^s  fiune  to  ¥m 
transferred  to  canvaas  the  remaikabk  &ee  ol 
figure  of  Hubert  Ghurnett. 

As  he  satin  the  dim  liglht  of  his  aoHtaiyodli  ill 
rugged  wall  and  flooring  of  atone  ammd  ol 
beneath  him,  his  plain  and  graTC  attiie,  and  fdi  > 
and  thoughtful  brow,  reminded  yoa  of  aomejoiAp  * 
ful  martyr  ready  to  seal  hia  fiuth  with  his  fk^ 
blood.  At  any  rate,  you  would  have  frncied  km 
committed  to  that  durance  for  almost  any  oflbtt 
but  the  one  with  which  he  stood  charged.  Tot 
could  not  connect  anything  of  mean  or  petlj 
guilty  having  once  observed  what  soul  was  in  tfait 
eye,  and  how  nature  had  impressed  her  detrat 
seal  of  honour  and  integrity  upon  the  ezpresm 
classic  countenance. 

Hubert's  reverie  was  somewhat  suddenly  te^ 
minated  by  the  unexpected  sound  of  the  wiA- 
drawing  of  the  fastenings  of  his  celL  It  wsb  it 
an  unusual  hour  for  the  visit  of  the  jailer;  mor^ 
over,  other  voices  than  his  were  heard  without 
Hubert  had  not,  however,  long  to  endure  tbe 
suspense,  for  the  door  was  quickly  opened.  ffi> 
surprise  and  chagrin  may  be  conceived,  whra  St 
Edmundbury  Godfrey,  preceded  by  the  Duke  rf 
Ormond,  entered.  The  jailer  followed,  besriog 
a  torch,  which  he  &Led  into  a  rude  ring  of  iios 
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driven  into  the  wall  for  that  purpose.   He  retired^ 
Wing  performed  this  office. 

The  colour  mounted  to  the  young  man^s 
temples ;  still  his  glance  did  not  move^  nor  waver 
beneath  that  of  Sir  Edmundbury.  The  latter^ 
far  the  first  time  in  his  life^  addressed  Hubert 
Qamett  coldly. 

^  What's  this  I  hear^  Master  Gamett  ?''  said 
k;  ^^  a  strange  tale  methinks !  What  explanation 
of  it  give  you  to  my  lord  of  Ormond  ?'' 

^  I  have  none  other/'  said  Hubert^  mournfully, 
'^tium  that  already  offered.  The  garments  were 
leot  me  by  one  who,  for  what  purpose  I  wot 
not,  absconded,  and  left  me  to  abide  this  strange 
suspicion.'' 

"  Hubert,"  exclaimed  Sir  Edmundbury,  "  I 
Am,  and  have  been,  much  perplexed  by  this 
matter.  Hast  thou  flung  off  the  strictness  of 
discipline  that  reigned  in  thy  mother's  dwelling, 
*o  entirely  as  to  companion  thyself  with  Papists 
and  with  thieves  ?  A  sad,  and  bad  explanation 
this !  if,  indeed,  thou  canst  ofier  none  other." 

Hubert  was  too  much  hurt  and  vexed  for  the 
moment,  to  reply.  The  Duke  of  Ormond 
addressed  him  : 

'*  Appearances  are  so  much  against  you,  young 
man — ^your  very  best  friends  think  so — that 
Ton  were  better  at  once  make  a  clean  breast  to 
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Sir  Bdmuiidburj  and  mjwdL  Wbj,  m  fw 
leaving  the  courtyard  of  the  *  OevmhiA  BmA 
my  aervaot  met  you,  aa  he  talk  me,  the  iliv 
apparel  scarce  well  aettled  on  joor  bade,  aBd|i||| 
too  in  coQ^Huiy  of  the  man  who  mnat  haye  lanri 
they  were  ui^uatly  coma  by.  He  but  hioiDalij 
a  moment  into  mine  apartment  to  aMHl^ 
whether  or  no  a  robbery  had  bean  ^'^"■■■mi* 
when  quickly  auured  that  auch  waa  the  cnvli 
sped  down  instantly,  with  the  intent  to  gifa  A 
alarm  and  secure  the  depredator.  That  mourn 
of  uncertainty  in  my  servant  was  sufficient  U 
your  and  your  accomplice's  escape.^' 

Hubert  folded  his  arms  across  his  chest,  aa 
still  preserved  a  haughty  silence. 

^^  But  he  raised  a  hue  and  cry/'  continued  A 
duke^  ^^  and  so  effectually  described  your  penoi 
that  on  your  return  through  Cheapside  you  wev 
instantly  seized  by  the  ministers  of  justice.  Wb 
have  you  to  answer  to  this  ?" 

^^  Simply  that  which  I  before  answered/' repEtt 
Hubert,  coldly.  "  That  your  grace  should  lei 
cause  for  suspicion,  I  do  not  wonder ;  but  thU 
Sir  Edmundbury,  to  whom  I  have  been  knowi 
from  childhood — " 

In  spite  of  all  his  efforts,  his  voice  fidtered  ai 
much,  that  he  chose  rather  to  leave  the  seatenoe 
unfinished    than    to    conclude  it.      The   flCiki 
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leemed  to  fall  at  once  from  his  eyes ;  the  folly 
Hid  imprudence  of  trusting  a  stranger  appeared 
DOW  almost  in  the  same  light  to  him  that  it 
qipeared  to  others.  Sir  Edmundbury  observed 
him  with  a  glance  of  close  scrutiny : 

"  Hubert/'  said  he.  '^  do  not  think  that  I  deem 
^  guilty  of  stealing  these  things — I  have  ever 
known  thee  too  honourable  to  deem  so — but  this 
is  DO  explanation  of  this  tale  of  thine,  and  would 
se'er  satisfy  any  unbiassed  man— and  such  we 
bope  for  in  our  judges — of  thine  innocence. 
Come !  Where  didst  thou  first  make  friendship 
with  this  man  ?  He  would  scarce  part  with  a 
chapeau  and  mantle  himself  had  stolen,  to  one 
he  had  ne'er  seen  before.'' 

"Were  any  other  than  Sir  Edmundbury 
Godfrey  to  doubt  my  word,"  exclaimed  Hubert, 
iDore  haughtily  than  he  had  yet  spoken,  ^^  mine 
ttuwer  would  be  a  somewhat  different  one.  To 
Sir  Edmundbury  I  have  but  to  repeat  my  first 
««ertion." 

**And  thou  wilt  thus  throw  thy  good  name 
^dtby  liberty  away,  thou  foolish  and  headstrong 
boy  P'  exclaimed  Sir  Edmundbury.  «  Who,  if 
ttou  have  no  credible  witnesses,  will  believe  a 
WeUkethis?" 

**  We  came  hither,"  said  the  Duke  of  Ormond, 
'  willing  and  wishing  to  gain  some  clue  to  the 
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hsunU  of  the  true  depredator.  We  cannoi  in 
so,  or  we  might  get  thee  through  thia  aiaaa; 
so  the  law  must  take  its  cour&e." 

There  was  something  so  odeasivc  to  Habtrfi 
fearless  and  uncalculsUng  innoceDce  in  this,  thu 
he  again  relapsed  into  haughty  sileace.  That 
could  now  be  little  douht,  he  thought,  thu  tbt 
duke  and  Sir  Edmundhuiy  took  him  if  not  for 
thief  himself,  at  least  for  the  intimate  of  tbievei— 
one  acquainted  with  all  their  manceuvres,  tia 
incomings  and  outgoings,  for  secrecy  and  Itv 
plunder.  He  was  resolved,  foolish  youth!  coot 
what  would,  to  make  no  farther  attempt  to  con- 
vince the  two  gentlemen  of  his  innocence,  bui  ta 
await  the  6at  of  the  tribunal  before  which  ht 
must  soon  he  summoned.  Thus  doth  gidd;  ud 
self-willed  youth  too  often  fling  away  the  cm 
and  kind  offices  of  its  truest  friends.  Tet,  a\a^, 
if  the  so  doing  ever  admit  of  excuse,  it  must  be 
iu  a  case  like  Hubert's,  who,  conscious  of  bang 
innocent  of  even  a  thought  of  wrong,  felt  it  tb« 
extremity  of  insult  and  hardship  to  be  tfaiu 
something  more,  as  it  seemed  to  him,  thu 
doubled,  by  the  earliest  friend  be  bad  ner 
known. 

"  I  attend  your  grace,"  exclaimed  Sir  E<i- 
mundbury :  "  nought  of  further  parley  need  « 
honour  this  malapert  young  gentleman  by  holding 
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^tith  him.  And,  as  I  have  heard  a  charge  darker 
cm  than  this  lies  against  him,  though  not  at  an 
tm&lj,  he  must  answer  both  as — ^" 

Hubert  strode  a  step  or  two  forward  towards 
Sr  Edmundbury,  his  brow  deeply  flushed  with 
dbdain  and  indignation.  He  impetuously  inter- 
npted  the  justice's  speech. 

**  Who  dares/'  exclaimed  he,  in  a  voice  that 
nng  through  the  vaulted  cell,  ^'who,  save  Sir 
Idinondbury  Godfrey,  dares  to  charge  Hubert 
Garaett  with  aught  of  wrong  ?'' 

"  Tib  well,  young  man,''  answered  the  justice, 
wcastically,  ^^  that  you  stop  short,  in  words  at 
IcMt,  though  not  in  looks,  of  defiance  towards 
jonr  earliest  friend.  For  the  matter  I  have 
dhded  to,  you  must  meet  it  as  you  may.  Do 
yoii  know  Margaret  Berry  ?" 

He  fixed  a  stem  and  searching  glance  on 
Hubert's  varying  countenance,  which,  sufficiently 
ci|ire8sive  of  great  indignation,  gave  yet  no  indi- 
citions  of  conscious  guilt.  The  Duke  of  Ormond 
liio  r^arded  the  youth  with  earnest  scrutiny. 

'^Margaret  Berry!"  ejaculated  Hubert,  evi- 
fcntly  much  surprised ;  "  Ay  !  I  have  seen  her. 
What  of  that?" 

^  Farewell,  sir !"  said  Sir  Edmundbury,  in  a 
tone  of  chilling  severity.  "  If  you  are  callous  to 
^  stings  of  conscience,  naught  I  can  say  will 

VOL»  II,  H 


haatily  following,  closed  the  door  befinv  I 
Hubert  had  time  to  frame  a  aiag^ 
tory. 

If  the  youth'a  atate  of  mind  had' 
baen  ai^thiiig  but  pteann^  hawfftat 
dreamatanoM  of  thia  ahor^'  b^  teti 
added  to  bia  anxie^  and  chagpnai'ii 
words  (rf  Sat  Bdmwidbiii7  left"  biife^ 
peipleud  and  oonfbondad  as  awwaHl 
hero,  whose  benign  ganios  hai  bkni  riirf 
overcome  hf  some  wicked  smI  man 
enchanter.  He  paced  np  aad  down.* 
limits  of  lua  ceU — nairow  indeed  fiir  » 
tient  and  lengthy  strides — and,  hf  taU^ 
of  eveiy  vicisritude  of  his  Kft^  imilw 
solve  the  enigma,  which,  aa  it  1111110 
some  malignant  aphinx  had  ftamedto^ 
destroy  hia  life  and  honour.  The  taair'l 
himself  appeared  a  vain  one,  far  Hnbml 
turea  entangled  him  in  audi  a  mmB' «l 

mnoPFnino-fnoKfl   nnrf  Aw    t1>«»  *lu>    OM 
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'Surely/'  thought  Hubert,  ^'my  best  fiiends 
to  have  an  uncommon  itch  and  inclination 
9  pvonounce  me  a  thief— surely  they  cannot 
Ihb  the  money  given  in  his  sister's  name  to 
Iny  was  dishonestly  come  by !  Can  he,  her 
ndier,  have  leagued  himself  with  the  Duke  of 
hekingham  to  work  out  my  ruin? — Certes, 
I  could  not  be  so  base.  Ha !  he  once  dared 
ttress  himself  to  Ellen^  and  I  foiled  him  in 
■  audacious  presumption.  Should  he  have  con- 
Mted  his  sister's  name  with  mine,  for  the  fur- 
kcnmce  of  his  revenge,  and  to  poison  the  ears  of 
Oen  and  her  father — !     Oh,  freedom !  freedom ! 

■e'er  knew  what  a  treasure  thou  art !  I  ne'er 
iked  thee  at  thy  worth  till  now !'' 

He  struck  his  forehead,  and  again  paced  the 
d|  like  an  exasperated  and  enraged  king  of  the 
best  Oh,  what  becomes  of  the  calmness — the 
Uosophy  instilled  by  precept — the  good,  cold, 
ndent  maxims,  in  whose  truth  we  believe  so 
bnatly  when  sailing  with  fair  wind  and  tide,  but 
hg  them  from  us  like  poisoned  flowers  so  soon 
I  the  ocean  of  existence  rolls  forward  a  single 
anpestuous  wave  to  toss  our  bark,  or  ru£9e  the 
Ute  sails  of  our  contentment  ?  Oh,  memory  ! 
ho  puttest  forward  a  thousand  golden  rules  for 
oCion,  when  we  sit  at  ease  and  rest,  why  art  thou 
found  wanting  T^' — why  yieldest  thou  the  rein  to 
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impulse  when  she  needs  moat  the  bridkof  leuoD, 
and  the  curb  of  just  restraint  ? 

For  a  moment  all  the  prineiplaa  af  Biilik 
early  education  were  fiMgottan,  nd  ha^ 
but  one  passionate  hope— the  hdp»  aC^ 
upon  his  enpmm,  whomaoefar  tbsyi- 
He  could  not  help— -although  the  idaft 
no  means  likely  to  be  based  on 
the  Duke  of  Buckingham  with  the 
that  had  occasioned  his  impriaonmanty  and  iK 
the  inexplicable  allusions  of  Sir  EilinuiMliif 
Godfrey.  That  the  hitter  couU  baBafe  hsi^^ 
been  guilty  of  robbery^  he  thought  iinposdflit] 
but  other  charges  as  unjust,  yet  whidi  ■WJl 
scarcely  seem  so  to  Ellen's  ftther,  had^  it 
been  brought  against  hiuu  To  imagine 
what  these  were,  was  impoanUa^  and  tUa 
led  him  to  the  point  of  perplexity  from  wUdiii 
set  out,  and  left  him  for  a  short  time  in  a  nooi 
wherein  ^^  Patience,  that  young  and  roseJippel 
cherubim/'  was  as  utterly  scorned  by  the  fioj 
Hubert,  Puritan  though  he  was,  as  she  oonld  hue 
been  by  the  wildest  Cavalier  that  ever  fbund^  tf 
fancied  he  had  met  with  injustice  $  but  thiiiDOodf 
whether  inexcusable  or  otherwise,  did  not  kM( 
continue.  It  is  a  soul-elevating  object  to  behoU 
a  man  of  refined  and  gallant  spirit  side  with  Ui 
better  angel  against  the  demon  that  would  fio 
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indaoe  him  to  peril  his  soul !  It  is  to  such  high- 
ainded  men — ay,  and  kind-hearted  women  also — 
duKtthe  weakness  of  the  fair  and  the  helplessness 
rfchikllood  look  for  protection — to  beings  not 
odkus  or  unmoved,  but  to  those 

*  Whose  blood  and  jadgment  are  so  well  commingled, 
Tliat  they  are  not  a  pipe  for  fortune's  finger 
To  play  what  stop  she  please  on." 

h  k  to  such  as  these  that  the  debt  of  obedience  is 
doe,  and  perhaps  it  is  never  willingly  offered  to  any 
odier.  Give  us  example  rather  than  precept  of 
ny  required  virtue ;  let  the  rugged  roads  of  self- 
Mnnand  be  smoothed  by  the  preceding  tread  of 
vnly  feet,  and  it  will  never  be  found  too  rough 
&r  the  most  fairy  and  feminine  footstep  that  ever 
kffed  to  tread  on  flowers ! 

A  short  time,  and  Hubert  had  chid  himself  into 
lie  state  and  look  of  calm  melancholy  which  had 
nrked  his  countenance  previous  to  the  entrance 
t  the  Duke  of  Ormond  and  Sir  Edmundbury 
lodfiney.  Tet  scarcely  had  he  began  to  reflect 
Mi  calmness  on  his  situation,  when  his  medita- 
hre  mood  experienced  a  second  interruption. 

Again  the  door  of  his  cell  was  opened,  and  this 
ime  the  face  of  one  he  had  never  held  a  friend  met 
is  view.  With  the  same  shambling  gait,  and 
vrkwardness  of  figure — the  same  sly  smile,  which 
oold  scarcely  deceive  the  most  unobservant  into 
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the  belief  that  its  \rearer  really  intended  couNiy 
or  Umlllll  Mil  same  feline  soflness  of  tread-^ 
iltnA  yen  the  rufHan's  stamp  and  stride  mntd 
have  liWD'mafe^  congenial  to  the  nature  of  tht 
man — entered  Master  Win-thc-word. 

When  Hnlfcrt  perceived  nhowas  his  visitor, bt 
breathed  an  inward  ejaculation  of  tfaaokfiilDca 
that  Hezekiah's  comiiig  had  not  been  a  abort  dmt 
befiwe,  when  he  bad  permitted  disdain  and  indig- 
nation for  awhile  the  mastery  over  reason.  Be 
fixed  his  eye  ateadily  and  quietly,  without  a  true 
of  ill-feeling  in  its  glance,  upon  his  unexpected  sod 
not  over  welcome  guest.  The  whining  tone  thil 
Hcadtiah  on  most  occasions  assumed,  was  puo- 
fully  nnpleannt  to  the  upright  and  unpretcoding 
Hubert,  and  never  more  so  than  when  addreucd 
to  hioiBelC  He  was  not  oue  who  in  any  circmn- 
Btances  would  have  courted  the  sympathy  of  any 
man ;  bo  much  of  the  disposition  of  the  race  from 
which  be  descended  was  his — the  "  men  of  iron," 
who  were  wont  to  hold  that  their  beat 
their  trusty  blades  and  their  gallant 
Least  of  all  was  he  willing  to  receive  that  of  Ai 
hypocritical  Win-the-word— a  secret  enemy,  wa- 
rning the  mask  of  kindness  and  iHendahqi.  He 
thus  characteristically  addressed  Hubert  i 

'*  Surely  this  is  a  grievous  matter     one  caiaV 
the  fountains  of  woe  to  run  like  wdlnniv  I* 
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tbe  parched  traveUer !  Lo!  lam  wounded;  lam 
ttone  gwffcring  stripes !  Israel  is  in  tribulation ; 
ik  seed  of  Jacob  hath  been  made  a  reproach  and 
smflGmgP 

^If  you  apply  these  figurative  terms  to  me^ 
Matter  Win-the-word/'  observed  Hubert^  calmly^ 
^credit  me  I  heed  them  not.  Let  him  dread  the 
lapnmch  and  scorning  you  speak  of,  who  hath 
deaerved  them/^ 

It  had  always  been  remarked  by  Hubert,  that  on 

is  oocasion  could  he  recollect  the  gaze  of  Master 

Win«the-word  honestly  meeting  his  own.    He 

tamed  hia  own  glance  contemptuously  away,  as 

ha  ibund,  in  the  present  case,  Hezekiah's  gaze 

lUfting  anywhere  and  everywhere  from  his  coxm- 

tntnce.     Great  as  was  his  aversion  to  name  his 

keioived  sister  to  this  man,  or  to  make  such  a 

channel  the  medium  of  intelligence  firom  her,  he 

Qoold  not  resist  the  opportunity  of  inquiring  of 

ker  health  and  welfiure. 

^My  sister  Ruth,  Master  Win^the-word,'^  at 
■al^  aaid  Hubert,  '^  she  keepeth  well,  I  trust  ? 
Bjiew  she  of  your  intention  to  come  hither?'' 

Tbe  preacher  clasped  his  hands,  shrugged  his 
iboulders,  and  made  such  unnatural  and  unplea- 
BOt  arrangements  with  his  eyes  and  eyelids,  that 
he  whites  of  the  former  were  alone  visible.  He 
hen  heaved  a  sigh,  that  was  rather  too  obtrusive 
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to  express  real  sorrowing,  and  reminded  Hnbofr' 
for  strange  thoughts  will  come — of  the  pft  rf 
malignant  wind  promised  by  the  weird  pnr  ti 
their  sister  witch  to  work  out  the  destmctiflii  rf 

"  Tbe  huftband  to  Aleppo  gone. 
Muster  o'  the  Tyger." 

Was  this  some  trick  of  Hezekiah^  to  increiieUi 
anxiety,  or  had  some  ill  really  chanced  to  hiidev 
and  only  sister? 

'^  Speak  me  by  words,  so  please  you,  MirfB 
Win-the-word  ?^  exclaimed  he,  '^if  aughtheamai 
with  Ruth,  tell  me  so.  Tell  me  the  matter  at  onet 
by  speech,  and  not  by  glances  and  gestures." 

^'  Master  Hubert,''  exclaimed  Hezekiah,  whi^ 
thus  adjured,  perhaps  deemed  it  as  well  to  plunp 
^^  in  medias  res''  at  once.  ^  Ruth  Gamett,  your 
sister,  hath  fled — deserted  her  home  and  her  kis- 
dred — turned,  as  we  dread,  to  evil !" 

"  What !"  thundered  Hubert,  "  Dare  you  bint 
to  me,  that — for  mercy's  sake.  Master  Win-the 
word  !"  added  he,  as  an  instant's  reflection  taoght 
him  he  was  about  to  utter  some  wild  threat  tbtf 
would,  if  Hezekiah  possessed  one  spark  of  spiiity 
induce  him  to  decline  communicating  whatever  he 
might  have  to  reveal — "  for  mercy's  sake,  do  not 
trifle  with  my  anxiety  respecting  my  sister,  bst 
make  me  understand  you  rightly." 

Hezekiah,  looking   straightforward    upon  tlie 
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logged  wall^  commenced  and  continued  bis  story 
lay  like  one  who  had  learned  it  by  rote.  It  might 
Ve  compared  to  a  piece  of  woven  work  in  which 
Ik  main  subject  bore  resemblance  to  the  warp^ 
ttd  the  scripture  quotations  that  interlarded  it, 
t»  the  woof  of  the  fabric.     It  ran  as  follows : 

*  We  pray  for  deliverance  from  evil,  and  we  rush 
■to  it  of  our  own  lawless  will.  Surely  this  is  an 
'abomination  to  the  Lord  !^  Thine  uncle.  Master 
Habert,  had  more  than  once  noted  to  me,  that  a 
dken  ruffler,  a  man  fashioned  by  his  tailor  only, 
IM  ever  prying  and  watching  round  the  garden 
fence  and  meadow  hedge,  one  'wearing  sheep^s 
doling,  but  inwardly  a  ravening  wolf/  This 
nin— '' 

^Is't  he  you  deem  hath  stolen  away  my  sister  ?** 
mqaired  Hubert,  impatiently  interrupting  Jieze- 
Wih.  "  What  manner  of  man,  I  beseech  you,  is 
di  lurker  }" 

Win-the-word  eyed  the  young  man,  struggling 
fei*  the  semblance  of  composure,  as  some  con- 
**oiiseur  in  tortures  might  gaze  upon  his  victim 
^tietched  upon  the  rack.  It  was  a  slight  and 
iQomentary  glance  of  pleasure  at  the  youth^s  evi- 
fcat  mental  suffering ;  but  momentary  as  it  was, 
^  did  not  escape  Hubert's  penetrating  eye. 

**  By  my  troth,''  said  he,  and  he  drew  nearer  to 
Hezeldah,  while  his  eye  looked  daggers,  and  his 
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hand  nplifkid  m  if  to' ■feAr-dMrn^Ot  hMpI 
mocker  at  hit  agony.  >^BjaBftMlh»dfifiiii^ 
me  your  aoofl^  I  mOl  kvil  ypot  JgfMflrfll 

villain  aa  you  an,  to  the  eardi/* '      'tM  aln    4A 

Hesekiak  waa  of  atqntar  Apno  tkpi  Ilia  frill 
and  for  a  moment  lie  lueaioiiad  Uai  aiilkrlia^l 
aa  if  not  unwHliag  to  try  nBolBBBilBpriBM-ll 
From  thia,  nntil  noWy  lie  had  aJwiaya-^tii— ili 
ahrink ;  and  even  at  prbaentj  tlk  eUiiHttm# 
whatever  it  might  he,  at  length  fneaHed^  ItoiiB 
anawer  was  bland  and  aoellungw''  *  ■* ^-'^ 

^^Nay^  nay,  good  Master  Hubert,"  exdaiwi 
he,  ^*  think  how  thou  doest  me  wrong.  WheitfaR 
came  I  hither,  but  to  consult  how  fidr  MiiMi 
Ruth  may  be  retrieved  from  error.  Well,  ^4 
how  can  we  avenge  her  wrong,  when  thou  niiert 
against  me  the  tongue  of  reproach,  and  the  haai 
of  smiting  ?*' 

^'  Tell  me,  then,  without  further  dallying,*'  lod 
Hubert,  ^*  what  thou  knowest.  Am  I  of  lOok  or 
steely  to  endure  this  suspense  respecting  her,  iriu 
is  dearer  to  me  than  the  whole  wofld  P 

^^  Thine  uncle,''  replied  Hesekiah,  '^  wei^ 
Master  Gamett,  inquired  of  the  man  I  tell  theeflf 
his  business  in  that  place ;  and  he  was  ansvosd 
at  one  time  that  the  gentleman  came  aeekiagt 
setter  which  had  been  stolen,  or  had  strayed.  At 
another,  he  said  that  he  found  that  meadow  a  moil 
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enieiit  spot  from  which  to  sketch  the  fair 

h  that  gtided  over  the  suriace  of  the  placid 

.    At  loigth  he  disappeared.    The  night  fol- 

ig  Ruth  Gamett  disappeared  also." 

ibert  struck  his  forehead,  and  only  by  an 

mug  gesture  signified  his  desire  to  hear  the 

if  Heaeekiah's  narrative,  who  proceeded: 

distress  Ruth  had  declined  the  evening  wor- 

-a  thing  of  late  no  means  unusual." 

Fwas  unusual,"  said  Hubert,  bluntly,  ^'  when 

dt  in  Cheyne  Walk." 

iatters,  perchance,  have  altered  since  then." 

observed  Win*the-word.  ^'  However  that 
be,  Ruth  declined  on  the  even  of  which  I 
;.  I  had  wrestled  with  the  Lord  in  prayer 
le  inmates  of  that  dwelling  as  for  myself; 
according  to  Master  Gamett's  desire,  that  I 
d  rest  under  the  shadow  of  his  roof,  I  sought 
bamber  prepared  for  me.  Surely  the  wings 
5  dove  of  peace  hovered  over  me,  and  I  slept 
fij  until  after  broad  daylight.     It  was  then  I 

a  strange  struggle  and  confusion  among  the 
tDMf  and  fearing  some  evil  had  chanced,  I 
i  myself  on  my  couch.    Plainly  heard  I  the 

of  your  sister  repeated  by  one  after  the 
»  and  then  I  was  able  to  distinguish  that 
were  weeping.  I  attired  myself,  and  quitted 
diamber.      They  informed    me — grief  and 
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alarm  depicted  on  their  countenances — that 
tress  Ruth  was  nowhere  to  be  found — thtt  her 
couch  had  not  that  night  been  slept  in — heruml 
walking  attire  was  missing/' 

'^  She  had^  perchance,  gone  out/'  said  Hubert, 
hurriedly^  ''for  an  early  morning  walk.  She 
might  have  re-arranged  her  couch  before  she 
left  the  dwelling.*' 

'^The  maidens  said  that  such  had  never  been 
the  case/'  replied  Hezekiah^  ''since  Mistm 
Ellen  Godfrey  abode  therein.  Other  circumstanoei 
also  arose  to  prove  that  thy  sister's  absence  was 
premeditated,  and  of  her  own  will.  Much  of 
her  dress  had  been  abstracted  from  the  wardrobe, 
and  some  that  she  had  seen  tit  to  leave  behind ^its 
scattered,  as  if  left  in  haste,  over  the  floor  of  the 
chamber." 

Hubert  uttered  a  few  ejaculations  of  grief  and 
astonishment,  and  for  some  time  buried  his  face  in 
his  hands,  from  the  view  of  Hezekiah.  The  latter 
proceeded : 

"  Upon  the  table  in  Mistress  Ruth's  chamber- 
woe  is  me  because  of  sin  ! — lay  a  book,  the  very 
manual  of  unrighteousness  and  debauchery— the 
plays  of  a  certain  William  Shakspeare.  What 
think  vou.  Master  Hubert?  On  the  leaf  of  this 
book  was  written  the  name  of  one  of  the  most 
impious  and  licentious  of  the  age — ^the  name — 
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Heaven's  grace  be  with  us ! — of  Wilmot,  'Earl  of 

Rochester  V' 
Words,    however  glowing,  would   be  wholly 

imdequate  to  express  the  grief,  wonder,  and  indig- 
nitbn  of  Hubert.  The  plays  of  Shakspeare !  He 
Kcalled  instantly  and  vividly  the  emotion  of  his 
niter,  when  he,  in  answer  to  some  remark  of 
hen,  accidentally  named  that  poet.  That  slight 
incident— on  what  a  slender  thread  do  we  some- 
times fasten  our  belief  of  good  or  evil  in  another ! — 
that  slight  incident,  until  now  forgotten,  went 
fiffther  to  convince  Hubert  of  that  which  Heze- 
kiih  wished  him  to  believe,  than  a  volume  of 
diicourses  by  that  person  would  have  done. 

The  Puritan  teacher  filled  up  the  pause  which 
ensued  by  Ohs !  Ahs !  and  other  ejaculations  in 
use  amongst  the  righteous  when  they  desire  it 
should  be  believed  that  their  tribulation  of  spirit 
wrpasses  their  power  of  keeping  silence.  Pre- 
sently he  resumed  his  tale : 

'^Thy  hired  servant,  Isaac,  had,  during  the 
pieceding  day,  turned  up  the  ground  of  the  vege- 
^le  and  flower  pots  in  front  of  the  mansion. 
Upon  this  loosened  earth,  tiny  footsteps,  such  as 
•'c  left  by  a  maiden's  tread,  were  visible.  Far- 
^  on,  the  large  and  heavy  footsteps  of  a  man 
'^tbe  discerned.  Your  sister  must  have  had 
^  companion  and  a  guide.      Alas,   poor  lamb ! 


3H  smfirbravh 
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ker  brother  too  distant  to  aid  her,  she  had  fled 
from  a  dreary  home  and  a  detested  vrooer  ?  Per- 
kps,  too^  love — some  secret  passion^  it  might  be 
in  unworthy  one  also^  for  the  purest  heart  is  a 
deep  and  strange  mystery — some  reckless  lover 
(Habert  thrilled  with  varied  emotions^  at  the 
ilea  of  his  being  Rochester)^  had  possibly  lured 
her  from  her  home  and  virtue.  Well^  well^  well ! 
However  much  Ruth  might  be  to  blame^  he^  her 
biiother — ^her  natural  guardian  and  protector — 
Vtt  scarcely  less  so.  It  was  his  duty  to  have 
filtered  by  the  side  of  one  so  very  young  and 
beintiful^  and  watched  her  as  the  miser  doth  some 
koarded  treasure !  The  cold  drops  stood  upon  his 
brow ;  and  although  he  strove  to  veil  his  inward 
igonyfrom  the  man  he  believed  vindictive  enough 
to  triumph  at  it^  as  the  Indian  at  the  stake  hides 
Us  torments  from  his  executioners^  he  was  unable 
wholly  to  succeed  in  this.  The  voice  with  which 
iie  inquired  how  their  uncle  bore  the  trial  of 
Siith's  flight;  was  broken  and  faltering. 

^  My  old  and  worthy  friend,"  whined  Hezekiah, 
*  was  wonderfully  supported — he  saw  the  Lord's 
land  in  the  midst  of  that  sore  chastening.  It  was 
lamed  slowly  and  gently  to  him,  by  my  unworthy 
elf.  Yet,  verily,  since  the  glory  of  that  house 
m  departed,  for  many  days  were  prayer  and 
isting  within  it — wailing  where  had  been  songs, 
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'hemnen  for  miitb,'  and  *  maundnff  m  Ibm  d 
the*  oil  of  joy/'* 

^Twas  ne'er  a  hoiiae  of  ovcrahundint  nrtkb 
Master  Hezeldahy''  remarked  Haberty  Mn» 
tically;  ^'more  especially  after,''  he  was  abooll^ 
add,  '^your  entrance  therein/'  but  he  dMchsl 
himself  from  uttering  words  of  unkindnessi  wi 
ended  with,  **  after  the  death  of  my  poor  mother  * 

**  Alas!"  exclaimed  Hesekiah,  ''vain  aongi^thi 
twanging  of  music,  and  dance,  such  aa  wm  Ar 
the  cruel  Herodias  the  head  of  the  holy  BspCirti 
these  were  forbiddeo,  as  ill-beseeming  humble  wm*- 
shippers  of  him  whose  life  was  one  of  seemly  gn- 
vity.  Otherwise  there  was  decent  cheerfulness; 
and  would  but  fair  Mistress  Ruth  have  inclined 
her  ear  to  my  words,  I — ^' 

^^  If,  when  I  quit  this  place,^'  said  Hubert, 
fiercely  interrupting  the  speaker,  '*  I  leans  that 
she — Ruth — was  again  persecuted  with  your  love 
suit,  as  I  breathe  and  live,  Master  Win-the-ixTord, 
you  shall  repent  it.  I  shall  deem  in  that  ease  she 
fled  to  avoid — " 

Hczekiah  interrupted  him  in  turn.  ''  By  the 
great  name  that  was  graven  on  the  breastplate  of 
the  highpriest  of  Israel,^'  said  he,  ^^  I  swear  to  you 
I  spake  never  more  in  the  kind  you  wot  of! 
Word  of  love  ne'er  passed  my  lips  to  Ruth  Oir- 
nett,  from  the  day  you  came  suddenly  on  us,  in  the 
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nden  path,  till  she  quitted  the  dwelling  of  her 
mdred/' 

Hubert  felt  that  if  this  were  really  a  falsehood, 
iettldah  must  be  an  arch-hypocrite  and  deceiver 
indeed.  The  latter  rose  from  the  bench  on  which 
be  had  seated  himself,  as  if  displeased  and  hurt  at 
Hubert's  words  and  manner. 

''May  you  be  pardoned.  Master  Gamett/'  said 
k^  ''this  ill-will,  unchristian  as  it  is,  that  you 
beir  against  me !  The  Lord  is  the  searcher  of 
bearts !  You  flout  me  when  I  come  but  with  no 
neaning  but  to  do  you  good.'' 

"  Good !"  sighed  Hubert.  He,  however,  imme- 
diately made  a  sort  of  apology  to  Hezekiah  for  the 
Kmark  that  had  given  offence — adding,  that  so 
BQich  was  then  pressing  upon  his  mind,  that 
be  was  all  but  unconscious  of  what  he  had 
ottered. 

"Ay!"  exclaimed  Win-the-word,  glancing  round 
^  cell,  like  one  suddenly  aware  of  being  in  a 
"^ge  and  uncomfortable  locality,  "it  must 
^y  and  indeed  be  as  you  say.  A  strange  charge, 
■^Mter  Hubert — a  very  strange  one !  Have  you 
^  enemies  ?  Is  there  none  to  whose  malice  you 
^  attribute  this  imprisonment  ?" 

Whatever  might  be  Hubert's  opinion,  he  gave 
^  unhesitating  reply  in  the  negative. 

''Thou   dost    not  think,   for  instance,"   said 
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Hesdod),  '^ibMt  tLord   Rodiester,  tfr—at-to 
E^mundboiy  God—" 

Rupert  fixed  a  glance  on  tbe  Indqwodaat  tbu 
caused  him  to  leave  the  name  and  speech  abruplh 
unfinislied. 

"  Art  thou  mad.  Win -the- word,"  said  he,  ia 
mingled  scorn  and  anger.     "  What !  mine  eatlietl    | 
and  truest  friend  ?    Pshaw  !'' 

"  To  the  lowly  is  ^ven  wisdom,"  said  Hezekial);  I 
"and  strength  of  arm  winneth  not  always  Ukc  I 
foughten  field  1  I  am  the  least  and  meanest  in  J 
tbe  house  of  my  Fitber;  bat  to  neli  ii  tti 
Father's  instructions  yielded  I  Hum — ercn  Ao^ 
my  son — art  said  to  view  with  hi  tjt  tt  tan, 
the  muden  Ellen,  daughter  to  him  at  whom  I  Iw* 
spoken.  Tia  well  known  to  be  hia  wiah  to  sDf 
her  to  the  man  of  power,  rather  than  to  tiie  ■■ 
of  godliness.  Some  short  while  nnee*  it  wm 
rumoured,  both  in  town  and  oonntiy,  thit  At 
maiden  Ellen  was  to  be  wedded  to  him  wlianiM 
call  Eari  of  Rochester.  I  ncedootapeak  totheeaf 
this  man's  character — how  he  might  at  onoe  bns 
won  both  thy  sister  and  the  maiden  of  tbioe  lAt- 
tions.  In  either  case  thou  migbtat  be  iittmiAi 
when  at  liberty,  a  stumbling  block  in  the  mtf  rf 
his  wickedness.  And,  verily,  I  speak  in  IwiS^y 
of  purpose,  and  at  the  risk  oi  pving  oOtKi,  it 
Sir  Edmundbury  desireth  to  wed  bia  dwigbtsrW 
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John  Wilmot,  thou  wouldst^  perchancei  be  held  a 
Ktombling  block  in  hi»  way  also.^ 

A  long  pause  ensued^  at  the  end  of  which 
Wb-the-word  watched  Hubert's  countenance,  as 
if  to  be  detennined  what  he  should  next  say  by 
iti  opression.  Pteihi^s  the  youth  observed  this — 
it  any  rate  he  turned  hastily  toward  the  grated 
window  of  his  cell,  and  appeared  to  be  lost  in 
ooDtemplation  of  the  prospect  it  afforded.  Tum- 
ing  at  last  from  this  gloomy  scene,  he  addressed 
Heiekiah: 

^  Let  us  speak  no  more  of  this/'  said  he,  coolly. 
^Neither  Sir  Edmundbury  nor  Lord  Rochester 
hu  caase  to  fear  my  interference  with  regard  to 
Miitress  Ellen/' 

^Bat  with  regard  to  Ruth,''  added  he,  his  tone 
isd  manner  changing  to  so  sudden  a  fierceness, 
^  Hezekiah,  who  was  still  standing,  started  a 
few  paces  back — ^^  with  regard  to  my  sister,  the 
OMn,  whoever  he  may  be,  that  shall  have  offered 
her  harm,  or  wrong,  let  him  look  to  it !  These 
stone  walls  will  not  always  hold  me !" 

He  turned  from  Win-the-word  with  a  look  so 
expressive  of  a  desire  to  hold  no  further  converse, 
that  he  could  find  no  pretence  for  delaying  his 
departure.  To  Hubert's  no  small  satisfaction,  he 
therefore  took  his  leave.  As  he  tarried  on  the 
threshold,  he  turned  and  offered  his  hand  to  the 
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young  man.  Hubert  calmly  and  atea^  nM 
his  eyea^  and  fixed  them  fully  upon  Headiih,  dai 
bowed  haugbtily,  without  toudiing  the  pnfiM 
hand.  In  any  circttmatancea  of  difficult  m  whick 
a  man  you  have  cauae  to  doubt  oflfeia  yon  ha 
opinion  or  advice,  look  fixedly  into  hia  eyciy  m  Ik 
is  about  to  leave  you.  That  man muat,  indeei^lK 
master  of  the  art  of  dissimulation,  if  that^mfli 
does  not  glean  some  information  aa  to  hiatmdiw 
falsehood.  Hubert  did  not  much  err  u  thi 
sequel  will  prove — ^in  the  opinion  he  had  fimMd 
of  Hezekiah  Win-the-word. 


1 

1 
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CHAPTER  X, 

E  day  fixed  on  for  Hubert's  trial  at  length 
1,  and  never  was  morning's  dawn  more 
ly  welcomed  by  any  son  of  man.  The  very 
f  punishment,  however  degrading  it  might 
emed  preferable  to  lingering  in  a  dreary 
,  with  thoughts  preying  like  so  many  rave- 
wolves  on  his  heart.  The  terrible  rest, 
and  soUtude,  that  compelled  him  to  devote 
faculty  to  reflection,  while  it  precluded  all 
—in  that  lay  the  punishment;  and  that, 
nt  as  he  was,  he  had  already  been  obliged  to 
Since  the  visit  of  Hezekiah,  but  one 
lorbing  thought  had  occupied  his  mind — 
lilt  of  Ruth ;  or,  in  any  case,  the  danger  and 
ry  in  which  she  was  involved.  £llen's  very 
as  forgotten,  save  when  the  idea  occurred  to 
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him,  that  she  might  probably  be  argnaintcd  nitk 
his  sister's  fate. 

So  greatly  had  he  altered  in  his  appearance  anoe 
his  interview  with  Win-the-word,  that  scvtdj 
would  he  have  been  recognised  by  any  of  his  oldol 
acquaintances.  He  had  become  sickly  pak  and 
attenuated — his  very  lips  had  lost  their  coloiir- 
and  poor  Hubert's  worst  enemy  might  have  been 
satisfied  on  beholding  his  haggard  brow^  and  the 
deep-seated  care  that  somewhat  dimmed  hii  dsk 
and  penetrating  eye.  He  was  yearning  for  liberty 
with  the  fevered  restlessness  of  one  on  whose 
freedom  rested  a  dearer  stake  than  that  of  freedom 
itself.  Not  on  his  own  account — ^not  for  the  fiur 
prospect  that  had  been  opened  to  him  of  wiamng 
fortune  in  the  wars — but  on  that  of  his  sister, 
towards  whom  the  few  years  difference  in  their  agei 
had  produced  an  almost  paternal,  as  well  as  bro- 
therly feeling.  Ruth's  future  fate  seemed  to  him  to 
depend  solely  on  his  exertions ;  but  he  could,  of 
course,  make  none  while  an  inhabitant  of  the 
Gatehouse.  He  had  taken  as  faithful  a  retrospect 
of  his  past  life  as  he  possibly  could — he  had  come 
prepared  to  speak  of  the  acknowledged  enmity  of 
the  Duke  of  Buckingham,  and  what  had  occa- 
sioned it — he  had  even  formed  the  resolution  of 
informing  Queen  Catherine  of  his  situation^  wboae 
promised  aid  when  needed^  he  rememberedi  rather 
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than  he  would  lose  a  chance  of  rendering  Ruth 
Cfveiy  assistance.  It  was  impossible  for  him  to  say 
who  had  done  him  this  wrong;  but  that  he  had 
an  enemy — a  mischievous  and  powerful  one — 
leaned  sufficiently  manifest.  Well !  he  would  try 
4o  forget  his  sister  for  a  time^  so  that  he  might 
ultimately  be  of  more  efficient  service  to  her^  and 
^flj  all  the  energies  of  his  mind  and  body  to 
otricate  himself  from  his  most  difficult  and  dan- 
goroos  position. 

Hubert  was  conducted  to  the  court  between  the 
two  officers  who  had  captured  him*  To  his  great 
mortification^  Sir  Edmundbury  Godfrey  was  the 
fitting  justice.  He  could  not,  he  thought,  have 
Indeed  more  coldly  and  sternly  on  the  veriest 
criminal  that  had  ever  stood  before  him.  This 
tnmed  oat  fortunate!  Hubert^s  sensitiveness 
grew  steeled — a  different  bearing  in  the  judge 
night  have  softened  him  too  greatly. 

The  charge  was  entered  on.  The  officers'  evi- 
dence went  to  prove,  that  from  the  description 
gi?eii  by  the  Duke  of  Ormondes  valet  of  the  per- 
lOQ  by  whom  his  master's  apparel  had  been  stolen, 
diey  had  quickly  succeeded  in  capturing  the 
prifloner.  The  cloak  and  chapeau  were  then  on 
1^  person.  They  were  immediately  identified  by 
Teague,  the  duke's  valet,  who  was  waiting  at  the 
Gatehouse  when  the  culprit  was  taken  thither. 


A  pune,  cMitaiDing  fifteen  and  a^balf  cnoloMi, 
were  in  a  pouch  of  the  mantle.  The  valet  vu 
unable,  at  that  time,  to  say  whether  &oy  sumlud 
been  av^tracted  from  its  originaL  conteots. 

A  peraon  stood  forward  ot  this  period  of  tbt 
officer's  evidence,  and  appeared  to  desire  to  «pciL 
Sir  Edmundbury  inquired  his  name  and  calling: 

"  Sure,  ye'r  worchip,"  said  he,  "  and  my  namf'i 
Teague,  that  it  is.  My  masther,  hts  Grace  tbi 
great  Duke  of  Ormond,  tould  me  that  fifleu 
caroli  was  ell  the  purse  contained,  barrin*  the  fa4 
one  over,  and  this  was  safe,  intirely." 

"  You  are  able  to  swear  to  the  property?" 
Sir  Edmundbury. 

"  Is  id  the  properthy  ?"  asked  Teague,  ^r^ 
exceeding  n^vet^.  "  Sure,  yer  worchip,  ■n'  I 
coudn't  Bvrear  anyhow  to  the  hat  and  clotk,  kt 
alone  aught  beside." 

"  Then  you  cannot  identify  them  ?"  again  aiW 
the  justice.     "  Who  stands  here  to  do  so?" 

"  Is  id  stand  here !"  exclaimed  Teague.  "IT* 
boy  and  mesilf  is  all  that  stand  here  like  to  kno* 
any  thing  at  all  about  the  matther," 

"Is  there  no  prosecutor,  then?"  asked  tk 
justice;  "forlsuppose  the  young  man  d«sii4 
mean  to  come  forward  as  bis  own  accuser." 

There  was  a  dead  silence,  broken  I7  8ff  Al- 
mundbuty  again  addressing  Teagueu 
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*  If/'  said  he^  sternly,  ^'  you  know  the  garment 
rtiduced  to  be  that  stolen  from  your  lord,  you  are 
mgly  and  unwisely  thwarting  the  ends  of 
■tke,  whose  pride  it  is  to  punish  the  guilty,  no  less 
mm  to  defend  the  innocent.  Observe  well  the 
mtle — is  it  the  one  abstracted  from  the  chamber 
F  jour  master  the  Duke  of  Ormond?'' 

*  Abstracted  is  id  y*  said  the  valet,  who,  it  was 
vident  to  most,  had  really  much  shrewdness  be* 
mth  an  appearance  of  extreme  simplicity.    '^  Sure 

diink  nothings  abstracted  but  mesilf,  for  I  canH 
wear  to  the  hat,  neither  the  cloak  any  how/' 

^  Stand  by,  sir,''  said  Sir  Edmundbury,  coldly. 
'Officer,"  he  added,  ^^Is  there  no  prosecutor  in 
lis  matter,  nor  any  more  comprehensible  witness 
R  or  about  the  court  ?" 

''So  please  your  worship's  honour,"  said  the 
itiaiidant  addressed,  "  the  Duke  of  Ormond  hath 
Hot  word  he  doesn't  know  his  own  vestments ; 
io  1  think  'tis  a  matter  o'  no  likelihood  that  any 
odier  man  can  indentify  'em." 

''Perhaps  not,"  drily  remarked  Sir  Edmund- 
Uiy,  **  Prisoner  !"  added  he,  and  the  cold,  stem 
^tDet  chilled  the  heart  of  poor  Hubert,  ^'you  are 
^  to  depart.  None  here  will  prove  the  crime 
•ith  which  you  have  been  charged." 

*  With  which  I  have  been  unjustly  charged !" 
^^diimed  the  young  man,  in  a  voice  whose  clear. 

Vol.  jj.  I 
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decided^  and  yet  mellow  tones  nag  dMi 
court.  **!  would  he  were  in  pttammP 
Hubert,  ^to  whom  I  am  indebted  fv  4 
wrong — thifl  etain  on  a  name  by  im  aeMT 
nnce  by  me  it  hath  been  borne  I  If  he -M 
came  wrongly  by  thoaehiddeaaTeBtnient%! 
cram  the  lie  down  hit  fidae  throat.  If  faa 
to  say  by  what  means  they  came  into  Us 
sion,  I  would  tear  the  secret  fiom  lua  bean 
though  his  craven  heart  should  odme  wU 
would  the  treacherous  villain,  who  thus  tn 
thoughtless  fool  into  his  snarei  would  bi 
himself  in  my  presence  now !'' 

It  seemed  to  Hubert  that  his  heart-felt i 
energetically  expressed,  had  acted  like  a  i 
charm  thither  the  person  so  adjured, 
looked  searchingly  and  fearlessly  round  tb 
of  justice,  his  eye  fell  suddenly  and  unez{ 
on  Win-the-word.  A  man  was  at  the  i 
moving  stealthily  from  his  side ;  that  veiy  i 
stance  more  strongly  excited  his  attentb 
gave  a  quick  glance  at  this  person's  fts 
they  were  those  of  him  by  whose  means 
obtained  entrance  into  the  Tower  chapi 
made  a  sudden  spring  towards  the  spot,  1 
as  suddenly  restrained  by  the  attendant  el 

'^  Seize  him — he   who   stands   yonder! 
no ! — the  man  moving  hence— 4ie  who  wi 
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iwn  doublet!'^  shouted  the  youth,  breathless 
1  ahnost  dizzy,  through  the  tumultuous  feelings 
K  swelled  his  bosom. 

Hie  officers  quickly  moved,  in  obedience  to  a 
nkm  from  Sir  Edmundbury,  to  the  place  pointed 
t  by  Hubert.  They  seized  and  hurried  forward 
I  only  man  they  could  perceive  in  a  brown 
oMet.  Alas,  for  poor  Hubert !  it  was  not  the 
fion  who  had  so  deceived  and  wronged  him — he 
d  escaped  in  the  bustle  and  confusion  caused 
rthe  officials  capturing  the  unlucky  counterfeit. 
nbert  shook  his  head  negatively,  when  the  man 
IS  confronted  with  him,  but  could  not  for  a 
0ment  speak  to  the  innocence  of  him,  the  colour 
f  whose  doublet  had  given  him  a  slight  taste  of 
IS  perplexity  and  alarm  that  the  more  aristocratic 
Intle  had  occasioned  Hubert  himself. 
^No!  noP^  exclaimed  he,  as  the  officers  still 
M  the  man  in  their  grasp.  ^^No!  not  he! 
"here  was  another,  and — ^you  have  suffered  him  to 

•We — myself  and  the  court — are  not,  sir,  thus 
B  be  trifled  with  V'  exclaimed  Sir  Edmundbury, 
temly,  from  whose  eye  a  glance  of  interest, 
kecked,  however,  by  the  calm  gravity  of  the 
mbiassed  judge,  had  darted,  on  hearing  the  sud- 
ko  exclamation  of  the  prisoner.  ^^  If  you  have  no 
^fitter  proof  of  your  innocence  than  such  tricks 

I  2 
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as  would  perhaps  snooeed  in  a  loir  plqr-lM| 
you  had  best  depart — joa  have  been  oidflidLHi 
80 — and  leave  matters  as  thej  are.    OAm^ 
ceed  to  forward  another  diarge  I**  .  .^^ 

The  attendants  wonM  have  hurried 
without  delay,  from  the  plaoe  yi  whidi  he 
and  considering  it  was  a  degrading 
spot  usually  trodden  by  the  feet  of  tfaeftloa 
outcast — Hubert  seemed  nnaooountali^ 
to  leave  it.    He  again  addressed  the  judge: 

^'  The  time  will  come,  Sir  Jidmundbmy  *  «il 
hCy  calmly,  and  quite  devoid  of  the  ezdted  minnff 
in  which  he  had  so  shortly  before  expressed  hish 
self,  ^^  the  time  will  come  when  my  CSreator,  At 
future  Judge  of  his  creatures,  and  who  knows  fl^ 
innocence,  will  make  it  manifest  to  you,  sad  li 
all !  I  say  this  in  all  humility,  yet  in  firm  ui 
undoubting  confidence/' 

He  bowed — lower,  it  was  thought,  by  Aoa 
acquainted  with  the  Puritan  manner — thsa  «a 
usual  to  one  professing  their  stem  and  primitive 
opinions.  He  cast  one  more  look  at  Sir  Edmrnt'* 
bury.  It  was  strange  how  like  that  brow— stfl* 
and  unbending  as  it  now  looked — was  to  that  d 
his  beautiful  and  soft-featured  daughter!  8a'' 
dened,  as  much  by  the  idea  that  the  last  liiib 
of  their  old  and  cherished  friendship  woe  nov 
divided,  as  even  by  the  troubled  recolIectioD  tW 
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US  innocence  remained  unvindicated,  the  youth 
lowly  and  mournfully  quitted  the  justice-room'. 
But  in  half-an-hour  after  he  had  been  led  back  to 
'ht  Gatehouse  to  receive  his  final  discharge,  he 
bund  himself  unwatched — ^unguarded,  in  the  free, 
bkned  air — the  clear  blue  sky  his  only  canopy — 
nd  all  other  grieft  were  forgotten  in  the  rapture 
if  that  moment.  **  The  world  was  all  before 
lum,  where  to  choose/'  and  his  heart  was  right 
enough  to  breathe  a  prayer  that  God  would  teach 
Udi  to  choose  fittingly. 

It  will  occasion  no  wonder  to  our  readers  that 

Bobert — ^the  feelings  we  have  alluded  to  still 

OTdling  in  his  bosom— should  first  bend  his  course 

towards  Chelsea,  to  gain,  if  possible,  further  intel- 

%enoe  of  his  sister  than  Win-the-word  could, 

or  would  afford.     He  walked  at  a  pace  that  set 

die  blood  dancing  in  his  veins,  long  chilled  by 

eonfinement,  and  want  of  his  accustomed  exercise. 

At  the  meadows  of  Pimlico  and  the  more  distant 

tdds  of  Chelsea  met  his  view,  each  well-remem- 

boed  scene  where  so  many  careless  and  happy 

boon  had  been  passed  with  Ruth  and  Ellen,  a 

Jtt  heavier   weight   seemed   to   settle  upon   his 

ittirt;   but  he  strove  gallantly  against  the  sad- 

itting  presentiments   that   told  of  even  darker 

*^  yet  shut  in  the  womb  of  the  future.     Let 

^  good  and   brave  man  honestly  and  coura- 


•.he  iiT  is  lae  CTil  ihatoC 
li  «%&  UK  ioog  bcttuc  Uubert  an 


•ma  ]tt  ai  lk>  d,  lai^  >ntvB 


Her  I 

cnstoBwd  plkM  in  the  catty;  ih>  ] 
pralafalr  on  mbb  pvt  tf  Aa  dq 
■he  had  qoitted  Ae  hoMe.  Haki 
qmeklr;  tbtsnabett  hmtoamefm  h 
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ttid  tone  were  suflBusiently  altered  to  inform  her 
kat  he  was  well  aware  that  many,  if  not  all 
Ainga  had  gone  wrong.  She  breathed  the  name 
if  ^  Rath'' — ^it  was  the  first  time  any  one  who 
and  loved  his  sister  had  named  her  in  his 
;  and  poor  Hubert  was  fairly  overcome* 

He  beckoned  Martha — ^for  at  the  moment  he 
Qonld  not  trust  his  voice  to  speak — ^into  a  little 
fnet  chamber^  seldom  used  of  late,  but  which, 
years  gone  by,  had  been  his  own  and  his  sister's 
pkjroom*  Motioning  her  to  be  seated,  he  flung 
Umself  on  an  ancient  settle,  and  resolved  to 
inquire  the  worst,  and  to  bear  it  manfully. 

He  informed  Martha  by  what  means  he  had 
tfioome  aware  of  the  departure  of  Ruth  from  her 
home,  and  implored  her  to  inform  him  whether 
die  thought  any  unkindness  from  her  uncle  had 
led  to  her  absenting  herself. 

"  I  scarce  wot,  Master  Hubert,"  answered 
Meitha ;  ^  she  was  so  gentle  and  patient,  poor 
diild,  that  methinks  even  stripes  would  scarce 
kite  drawn  from  her  a  murmur;  but  I  know 
ihe  was  sore  vexed  whene'er  Master  Win-the- 
vofd  came,  and  that  was  pretty  oflen,  I  used  to 
4ink.  Heaven  pardon  me  for  the  want  of 
ciunrity,  that  your  uncle.  Master  Gamett,  loved 
company  the  more,  for  that  he  saw  it  gave 


lier 


pain. 


»f 


account  diGfenng  in  no  very  msterial 
from  that  given  by  Hezekiah.  He  li 
been  deceived  b;  that  worUiy ;  and  : 
Uke^  tlurt  Bath  bad  really  planned  1 
He  attend  anne  Marcdy  eohaiwit  a{ 
kind  to  Martha. 

**  Bnt  what  in  that  cm^  Mmt 
remarked  the  attadicd  ibmmtiB,  * 
case  oould  have  mdoccd  her  U 
quickly  7" 

"To  return  I  Uartha!  do  I  hear] 
exclaimed  Habert,  no  leaa  ^itailad 
hope,  than  he  had  been  when  the  il 
hit  ■iito'e  ebsence  fint  readied  him 

"  Ah  1  then  yon  have  not  leama 
claimed  Martha — tears  again  aeeoD 
words.    "Tes,  Mistress  Both   letn 
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commanded  his  feelings,  had  one  of  his  own  sex 
ken  nigh ;  but  none  was  present  save  an  aged 
sod  sympathetic  woman,  his  old  friend  and  nurse, 
iMi  for  a  few  moments  he  scarcely  even  endea- 
iwred  to  restrain  them.  At  length  he  started 
iRMn  the  settle  upon  which  he  had  again  flung 
liiDBelf — the  womanish  emotion  over — with  his 
fitte  flushed  with  rage  and  indignation. 

''What  would  you  do,  sir?^^  tremblingly  ex- 
domed  Martha.  *^  Dear  Hubert,  be  patient — 
^Wis  the  will  of  the  Lord  that — '^ 

Hubert  broke  from  her  hold,  and  violently 
dutw  open  the  door  of  the  chamber.  At  that 
isitant  a  feeble  laugh — having  nothing  of  the 
pleasant  and  joyous  tone  of  childhood,  yet  seem- 
i^y  infantile,  without  the  unalloyed  gladness  of 
Alt  happy  age — ^struck  upon  his  ear.  It  sounded 
Other  like  the  thrilling  and  unmeaning  merriment 
rfin  idiot,  than  a  token  of  the  relaxation  of  a  being 
ponessed  of  judgment. 

He  knew  not  why  the  effect  of  this  unearthly 
iohe  should  do  so,  but  it  made  him  pause,  and 
Mnduvely  shook  his  whple  frame.  He  looked 
to  Martha  for  an  explanation. 

^Alas!  poor  Master  Garnett!"  she  piteously 
cxdaimed.  '^  He  hath  been  bitterly  visited  for  the 
^  of  bidding  the  maiden  from  her  own  brother's 
door!    He  hath  become  altogether  foolish — nay, 
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at  times,  a  wiy  idSol.  He  laicipafli  aiit4»rf 
vB  from  tlie  Btnnger  tfiat  oomett  at  kaphaai 
within  our  gates/*  ' 

For  the  moment  Hubert  eodd  Milker  fti^Btf 
express  regret.  Theoneain^ftdiBgQf|i9«i 
sympathy  that  agonised  his  mind  waa  fnr  Uilii 
and  ill-treated  sister. 

^There  is  retribution  in  tfyi^liaiAa,''sidN 
sternly.  ^  From  the  deadi  of  our  gmndmsAtfle 
made  my  dster^a  life  one  aeene  of  trial  aadiy^ 
comfort  I  were  no  true  kinsman  of  Roth  GaMK 
could  I  mourn  the  evil  that  hath  overtaken  him." 

Hubert  withdrew  his  eyes  from  Martha's  eoni* 
tenance  as  he  said  this,  and  uttered  the  Istfar 
sentiment  with  evident  hesitation. 

<M  am  to  come  hither/'  said  he,  after  a  prnKt 
^^  time  after  time,  to  learn,  as  I  think,  the  desAy  tf 
worse  than  death,  of  all  my  kindred.  Poor  imdB 
Ezekiel !  Well !  I  will  strive  to  forgive;  W 
how — how  shall  I  repair  this  lastp— the  worst  evii 
that  could  have  possibly  been  wrought  me?'' 

He  then  requested  Martha  to  detail  to  him  wW 
passed  at  the  return  of  Ruth  to  her  dwelliB^ 
The  faithful  domestic  at  once  complied  with  I0 
anxious  desire. 

*'  We  were  sitting  down  to  the  evening  meiif' 
said  she,  ^^  for  I  had  been  compelled  to  take  tk 
place  of  Mistress  Ruth,  Master  Win-tfae-wori 


BUTH   QABNBTT.  179 

iiE?iiig  gone  forth  to  seek  her,  and  your  uncle 
Ming  as  you  wot  too  feeble  to  help  the  food.  He 
liad  at  first  been  very  sad  when  his  niece's  absence 
im  told  him,  but  seemed  to  have  got  nearly  recon- 
eikdyalthough  he  had  spoken  angrily  and  peevishly 
to  an  about  him.  As  we  were  sitting  down,  I  say — 
the  blessing  had  just  been  craved  for — the  latch 
vn  uplifted,  and  we  heard  some  one  cross  the 
CBtiy.  I  bade  Isaac  '  see  who  was  there ;'  but  he 
hd  scarcely  risen  to  do  so,  when  your  sister,  pale 
aod  fiunt,  very  wet,  and  it  seemed  weary — the  day 
hd  been  one  of  rain  and  sleet— entered  the  eating 
chmber.  She  fell  upon  the  nearest  bench,  travel- 
tided  and  o'ercome,  either  in  dread  of  her  uncle's 
vnth,  or  some  previous  agitation.  Our  exclama- 
tioos  made  Master  Gamett  aware  of  his  niece's 
pRMQce,  and  he  instantly  became  as  one  frantic. 
Ae  fearful  rage  he  went  into  is  past  describing. 
He  called  the  poor  child  wanton,  castaway — all 
tte  most  shameful  and  degrading  names  that  may 
kapfdied  to  woman.  He  vowed,  that  as  she  had 
^M  chosen  to  quit  his  protection,  she  should 
have  it  for  ever;  and  he  smote  Isaac  violently 
vith  his  stafi^,  when  the  youth  interfered  to  pre- 
^t  his  putting  Ruth  from  her  brother's  door." 

Here  Martha  paused,  for  Hubert  betrayed  so 
^och  emotion,  that  she  entreated  him  to  permit 
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ber  to  oeue  at  thh  pot  of  h&t 
however,  motioned  ber  to  proceed  i 

''When  I  found  'twas  redlj  hit  im 
shut  the  door  upon  my  old  master's  di 
Master  Oamett  that  I  would  not  mfler 
alone — I  would  also  depart  from  beneafl 
This  increased  the  ftuy  of  his  wrath;  aai 
Ruth  prayed  me  to  be  silent.  So  aoi 
began  to  speak,  he  repeated  the  crad ' 
had  before  called  her^  asking  whoae  wpi 
fane  and  abominable  book  found  w 
chamber?  Methought  she  would  hsv 
and  fallen  down  at  the  question ;  and  tb 
to  give  him  yet  stronger  assurance  of 
He  caught  her  by  the  arm,  and  pushed 
out  the  portal,  which  he  violently  slamnu 
her;  then,  on  pain  of  dismissal,  tag 
giving  her  shelter,  or  even  attempting  U 
her.  Unhappy  Mistress  Ruth  !  we  havi 
sight  on  her  since  that  direful  evening  P 

'^  And  did  not  one  of  you,''  asked  I 
soon  as  his  choking  sensation  permitli 
speak,  ''take  compassion  on  her — ^yom 
ter's  child — she  you  had  nursed  on  you 
whose  sweetness  and  gentleness  so  ms 
had  been  given  you  ?  Were  you — all  c 
heartless,  that — ^" 
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<<  Dear  Master  Hubert  \"  said  the  old  domestic, 
weeping  bitterly,  ''do  not  speak  thus  harshly. 
What  I  could,  that  I  did.  I  left  the  house  to 
entreat  her  to  enter  by  the  back,  and  seek  her 
duunber,  where  I  would  bring  her  food  and  firing. 
She  minded  me  no  more  than  had  I  been  a  stone! 
She  said  that  the  dwelling  from  which  she  had 
been  driven  was  a  wretched  one ;  and  that  she,  of 
her  own  will,  was  well  pleased  to  leave  it.  She 
bade  me  angrily  return — speaking  as  you  have 
apoken  now — ay,  and  looking  as  you  look — and 
then  she  vowed,  that  if  e'er  again  she  crossed  that 
threshold,  it  should  be  when  she  was  brought 
thither  in  her  quiet  coffin.'^ 

''  And  you  would  speak  to  me,  after  this,^'  said 
Hubert,  between  his  clenched  teeth,  "  of  patience 
and  forgiveness?  Oh,  there  is  more — there  is 
much  more  than  I  wot  of — behind ;  but  if  Heaven 
leave  me  life,  I  will  sift  the  matter  to  the  bottom  V^ 

After  a  momentary  pause,  during  which  Hubert 
had  contemplated  all  those  wild  and  impossible 
actions  that  appear  so  easy  to  aroused  indigna- 
tion and  affection,  he  proceeded  to  ask  in  what 
manner  Win-the-word  received  the  news  of  Ruth's 
return  and  dismissal. 

''He  was  scarce  less  wrathful  than  yourself, 
sir,*'  replied  Martha.  "  Nay,  he  even  made  use  of 
many  words  unfitting  a  good  man,  and  a  preacher 
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ofthewordoTGodL  ToumiMk  deaniadhtMiM 
have  commended  what  had  been  deiie^  «d  wm 
sore  troubled  and  oast  down  at  hia  siqer.  Ate 
Master  Win-the-wodh  departiunBy  who^  inMb 
went  veiy  shortly^  die  poor  ftdde  oU  Bun  Ini  a 
fearful  fit.  We  brought  him  nmnd  bj  dM  iB«i 
means ;  but  he  hath  beoa  in  the  atate  I  liril  jia 
ever  since.^ 

^TiB  weU  for  him^''  said  Hubert,  alfadii«  M 
Heaekiah,  and  apparently  taking  no  bead  ef  As 
latter  words  of  Martha,  ^that  he  had  no  hsndk 
this  cruel  and  unnatural  treatment  of  my  unfiiP' 
tunate  sister.  I  fear  I  should  have  foi^tteoi 
had  he  done  so^  that  'to  the  Lord  bdoogeth 
vengeance/'* 

^'  But  'twas  cruel  of  him  since/^  said  Maithi, 
'^  to  have  deserted,  as  he  hath,  the  chamber  of 
your  almost  imbecile  uncle.  To  him  at  lesst  be 
was  always  a  true  and  kind  fiiend." 

''  He  cometh  not  now,  then  ?''  abruptly  inquired 
Hubert. 

"  But  very  seldom,  sir,  and  then  but  to  sak  if 
Mistress  Ruth  hath  been  seen  or  heard  of,**  replied 
Martha.  '^  I  may  be  wrong  in  my  surmise,  bat  I 
deem  he  comporteth  himself  veiy  oddly.'' 

Hubert's  thoughts  were  too  much  occupied  and 
agitated  to  permit  him  to  ask  an  explanatkn ;  but 
Martha,  of  her  own  accord,  ofiered  one. 
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^  He  hath  not  the  meek  and  godly  way,  me* 
thinks,  that  made  Master  Gamett  so  take  to  him/' 
amtinued  she.  ^  A  strange  swagger  seemeth  in 
his  air ;  and  oh  1  Master  Hubert !  once — Isaac  is 
certain — that  when  told  Mistress  Ruth  had  not 
been  heard  of,  he  muttered  inwardly  a  bitter  and 
a  horrid  oath !'' 

'' Perchance  P'  remarked  Hubert,  abstractedly, 
fiMT  he  had  scarcely  heard  the  latter  observations  of 
the  worthy  but  garrulous  domestic,  who  felt  hurt 
and  grieved,  for  it  seemed  to  her  strange,  indeed, 
that  a  Gamett  should  make  light  of  such  a  sin. 

^  WeU,  Martha,'^  said  the  young  man,  by  whom 
her  perplexity  remained  unobserved,  ^^  since  you 
csn  give  me  no  farther  tidings  of  Ruth,  I  will  for 
the  present  leave  you.     I — " 

**  Nay,'*  said  she,  imploringly.  "  Pray,  Master 
Hubert,  surely  not  till  you  have  spoken  to  your 
uncle  V 

He  cast  an  angry  glance  at  her;  and,  without 
iieeding  her  entreaty,  requested,  if  she  heard  any 
news  of  his  sister,  that  Isaac  should  be  imme- 
diately sent  to  him  at  the  Crown,  Princes-street. 
He  then  broke  from  Martha,  who  followed  him 
with  lamentations — some  of  them  sounding  so  like 
reproaches — that,  after  some  hesitation,  he  again 
tamed,  and  addressed  her : 

^  You  ask   too  much  of  me,''  said  he,  ^^  too 
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much — the  wound  he  hath  infUctwl  bang  jct  m 
recent.  I  will  be  here  again  ahortff ,  and  Ai% 
perchance  — .  At  any  vate^  aend  Iwac  dota  ti 
the  Crown,  in  Weatminater,  the  next  day  hHtaai 
to  this,  and  you  will  hear  of  me. 
Martha !  Do  not  deem  the  wone  of  mey 
I  cannot  on  the  inatant  finget  an  iigiiry.'' 

Hubert  quitted  that  home  which  had  ones  beca 
80  dear  to  him,  and  until  now  had  never  haenki 
but  with  poignant  sorrow.  Nor  could  he — aoamf 
vindictive  and  conflicting  feelinga  were  atmg^iiig 
in  his  bosom — bring  himself  to  utter  the  psitii^ 
benediction  of  his  sect — *^  Peace  be  on  this  hoa«i 
and  all  that  dwell  therein !''  With  all  Hubert^ 
noble  and  generous  feelings,  there  was  yet  a  spice 
of  the  old  leaven  working  in  his  heart* 

Proceeding  but  a  few  paces  along  Chejne 
Walk,  he  suddenly,  and  while  Martha  was  jet, 
with  tearful  eyes,  looking  after  him,  tuned 
back.  Now  she  rejoiced,  for  she  hoped  he  bid 
repented  of  his  determination  not  to  see  his  nude. 
It  was  not  so ;  his  whole  mind  was  occupied  wiik 
other  thoughts.  He  had  returned  to  request  ber 
to  bring  him  the  book — the  volume  of  Shakespetie 
that  had  been  discovered  after  Ruth'a  depsrtuie. 
He  did  not  re-enter  the  dwelling,  but  remained  oo 
the  doorstep,  awaiting  Martha's  return.  As  k 
glanced  along  the  fair  avenue  of  trees  that  sbided 
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the  bank  of  the  pleasant  Thames,  he  saw  at  the 
fiuther  end  two  men  riding  forward,  as  with  the 
intent  of  paying  a  visit  to  the  dwelling  he  had  just 
left.    Ever  and  anon,  the  trunks  of  the  old  trees 
hid  them  from  his  sight,  and  he  stepped  from  the 
threshold  to  the  causeway,  to  obtain  a  better  view. 
It  seemed  as  though  they  had  caught  sight  of 
him  also ;  and  if  they  recognised,  had  some  desire 
to  avoid  a  rencontre.    One  of  them,  at  least,  sud- 
denly checked  his  horse,  and  spoke  a  few  words  to 
his  companion.    On  observing  this,  the  curiosity 
of  Hubert  became  more  and  more  excited — ^and, 
under  the  peculiar  circumstances  of  his  situation, 
Qitarally  excited — he  rushed  forward  at  a  speed 
that,  had  they  remained  stationary,  would  soon 
have  brought  him  up  to  them.    The  rider  who 
had  first  slackened  his  pace,  now  put  spurs  to  his 
tteed,  followed  rather  slowly  by  his  friend.    Our 
hero   pursued — utterly  at  a  loss  to  guess    the 
olject  of  their  intended  visit — shouting  to  them, 
if  they  were  men,  to  turn,  and  wait  his  coming. 
They  answered  only  by  loud  shouts  of  insulting 
^hter,  borne  towards  him  by  a  pretty  brisk 
^iod,  then  blowing.     Almost  maddened  by  this 
^^  irritating  conduct,  and  quite  forgetting  how 

• 

'"^possible,   if  they   urged  their  horses   to  full 
l^ed,  it  would  be   to   overtake  them,   whoever 
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they  might  be — Cavalier  at  Roundhead— Hubeit, 
whatever  could  be  hit  leaaon  fiMr  deairing  pri^ 
with  theiDt  ran  fmwafd  aoeh  a  diataaoa  that-VMl 
have  tired  any  one  leaa  e^gtr  in  punnit^  or  jat 
so  vigoroua  and  ootive  aa  Uauelf.  Thflj; 
have  heard  aome  of  the  epilheta  Bwm 
than  courteoua*— which  Hubert^  ftam.  tinaH 
time,  gave  vent  to»  ho[Hng  thua  to  ahane  thenli 
lessen  their  speed. 

Thus  earnestly  engaged  in  the  pursoit  of  tkin 
mysterious  horsemen^  we  will,  for  a  brief  fmai^ 
leave  Hubert^  and  return  to  some  of  the  olliff 
personages  of  this  eventfid  tale. 
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CHAPTER  XL 

■B  Hubert  Oamett  bad  placed  in  tbe 
jf  Master  Berry  the  sum  of  money  intended 
mre  his  Uberation,  the  latter  lost  no  time  in 
;  a  messenger  to  tbe  solicitor  of  Bayne  and 
rs,  with  the  information  that  he  was  ready 
:e  immediate  settlement  of  their  account 
led  to  tbe  young  man  himself  a  statement 
nd  easy  enough  to  be  understood,  and  an 
artain  to  meet  with  immediate  acceptation  ; 
knew  little  of  tbe  kw's  delay,  and  it  was 
of  no  small  surprise  to  him,  that  he  received 
imunication  from  the  agent  of  his  creditors 
le  morning  of  the  day  originally  fixed  for 
;  tbe  suit  in  open  court.  Then  came 
'  Fairspeech,  the  solicitor,  who,  with  many 
nd  a  pleasant  self-satisfied  complacency  of 
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be  fiee  to  quit  Ae  Gfllehflme. 

''Every  thing  bee  bean  iawidedee  i|dhHy 
B%ht  be»  Bj  good  IfaHer  Bcny,*  «id  h%  "h 
Older  chit*  ee  eoon  ee  poedhl&  Ton  Bidfak  liiBB 
tojoorowo  'donnieiphDeaeiiaor/oittftpHl 

^  I  here  no  wife,  sir,"  enswefed  Beny,  angiily; 
^  end  es  lor  home !  HeeTen  know^h  my  dediiigi 
with  Toor  principels — end  some  even  wone  tha 
they — heve  mede  it  bat  a  dreery  end  dciohiff 
one !    Well !  I  em  quit  of  you  now,  I  sappose?* 

There  wane  some  cheiges  end  ooeta  to  be  irt* 
tlcd«  which,  Benr  found  on  diedierging^  cooh 
pktel}  swellowed  up  the  surphie  money  in  Ae 
pocket  leceivcd  from  Hubert,  ee  elao  wW 
he  bed  previously  in  his  possession.  This  cb^ 
cumstenoe  did  not  in  the  least  ennoy  him— Itfi 
he  been  owner  of  thousands,  he  would  hue 
deemed  them  well  parted  with^  to  proeoit  ka 
liberation  from  a  thraldom,  which,  terribk  to  4 
was  a  three^fold  punishment  to  one  so  enfeebled 
in  frame,  and  so  wild  and  reckless  of  qarit  <* 
himselfl    Going  hastily  past  Master  Ennpee4y 
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in  the  midst  of  an  harangue,  all  of  which  heard  by 
Beny  was  a  hope  expressed,  on  the  part  of  Bayne 
nd  Blathers,  that  he  would  still  honour  their 
liouse  with  his  patronage — fixing  for  a  moment 
in  angry  and  contemptuous  stare  upon  the  smirk- 
ing and  unabashed  man  of  law,  he  left  him  to 
finish — ^if  it  so  suited  him — his  pleading  to  the 
bare  walls  and  benches  of  his  late  prison. 

Berry  found,  as  he  had  been  informed,  that  the 
veqnisite  forms  had  been  executed,  and  that  there 
wu  no  let  or  hindrance  to  his  stepping — a  free 
nan — into  the  bracing  and  pleasant  air.     He  had 
enough  gratitude  in  his  wild  and  wayward  compo- 
tdon  to  induce  him  to  pause,  and  thank  the 
fiiendly  jailer,  but  for  whose  humanity  his  situa- 
tion would  have  been  much  worse  than  he  had 
mlly  found  it.    The  man  bade  him  a  civil  *^  Good 
byeP  and  added  a  hope — the  most  friendly  one  he 
eoold  ofier — *'  that  he  might  never  see  the  young 
gentleman's  face  again !'' 

Berry  then  hurried  on  in  the  direction  of  his 
■liter's  dwelling;  and  had  nearly  reached  the 
«ri  of  Drury-lane,  when  a  well-known  voice 
vested  his  attention. 

"  My  old  friend.  Master  Edward,  as  I  live  !" 
^claimed  the  person  who  had  called  to  fierry. 
"Well!  I  guessed  rightly,  that  he  of  the  *8tar 
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and  garter'  would  never  leave  you  to  linger  in 
yonder  old  rat-hole  of  Westminster." 

*'  I  thank  hira,"  said  Berry.  "Twould  b»n 
heen  scarce  usage,  such  as  1  have  a  right  to  expect 
at  his  hands  had  he  done  so ;  you  are  still  dvelling 
in  Holbom,  I  sec — we  are  at  the  door,  or  I  shoold 
ask  you  of  my  sister's  health." 

They  had  crossed  the  road,  and  stood,  as  Barj 
remarked,  beside  the  street-door  at  the  terminatioa 
of  his  speech.  His  hand  Tvas  on  the  knockeri 
when  Green — for  it  was  he  who  had  accosted 
him — hfted  hia,  and  prevented  his  letting  it  M. 
"  Let  me  say  a  word  to  you  before  you  enter,"  it 
observed. 

Berry  looked  inquiringly  in  his  face,  and  wu 
struck  with  its  singular  expression.  It  was  byno 
means  a  countenance  suitable  for  the  expressMi 
of  sympathetic  emotions,  and  yet  he  thought  i 
softening  shade  of  pity — he  could  not  guess  why- 
passed  over  it  as  the  man  addressed  him. 

"  You  are  but  just  from  the  Gatehouse  ?"  ukei 
Master  Green. 

"  Twenty  minutes  since,  or  thereabout,  I  quilled 
the  den!"  exclaimed  Berry,  with  an  oath.  "Ti« 
question  might  have  tieen  put  within !" 

Berry  was  again  about  to  apply  his  hand  Co  t^' 
knocker,  when  Green  once  more  prevented  him. 
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^  Walk  with  me  to  the  end  of  the  street/'  said 
he.  '^  It  is  needful  that  I  should  speak  with  you 
befinne  entering/' 

Berry  turned  without  saying  a  word,  and  the 
two  paced  along  the  lonely  street,  in  which  the 
inly  inhabited  dwelling  was  the  one  which  they 
owned* 

^  Who  brought  the  order  for,  and  the  means  of 
foat  release?''  inquired  Oreen. 

^  The  young  Puritan,  Oamett,"  replied  Berry, 
impatiently. 

Walking  side  by  side,  Berry  did  not  perceive 
the  sudden  change — the  glance  of  malicious  tri- 
umph— ^that  darted  from  the  eyes  of  Oreen.     No 
Imking  angry  passion  could  have  given  to  his 
countenance  half  the  unpleasantness  of  expression 
imparted  to  it  by  that  sinister  smile.    The  answer 
bad  eridently  surprised  him;  but  yet  he  spoke 
m  though  he  had  expected  the  information  just 
communicated  to  him. 

^'I  thought  as  much,"  said  he.  ^^  So  the  bene- 
ficence of  your  friend  was  forwarded  by  means 
of  your  bitterest  and  most  hypocritical  foe?" 

^The  young  Puritan  hath  been  my  enemy,'* 
^^ered  Berry ;  ^^  but  I  deem  him,  as  he  himself 
tTouched,  an  open  and  honourable  one.  Poor 
^cg  had  not  many  messengers  at  command,  I 
^'^^m— 4he  poor  seldom  have — so  having  reason 
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to  think  him  honest  and  sCnigfailoniiii 
entrusted  him  with  the  duke's  boontj.  fli 
not  inform  him  that  it  came  finom  BoAli 
Possibly — I  have  something  angered  iam 
wot — he  desired  it  should  not  be  known  || 
release  was  owing  to  his  Hndnessj  deal 
would  have  dispatched  an  agent  of  hia  ows 
Gatehouse.** 

*'  Eldward  I**  exclaimed  Gnen,  ^  700  hsi 
grossly  wronged  and  deceived  I  Unlea%  fti 
he  added,  ^  you  can  be  aware  how  frequcni 
villain  Independant  hath  visited  your  sii 
your  late  compelled  absence.'* 

Berry  caught  bis  arm,  and  twisting  bin 
and  powerful  as  he  was-^round  as  be  migfa 
done  a  child,  looked  in  Green's  face  with  a 
such  as  Medusa  would  have  given  when  sh 
her  opponents  into  stone. 

^^  Explain  your  meaning,'*  said  he,  ''  or, 
that's  sacred — " 

"  Know  your  friends,  Edward !"  said  i 
freeing  himself  from  the  young  man's  grasp; 
keep  this  passion  to  expend  on  him  wbc 
injured  you.  Your  sister  bath  known  the  F 
long;  it  is  the  thought  of  many  that  she 
trusted  him  too  far." 

Berry's  first  intention  seemed  to  be  to 
him,  whom  be  believed  to  be  a  fidse  and  msl 
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indeed  he  was — to  the  earth ;  but,  hi 
1st  of  his  furious  rage,  he  had  yet  recollection 
tnt  to  know  that  a  few  steps  would  bring 
here  his  suspicions  must  receive  confirma- 
r  otherwise.  He  rushed  past  Green,  and 
the  latter  could  again  delay  his  intention, 
locked  violently  at  the  entrance  door. 
e  calm!^'  exclaimed  Green,  as  he  again 
iched  Berry ;  *^  at  least  be  calmer !  Mistress 
net  has  been  ill  for  the  last  three  days — 
fotosly  m  !'* 

i  door  was  instantly  opened,  and  Berry, 
It  heeding  what  had  been  last  said,  rushed 
lie  woman  who  opened  it.  In  another 
at  he  found  himself  in  poor  Margaret's 
v>room. 

I  was  not  there ;  he  paused  a  moment,  and 
sath-like  quiet  struck  upon  his  heart.  He 
x>ut  to  spring  forward  and  open  the  door  of 
ner  apartment,  when  he  felt  some  one  pull  at 
Beve.  Berry  turned  with  angry  impatience, 
he  woman  who  had  given  him  admission 
ered  in  his  ear : 

*or  Heaven's  love^  and  grace !"  said  she,  **  do 
nter!  Do  not  disturb  her!  The  innocent 
{crathur  is  dying!" 

ward  Berry  staggered  beneath  the  unexpected 
moement,  like  a  drunken  man.    Green  stood 
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mt  tlM  door  of  the  room,  and 
feturn  I    Thou,  in  a  hm  toiMB^  l^^n^ 
with  bim  again. 

At  liiia  nooMnt  the  ftint  and  ifaeUa 
infimt  amatad  Beny'a  ear.  Hia  mm 
might  have  pitied  him  that  interval  of  .q 
it  were  aa  he  conU  now  no  kmger  4l 
•hould  not  oontinne  to  eiiat.  If  Mk 
her— he^  her  brother^  would  not  1 

He  bofst  open  the  door  of  the  chai 
walked  withinaide.  He  saw,  at  a  glam 
woman  sat  by  the  fire  cheriahing  a  new4 
Kathleen  O'Keefe,  bathed  in  tearsy 
bending  over  Margaref  a  couch^  but  roae 
his  unceremonious  entrance^  her  hand 
hush  the  noise  he  made ;  but  she  ckspc 
fellow^  so  soon  as  she  saw  who  had  enl 
sank  trembling  into  the  nearest  chair.  ' 
women  strove^  in  vain^  to  keep  him  jfiroi 
ret's  sights  but  he  pushed  them  wildly  1 
undrew  one  half  the  curtain. 

She  lay  like  a  white  rose^  djring  fir 
untimely  blight — her  eyes  were  dosed- 
and  brow  were  very  pale,  and  apparent! 
as  marble;  but  no  convulsion,  no  ahadoa 
passed  over  them,  indicating  that  the  spi 
yet  lingered  in  the  bosom ;  and,  for  a 
Berry  thought  that  his  sister  lay  dead  U 
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He  uttered  he  knew  not  what  wild  ejaculation — it 
roused  her,  and  her  eyes  slowly  opened. 

Margaret  was  speechless,  yet  she  evidently 
laoognised  her  brother.  Poor  girl !  she  had  com- 
poaed  her  mind  to  die — ^had  made  her  peace,  she 
tmsted,  with  Heaven,  for  she  felt  she  had  with 
4gae  on  earth — ^had  brought  herself,  loving  him 
91  she  did,  to  think  it  a  mercy  that  she  should  be 
permitted  to  die  without  seeing  him — without  one 
hush  word  from  his  beloved  lip.  She  had  trusted 
Alt  when  the  cold  grave  should  close  over  her 
one  error-— over  her  many  sorrows — that  the  latter 
ponld  win  his  pity  and  forgiveness  of  the  former. 
It  was  not  so  now ! 

Beny  saw  his  sister  knew  him,  and  her  mute 

aqreision  of  woe  and  terror  wholly  unmanned 

Inu    He  dropped  into  the  chair  from -which 

Kathleen  had  instinctively  risen,  as  he  leaned  over 

the  bed,  and,  covering  his  face  with  his  hands, 

gvre  way  to  so  wild  a  passion  of  grief,  that  his 

fidl  snd  manly  chest  seemed  as  if  it  would  be  rent 

mnder.    Margaret  had  just  strength  sufficient 

kft  to  lay  her  long  wasted  fingers  on  his  arm ;  he 

ttt  the  faint  pressure — he  had  a  presentiment  it 

vonld  be  the  last — and  all  his  previous  wrath 

igMQst  her  melted  away  like  snow  in  a  thaw. 

There  needed  not  the  imploring  whisper  of  the 

idnd-hearted   Kathleen — ^^Say   you   forgive  the 
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poor  dyin'  cratbar,"  to  indnoe  him  to  iamUfi 
and  freely. 

"  Oh,  Mai^ret  I"  exclumed  be,  **  my  own  dW ' 
sister '.  take  my  ssBuraoce  of  pardon  for  whit  biA 
passed,  and  give  me  thine,  for  Heaven  wotuftl 
am  more — more  to  blame  than  thou." 

She  smiled  on  him  .as  be  spoke  with  id  aoifU 
like  a  look  of  peace  and  love,  that  he  would  nirt  fif 
worlds  have  recalled  those  words,  or  have  left  thm 
unspoken.  The  expression  of  her  countenaDot^' 
however,  quickly  changed ;  the  shadow  of  pirf' 
and  fear  came  again,  and  ghe  looked  so  sadly  lod 
wistfully  in  his  eyes,  that  convinced  him  she  hti 
some  last  request  to  make — some  dying  wish  ti 
express — that  lay  heavily  on  her  broken  hearL 

"  Dear  sister !"  said  he,  "  whom  I  have  loved  •• 
well,  and  yet  have  so  neglected,  what  wodto 
thou  ask  of  me  ?  Show  me,  and  thy  wish — vto- 
ever  it  be — shall  be  fiilfilled." 

H  e  could  not — he  made  the  effort,  but  it  ms  tot 
great  for  him,  so  little  accustomed  to  wlf-cca- 
mand,  to  succeed  in — prevent  a  violent  itait, « 
she  pointed  with  a  look  of  maternal  anxiety  not  to 
be  misunderstood  towards  her  child.  It  bhomI 
almost  too  much  to  ask  of  him,  and  for  a  mosesi 
he  turned  from  her ;  but  she  laid  her  hand  igv 
upon  his,  and  pointed  to  a  portrait  Hat  iff 
above  the  bed. 
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^  I  anderetand  thee/'  said  he.  **  Poor  mother- 
hiB  girl !  She  died  at  thy  birth,  and  left  thee  to 
Ae  worthless  protector,  than  whom  thou  canst 
find  no  better  for  thine  own  yet  more  mifortmiate 
infiuDt.  Well,  well,  Margaret!  while  I  live,  the 
eiifld  shall  be  cared  for  V 

He  did  not  perceive  as  he  spoke — he  had  half 
tsorned  from  her — ^her  eyes  again  closed,  and  she 
smk  lower  upon  her  pillows.  He  thought  it 
would  soothe  and  comfort  her,  and  he  arose  and 
looked  at  the  unconscious  babe,  as  it  lay  in  its 
nurse's  arms. 

He  could  not,  however,  bring  himself,  as  he  had 
mtended,  to  utter  an  expression  of  tenderness 
towards  it.  On  the  contrary,  the  recollection  of 
kirn  to  whom  he  deemed  it  was  indebted  for  its 
dUionourable  birth  returned,  and  with  it  came  a 
ntdent  burst  of  passion. 

**  Poor  wretch  !"  said  he.  "  Poor  unfortunate 
wretch!  From  my  soul  1  pity  thee!  It  were, 
isdeed,  brutish  not  to  do  so ;  but  for  thy  father — 
jooder  hypocritical  villain — ^yonder  hound  of  a 
Puritan — the  accursed  Oamett! — on  him  will  1 
Ue  ample  revenge !" 

By  a  strong  and  desperate  effort — the  last  con- 
^^on  of  expiring  nature — the  girl  raised  herself 
^  the  bed,  and  beckoned  her  brother  to  approach* 
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06  eomphra*    She  nooKMr  liBBVmlfftai^ll^ 

wpcitcd  the flwt  ictiwfc   Om And Hflll^iM^ 
glimee  in  Ms  fiuK-^^  tMin  ^itei^^l^^^)»^wMl"  ai 

BiJlj,  ^  ^fj.  ■inmli    fill  111  ■■iHb  Mi  iiii^  ii  i  111  "^liwiiifc^fll 

poor  Mftrgftfec  fcii  iifiwiij  lomni  oii'MrOTivi 

boaom.    The  quick,  but  iiiMrfMi  ^i|liiilB*Mf 

KatMeen  hend^  and  flmaoirallil  ^Miifeiailir 

th6  othcf  woiiiieiiy  wen  ncscoMi  t6 

that  fait  arms  Aow  obu^wd  a  fefoi  of 

all  bnt  innniniatfl  day;  ^* 

Kathleen  cane^  and  todk  her  flmn'MiB^  atf  Ml 
her  gently  back — closed  her  eyes — and  |riaoed  hff 
white  marble-like  arms  by  her  side.  Then  die 
turned  to  beg  Berry  to  qnit  the  chamber.  Ht 
was  gazing  on  Kathleen's  moomfiil  prooeedieg^ 
with  a  lodk  that  made  her  start — it  was  ao  iM^ 
so  Uke  that  of  one  whose  brain  had  begun  to  wUd 
with  incipient  insanity. 

''  Coom !''  said  she.  ''  Coom,  darlin* !  The 
sorrow's  over  wid  her  now!  Coom  down  die 
stairs^  and  be  patient — ^ye  haven't  gone  tfaroo^ 
wid  half  the  thrubble  she  did,  and  aht  Was  Bke  t 
lambkin/' 

'^  And  is  that  a  thought  likely  to  cooaide  mit, 
w  Oman  ?"  said  Berry^  fiercely.  '^  Ob,  what  a  wictdi 
I  have  been — what  a  wretch  I  am  1  She  iili||^ 
have  been  living  now — ^happy  and  innooent-^  I 
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kad  ever  fior  her  sake  given  up  one  vile  pleasure-— 
<nie  profligate  c(m^)amon !  If  I  had  guarded  and 
guided  her  as  I  should  have  done,  she-—'' 

He  ceased  abruptly,  for  he  had  become  nearly 
suflbcated  by  the  bitter  reproaches  that  crowded 
upon  hinu  Snatching  up  his  hat,  he  rushed  from, 
die  chamber.  Kathleen  would  have  followed,  but 
ahe  was  too  well  acquainted  with  the  character  of 
her  foater-son  to  think  he  would  be  the  better  for 
any  consolation  she  might  offer.  Whatever  might 
be  the  predominant  passion — sorrow,  anger,  grief^ 
or  joy — she  knew  it  must  have  its  so^;  and  to 
diat,  though  pitying  him  from  her  honest  and 
sincere  soul,  she  thought  it  better  to  leave  him. 

He  hastily  passed  Oreen,  who  had  waited  his 
coming  on  the  landing,  with  a  look  betraying  as 
little  recognition  as  if  it  had  never  rested  on  the 
fixrm  of  that  worthy  before. 

^  Stop,  Edward  V  exclaimed  he.  '<  One,  but 
one  word  with  you !     Ho,  Edward  P' 

^  Away !''  cried  he,  as  he  flung  open  the  street 
door.  ^'  Fit  company  am  I  now,  only  for  myself 
and  the  furies !'' 

He  was  striding  away,  his  hat  pulled  down  over 
his  brows,  when  he  came  in  violent  contact  with  a 
man  who  was  making  his  way  towards  the  door, 
as  Berry  quitted  it.  He  muttered  an  angry  oath, 
and  was  about  to  strike  the  individual  he  had  run 
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a^MM,  when  Gncn,  vho  bad  quicklj^  follovcd 
feiB,  kmdr  afresud  iiis  arm.     Berry  looked  up- 

tkc  Dite  if  n«iiM[.l eiood  before  faiin! 

If  be  kad  koa  Mffioenilf-  collected  to  fain 
I  of  that  ooblenun'i  fefr 
t  hare  ctrack  him  that  his  usual  coa- 
:&«  had,  oo  this  occasion,  rniirelf 
.  No,  or  at  least  a  very  small  degnt 
ii(  BBgn-  «aa  obaemblr;  bat  the  proud  vjt 
^jMiled — the  ban^tr  lip  qmreicd  witb  an  exprcH 
doa  tkK  ■  ealm  looker-on  would  hare  been  at  ari 
■  from  mingled  feelings  of  fear  sod 
i  laiter  rertaioly  predominating.  The 
dnke,  however,  rallied  pretty  quickly,  befon^ 
ibdeed,  tbe  onfortunale  Berry  bad  perceived  aaj 
ahetatioa  io  his  usually  gay  and  careless  maDDcr. 
«  What,  Ned  r  said  he.  «  Why  this  is  wrff 
itiknge — I  thought  that — " 

A  glaiiee  from  Green  ducked  the  ooatuanM 
of  tbe  sentence.    He  eonchided  it  wfUi — 

"  But  you  look  01,  man.  acared  and  k«iM 
too !     What  hath  chanced,  pny  you !" 

"  My  lord,"  said  Berry*  **  I— I— wiD  ^(d 
with  your  lordship  another  time.  I  bid  wefl  iq^ 
distracted  now.  Ask  Green-^ie  will  teDjimafl-- 
he  knows,  perchance,  more  than  L** 

Poor  fellow !  he  was  little  awaie  kow  n^ 
he  surmised  that  Gicen  did  know,  hot  he  ^i 
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•een  and  heard  enough  to  guess  the  truth  pretty 
nearly.  Berry  was  by  this  time  out  of  sight. 
Green  opened  the  door  quietly  with  a  latch-key, 
which  he  always  carried,  and  ushered  the  duke 
into  the  apartment  where  their  last  conversation 
had  been  held,  some  three  days  previously. 

'^  How  the  devil,''  was  the  duke's  first  exclama- 
tion^  ^  did  he  obtain  his  release  from  the  Oate- 
kmae?^ 

^  Ha !  ha !  my  lord !''  laughed  the  fellow,  then 
paused,  less  at  the  frown  which  gathered  on  the 
duke's  brow  at  the  familiarity  than  at  the  strange 
sound  of  his  own  voice  in  that  silent,  and  now 
iidemn  dwelling.  After  a  short  interval,  he  added, 
in  a  lower  and  graver  tone,  ^^I  managed  that 
matter,  my  lord  duke." 

^  Tou  villain !"  exclaimed  Buckingham,  angrily. 
■*  How  dare  you — " 

**  Not  so,  my  lord,"  interrupted  Green.  "  I  did 
not  release  Master  Berry.  I  but  mean  to  say  that 
I  have  made  him  believe  he  owcth  that  kindness 
to  your  grace." 

««  Soh ! "  ejaculated  the  duke—"  well  1" 

**  And  another  matter,"  continued  Green,  which 
I  think  will  meet  your  grace's  approbation — I 
made  him  believe — " 

He  paused — glanced  round  the  apartment — 
moved  on  his   tiptoe  to  the  door,  silently  and 
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quiokly  openad  it)  «id-Mio  «■§  wisto  hi 
returned  to  oontnnie  tin  oonvomtiaii 

''  He  weU  belieTeth^  mr,  from  win*  I  km  eiii 
that  the  fkther  of  hit  rater's  child  Om  hiAbM 
confined  since  your  grace  wss  hers  is  ysir  tl^ 
terest  enemy  and  hia— the  Paritaoy  QairaUl* 

Hied  twenty  thousand  poufida  eoaaa  wmtigul^ 
edly  into  Buckingliam's  poisessibOj  ke  tedd  Ml 
have  manifested  greater  satisfiu^on. 
ceeded  with  Ilia  tianative : 

*^  And  this  was  die  more  eaqr^  mj  ksd^ 
Mistress  Margaret  entrusted  to  the  Puiitan  the 
sum  of  money  that  set  her  brother  at  liberty.'' 

A  shade  again  passed  over  the  duke's  brow. 
^^  I  knew  not  .that  Margaret  and  he  had  eicr 
met/'  exclaimed  he.    **  Ruth,  then — ^ 

^^  Tour  grace  may  set  your  mind  at  rest  oa 
that  point/'  replied  Oreen.  **  Mistress  Beny  en 
do  your  love-suit  no  harm  in  the  quarter  yoo 
suspect — she  is  dead !" 

Green  had  over-calculated  the  duke's  coUneii 
and  selfishness  of  hearty  or  perhaps-— for^  as  hi 
saw  Buckingham  stagger  under  his  last  iolbnni- 
tion^  a  strange  expression  of  glee  spread  over  bk 
features — had  wilfiilly  inflicted  the  wound. 

Buckingham  turned  from  the  light  iriiidi  hi 
had  until  then  faced;  but  he  could  not  prevent 
his  companion  fix)m  observing  that  his  breiit 
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iKived;    and  when    he   again   spoke  his  voice 
tremulously  faltered. 

""Dead!    When  did  she  die ?'' 

^  Not  half  an  hour  since^  my  lord/'  said  Green. 

^  Not  half  an  hour  since !  Why  the  tenement 
of  clay  could  not  yet  be  cold !  The  injured  spirit 
might  still  be  hovering  in  air — over  the  very  head 
of  him  who  had  at  once  destroyed  its  peace  here, 
md  sent  it  to  that  place  where  '  the  wicked  cease 
from  troubling/ '^ 

Conscience!  conscience!  Tlie  chastisement 
of  the  hissing  scorpion  is  less  terrible  than 
thine!  Buckingham  did  not^  however^  lay  her 
death  to  his  own  charge — all  he  blamed  himself 
fnr  was  his  harshness  to  her  at  their  last  meeting. 
He  had  not  seen  her  since  the  day  on  which  he 
was  told  of  her  having  assisted  in  the  escape  of 
Ruth  Gbmett^  for  at  the  dinner  that  evening  at  the 
Devil  Tavern^  a  party  had  been  formed  by  Lord 
Rochester  to  spend  two  or  three  days  at  a  seat  he 
had  lately  purchased^  some  twenty  miles  from 
London.  From  this  excursion  Buckingham  had 
but  that  morning  returned ;  and^  before  he  even 
waited  on  his  Royal  Master,  proceeded  to  inquire 
after  Mistress  Margaret,  or  to  learn  of  Green 
whether  any  intelligence  of  Ruth  had  been  gained 
by  any  party. 

It  would  have  been  no  slight  iaconvenience  to 
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him,  if  Beny,  who  he  knew  had  mfMl^ik 
sprinkling  of  gunpowder  in  hie  eompoationy 
in  matters  of  trifling  impofftance*  fand 
aware  that  his  firiend  the  duke  was  die  JMnft 
of  his  aster's  .honour.  If  she  had  enrvifcd^  rf 
course  it  must  have  come  to  his  knowledge^  ml 
so,  perhaps,  things  could  scarce^  havehsp^arf 
more  fortunately  than  thej  had  done.  Hetaiml 
presently  to  Green,  and  inquired  if  he  did  aM 
think  the  old  Irishwoman  had  been  in  llislMl 
Margaret^s  confidence.  Ghesn  said  he  thought  as^ 
though  possibly  Kathleen,  who  had  been  mucA 
attached  to  her,  might  have  formed  surmises ;  bflt 
at  all  events,  if  it  met  with  his  grace's  apprordi 
it  would  be  an  easy  matter  to  keep  the  old  womiB 
out  of  the  way  for  a  while. 

Buckingham  made  no  reply  to  this  laudable 
suggestion,  but  expressed,  in  muttered  tones,  Ui 
amazement  that  Mistress  Berry  had  been  able  to 
gather  together  a  sufficient  sum  of  monqr  ^ 
liberate  Ned. 

This  circumstance  had  rather  puzzled  his  worthy 
coadjutor;  but  supposing  the  duke  might  hm 
made  valuable  presents  at  different  times  to  Mff- 
garet,  he  had  soon  dismissed  the  matter  firom  hit 
mind,  as  one  that  concerned  him  hut  little.  A 
pause  ensued — the  duke  broke  it  by  inquiring  if 
Green  had  gained  any  tidings  of  Ruth  Osmett? 
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He  replied  that  all  he  had  ascertamed  was  infor- 
oation^  from  persons  he  could  rely  on,  that  she 
had  not  returned  to  Cheyne  Walk.  That  he  knew 
fiir  a  certainty.  He  had  engaged  Hill,  his  lordship 
might  remember,  the  man  who  had  aided  them  in 
the  a£fray  at  the  Pug  and  Punchbowl,  to  make 
Anther  investigation  and  inquiry. 

•*  Tla  well  !*^  exclaimed  the  duke,  **  if  thou 
gaioest  any  intelligence,  come  up  to  Buckingham 
House  on  the  instant.  What  money  thou  needest 
shall  -be  left  for  thee  with  Jenkinson,  my  gentle- 
oum.  I  am  already  in  thy  debt,  so  we  will  settle 
that  matter  at  once.'' 

He  took  from  his  doublet-pouch,  a  purse,  filled 
partly  with  gold  and  partly  with  silver,  the  former 
however  appearing  through  the  network  of  the 
purse,  to  predominate. 

^^Take  this,"  said  Buckingham,  '^thou  hast 
prevented  my  being  bored  in  this  matter  by 
Berry's  sister — though  I  had  no  thought  of  its 
ending  so  sadly  as  it  has — and  I  am  obliged  to 
thee.  Moreover,  'twill  fix  some  trouble — ay !  and 
danger  too— on  yonder  villain  Puritan,  and  I  will 
not  forget  the  service.  There  is  nought  more  at 
present.** 

"  Save  that  I  were  better — were  I  not,  sir — 
learn  from  old  Kathleen  how  much  she  knows 
of  the  afiairs  of  Mistress  Berry  ?     If  her  ears 


hastily,  for  be  had  erideatly  no  gn 
return  to  the  subject.  He  then 
aometfaiug  like  remcwse  in  hii  tMic 
thou  canst  to  ■oothe  or  lid  Edm 
known  him  kn^  and  I  wat  no  gooi 


**  And— I  erave  your  kardah^  | 
tintwd  Qnm-f  the  frnend  of  M 
aearoe  aeemeth  to  me,  tluri^  hoA  4 
of  hia  mind  and  pura^  ha  will  be  i 
the  needfiil  arrangemcnta.    Shall  L** 

*■  Do  ao,  do  ao  1**  aaid  BocUngfaa 
inteiTuptiiig  him.  **  See  that  afl  tk 
periy  attended  to.    I  will  not  fbeg 


And  eo  he  quitted  Ae  hona^  iai 
the  love  and  care  of  mortal  man 
more  than  he  had  done.  And  yet 
garetl — he  had  not  ahed  one  tea 
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around  hinii  and  his  hat  drawn  low  over  his 
irow,  like  one  who  desired  the  very  breezes  to 
mnain  unaware  of  the  identity  of  him  on  whom 
AfBj  blew.  The  man  then  shut  the  door,  re- 
SDtered  the  chamber  in  which  their  conversation 
hid  taken  place,  and  flinging  himself  into  a 
dudr,  poured  out  before  him  the  gold  and  silver 
pieces  the  duke  had  presented  him  with.  He 
laughed  a  low,  chuckling,  unpleasant  kind  of 
merriment,  as  he  became  aware  of  the  sum  in 
Ids  possession. 

^  Ha,  ha !  I  am  indebted  to  Edward.  A  good 
dient;  none  of  your  poor  miserable  men  of  straw 
hath  he  recommended  me  to.  Tes.  Ha,  ha! 
Yesl  I  ought  to  aid  him,  and  soothe  him! 
Kind  counsel  of  the  wolf  by  whom  the  heart  of 
the  lamb  hath  been  torn  out,  to  take  care  of  the 
aluQ.  Well,  well !  he  must  be  humoured,  or — he 
18  a  duke,  and  hath  gold.  •  Most  worthy  and  Pro- 
testant peer !  upholder  of  Luther's  church  and 
pillar  of  this  our  state  of  England !  I  think  thou 
ttt  little  better  than  the  villain  Papist  thou  dost 
pa;  80  nobly,  to  make  a  fool  of  thee !  And  I  am 
to  have  more  gold — more  incalculably — so  soon 
tt  I  put  the  Puritan  damsel  in  thy  power !  whom, 
^  she  not  deem  me  baser  than  the  dust  beneath 
^cr  feet,  for  I  am  unmasked  to  her  now — thy 


Um."    He  fixed  fan  b 
peagtiMiag  ghace  <■  htr 

'TUttldid,  Maimer' 
tbe  madiWH  gone  oat  or  bim 

"SoBK  of  i^  bj  Am  tiMM 
uuwcRd  Gfccn,  drilf.  "  8bi 
I  want  e  wtad  vitb  too.    &t 
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oke,  ''she  was  very  fond  of  you,  poor 

en  only  answered  by  sobs,  and  the 
'orthy  agent  went  on : 
remember  the  morning  she  was  taken 
Homing  I  followed  her  to  your  house? 
bken,  if  I  could  have  seen  her  for  a 
r  two,  some  things  that  have  happened, 
t  have  done  so  !'^ 

ras  not  unlikely,  Kathleen  thought.  Poor 
;  had  died  in  her  bed;   from  what  the 
an  had  seen  of  the  furious  passions  of 
li  whom  she  spoke,  she  had   doubted 
SQch   might  have   been   her  ending  if 
d  then  encountered  her. 
x>ld  you/'  he  went  on  to  inquire,  '^  where- 
much  desired  the  interview  V 
en  shook  her  head  doubtingly. 
Well  then  I  will  tell  you  now  the  villain 
I  surely  occasioned  her  early  death — ^' 
1  villin  ? ''    interrupted    Kathleen,  ^'  I 
le  was  your  friend—'' 
i\^  interrupted  Green  in  his  turn,  and 
f  in  huge    indignation,    '^  What  !    the 

tan!    I  don't  know,"  replied  Kathleen, 
Protestant  I  'spose.     But  iv  he  belongs 


ttO 


to  tli6  fbfue  If odiflip  dwirflhi 

villin  o*  tba  worid/*  ''  *:!  -^ 

« You  mistako^  KuMmm/'  mmaemt  QHltk 
**  You  must  have  aeen  die  wma  I  wammi  hf^U 
fiiend  o*  miiie--ft  pcrton  weariiig  tin 
of  an  Independanl— HI  leoedBF  from  Ae 
fidae  worship  thej  eall  tlie  diurdi  of 
yoiing  man,  tall,  neaify  aa  tall  aa  I,  dari^  aairfft 
countenanoe  you  womoi  caD  oooMly/' 

A  audden  gleam  of  intdfigenee 
leen^a  eyes;  and  Gieen  aaw  at  ODoa  ihatt  ha 
nnderatood-^he  was  ao.  Hm  old  womaa  iHMah 
bered  bavuig  twioe  aeen  andi  a  peraon  n  oomw- 
sation  with  her  hapless  foster-child.  Both  tiiiMi 
she  had  happened  to  be  at  her  own  doop— dn 
reader  will  recollect  that  her  shop  was  within  Yiew 
of  the  dwelling^ust  as  Hubert  was  parting  fnm 
Margaret.  She  remembered  Beny'a  worda^  wbcn 
standing  by  the  side  of  his  sister's  deatb-bed. 
Could  she  really  have  been  mistaken  in  her  bdM^ 
that  Master  George  was  the  seducer?  She  had 
observed  him  leave  Berry's  dwelling  oftener  Am 
the  Puritan^  and  generally  in  the  absence  of  bcr 
foster-son.  Beyond  this  circumstance,  and  die 
quick  change  in  poor  Margaret's  countenanet^  if 
his  name  were  unexpectedly  mentioned^  Kath- 
leen had  no  reason  to  suspect  him^  whom  she  had 
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heard  Berry  name  aa  the  Duke  of  Baekingham'a 
cODfidential  attendant.  She  was  evidently  puz- 
lied,  and  Green  thought  it  prudent  to  proceed: 

^  Ay,  that  is  he,  the  Puritan,  Kathleen/'  cried 
out  Green.  '^  Master  George,  her  brother's  true 
friend^  often  warned  her  of  him.  Why,  he  was 
tamed  oat  of  his  own  dwelling  for  his  reprobate 
eonraes.  These  Puritans  are  all  bad  enow,  but 
then  'tia  in  secret — they  dare  not  openly — being 
ia  dread  of  scandal  to  their  church,  quotha  1  He 
bad,  to  my  knowledge,  a  large  sum  of  money  from 
die  ill-fated  Mistress  Margaret — ^he  best  knoweth 
to  what  uses  it  was  applied.  Bven  now  he  lieth 
m  prison — ^you  know  the  Gatehouse — ^for  having 
Moniously  appropriated  to  his  own  use,  articles 
belonging  to  the  Duke  of  Ormond." 

Oh,  how  often  do  the  most  amiable  in  life  lose 
the  brightest  jewel  of  their  existence — ^their  good 
name — because  their  very  worthiness  causes  them 
to  stand  in  the  way,  and  foil  the  purposes  of 
iome  serpent-tongued  traitor.  Te,  who  may  con- 
descend to  sacrifice  an  hour  in  the  perusal  of  this 
simple  history — to  you  its  writer  affectionately 
addresses  herself.  Be  heedftil — you  cannot  be 
too  greatly  so — how  you  credit,  how  you  repeat,  a 
tale  of  slander!  Households  have  been  over- 
thrown— noble  hearts   crushed  and   broken,  as 
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llMnigh  thej  w«n  ludaM 
wn  more  oongttiual  to  tpiiie  gnkj  «i«taii|| 
destroy  hit  inDooent  enenqr  I7  a  lii^  tlMp.kf  % 
gentler  and  more  .pardooahk  wmum  of  lip  tval 
or  the  pcnaoned  eup. 

The  If^f09  of  the  woiM  m  numaRM.  M 
every  true  mtn^-ajfy  ind  erary  tme  ^fonsi  ihi^ 
believe  one  ia  bende  fthem^  irbea  an  iimIjijiIwI  # ; 
suspicions  oharactasr  at  bes^  whiapen  a  lali^^f 
infamy  against  one  of  whom  no  evil  is  kaaaiii 
The  truly  worthy  find  it  almost  as  impoarilih  is 
repeat,  as  they  would  to  invent,  a  tale  ealcnhted 
to  injure  their  neighbour. 

Kathleen's  astonishment  was  evident ;  whetlav 
she  credited  the  tale  she  had  just  heard,  did  noC 
appear  so  plainly  ;  but  Green  gathered  from  her 
look  and  manner,  that  the  deceived  Margaret  hid 
never  named  her  real  betrayer.  That  was  some- 
thing  to  have  discovered ;  and  Oreen,  pretty  wdl 
assured  that  he  had  succeeded  in  turning  her  hie 
suspicions  into  another  channel,  quickly  rccaned 
to  the  subject. 

'^  Tes !''  said  he,  ^'  the  too  sudden  infi>rmstioe 
that  the  Puritan  had  been  dragged  to  prisoo  fiir 
felony — ^together  with  Master  George's  poative 
refusal  to  interfere  in  his  behalf — these  drcator 
stances  were  the  cause  of  the  agitation  and  iUoea 
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tfiat  induced  him  to  send  me  to  seek  a  doctor  and 
•D  attendant.  Altogether^  Kathleen,  it  hath  been 
a  sad  piece  of  business/' 

Kathleen  gave  a  hearty  assent  to  Oreen's  con« 
ehiding  sentence^  feeling  sorrowfully  convinced 
that  he  had  for  once — either  by  accident  or  inten- 
tion— given  utterance  to  a  mournful  truth.     Her 
tears  were  flowing  fast  down  her  aged  and  grief- 
Ibrrowed  cheeks ;  and  as  she  neither  asked  a  single 
question^  nor  made  the  least  remark  respecting 
the  information  that  the  despicable  Oreen  had 
communicated  to  her^  he  thought  it  advisable  to 
let  her  depart  whenever  she  liked.     Previously  to 
her  leaving,  however,  he  inquired  whether  she  did 
not  want  pecuniary  assistance  to  enable  her  to 
obtain  the  usual  sable  habiliments,  and  to  pay 
herself  and  the  attendants  who  had  aided  on  the 
melancholy  occasion.     Repulsing,  with  a  scorn 
that  dried   up  the  fountain   of  her  tears  in  an 
instant,  the  idea  that  she  expected  payment  for 
performing  the  last  offices  that  the  remains  of  her 
beloved   and    injured    foster-daughter    required, 
Kathleen  indignantly  replied,  that  she  had  already 
inoney  sufficient  to  satisfy  the  two  women;  but 
the  dreaded  that  she  possessed  scarcely  sufficient 
to  put  poor  Margaret   "  dacintly  in  the   airth.'^ 
Qreen  bade  her  be  under  no  apprehensions  on 
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tluit  aocoont.  Heiroald^pMik  toMartttChoiih 
who,  with  his  lumal  iniinificpnt  libenlity^  wgM 
no  doubt  take  care  that  the  inartBi  iwiaini  of  )k 
friend  Ned  BeriT^a  iiater  ahonld  be  pipppflfy 
depoeited  in  their  final  retting  place.  With  tlii 
asaurance  he  bade  the  IdndJiearted  KalhiM 
'^  a  good  day,''  and  atiiding  up  atairt  fiar  a  jjiv 
minutes  to  his  own  f^partmat — ^in  ddng  wfaich^ 
was  observed  to  paas  the  dumber  lof  death  viAi 
hurried  step  and  an  alanped  ^e— aftenvaidi 
came  down  again^and  at  once  left  the  dwdliog. 


4 

! 


BVTH  OABMBTT.  916 


CHAPTER  XII. 

EN  OoDPRST  was  Still  at  courts  but 
ess  in  its  festivities  than  she  had  done  in 
ier  part  of  her  sojourn  there.  The  greater 
her  time  was  now  spent  in  reading  to^  or 
isg  with,  the  Queen,  to  whom  her  attach- 
icreased  daily — in  attending  her  Majesty 
rides  and  walks — or,  in  her  more  soUtary 
imusing  herself  with  her  pencil  and  palette. 
1  finished,  entirely  to  her  satisfaction,  the 
;  of  the  King,  and  had  presented  it  to  her 
as  a  birth-day  gift.  Sir  Edmundbuiys 
was  extreme ;  loyal  subject  as  he  was,  the 
i  of  his  Sovereign  would  have  been  no  unac- 
e  present  from  any  hand,  but  from  one  so 
1  as  Ellen,  of  course  its  value  was  increased 
and  fold.    He  had  requested  her  to  take  a 
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miniature  likeness  from  the 
bury  was  a  great  ooUedor  of  miniatnns  and 
graphs — and  this  Eillen  had  inatantljoottmBMiL 
It  was  in  a  nearly  finished  state,  when  one 
noon  while  she  was  engaged  at  it^  she 
pectedly  summoned  to  attrad  Qoeen 
who  had  been  taken  suddenly  ilL    BUen 
quitted  her  own   sitting  chamber,  kiivii^ 
drawing-firame  on  the  taUe  just  as  she  had 
occupied  at  it.    Ellen  had  remained  some 
with  her  Royal  Mistress^  but  on  lea;i[ing  her  Isl  | 
immediately  returned  to  her  room  with  the  intoi- 
tion  of  putting  away  her  drawings  for  the  ni|^ 
To  her  great  astonishment,   the  almost  finished 
miniature  had  been  removed,  for  she  felt  confident 
as  to  leaving  it  on  her  table.     She  summoned 
Prowl,  her  waiting  woman,  and  inquired  of  her  if 
she  had  any  knowledge  of  it?     No — that  worthy 
and  very  important  personage  disclaimed  hsving 
either  seen  or  touched  it,  with  the  demeanour  of 
one  who  felt  her  dignity  hurt  at  the  suppoahioD 
of  anything  so  puerile  having  for  a  moment  en- 
gaged her  attention. 

'^  Nay,  Mistress  Godfrey,''  she  exdaimed,  **! 
ne'er  bemean  myself  to  touch  aught  of  a  lady's  but 
her  robes  and  laces — her  pictures  an'  her  mvak 
I  don't  pretend  to  trouble  myself  with ;  but  if  joa 
please,  ma'am,  I'll  restitute  a  hinquiry. 
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KM  not,^  said  EUen^  ^^  who  you  can  ask 
it,  Prowl.    Surely  no  one  would  enter 
sitting-room^  or,  if  they  did,  would 
worth  while  to  remove  anything.     Be- 


interrupted  her  with  a  smile  and  a 
^  Nay,  Mistress  Ellen/'  said  she,  with 
pride  of  one  in  the  service  of  a 
-beauty — ^the  next  best  (or  worst)  thing 
being  a  beauty  in  propria  persona — 
pardon,  ma'am,  but  Lord  Rochester, 
St,  or  Sir  Charles  Sedley,  or-— or  even 
Ike  of  York,  for  some  say  he  thinks  you 
li  handsome  as  Mistress  Jennings — might 
Imw  so.  Not,  ma'am,  of  couse,  'cause 
^•sny  vorth  in  that  little  shave-o'-hivory 
anly  Miss,  'cause  your  fingers  had  hom- 
d.ity  an'  your  heyes  had  looked  on  it." 
mot  mention  my  name.  Prowl,"  said  Ellen, 
llmihtily  by  far  than  she  was  in  the  habit 
■liaing  any  one  beneath  her,  ^^in  con- 
fArith  any  of  those  noblemen  and  gentle- 
QMttj/*  the  added,  in  the  same  tone,  ^'  do 
with  that  of  any  Cavalier  of  this  court. 
highest  in  the  royal  household  to  the 
I  think  would  take  the  liberty ;  no 
It  hath  e'er  been  given  them  to 
my  apartment." 
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Somewhat  abtdied  bjr  tli#  vqvroa^  PkMl  n^ 
mained  nlent ;  and  Elkn,  after  a  momeiil^a  p«M|  ' 
informed  her  that  she  ^need  not  tnat/* 
desired  her  to  ask  no  qmstioiia  wspaetiag  te 

disappearance  of  the  ptctmre. 

<^  I  had  rather  not  have  lost  it/*  alia 
'^  yety  ^tis  of  no  great  impoitf  eertau^f  not 
naming  to  any;  but  Prowl^  I  bafo  bcfiM 
that  when  I  am  abaent  fictHB  thaae 
you  are  generally  away  likewisa.  I  isirtoaB 
hither,  unexpectedly,  but  I  hare  to  aend  itoi 
seek  you.    Do  not  let  this  be  so  constantly  Ab 
case." 

ProwFs  reply  smacked  of  the  spoiled  as  wdl  si 
the  favourite  waiting  woman.  '^  She  was  mj 
sorry — it  might  have  happ'd  once  or  twice  thsk 
her  lady  had  returned  and  she  away,  but,  fti^ 
sooth  !  Mistress  Godfrey  could'nt  expect  bur 
always  to  be  moped  up  in  one  o'  they  three  doll 
chambers!  If  that  was  to  be  the  case,  iImi 
should  soon  wish  herself  back  at  Sir  Edmund- 
bury's,  dreary  as  it  was,'* 

Ellen  repressed  a  sigh  at  the  recoQectioD  of 
how  frequently  she  had  already  wished  hendf 
again  at  the  dear  old  quiet  home,  of  which  her 
maid  spoke  in  a  tone  so  depreciating.  ^Aad 
there  is  another  matter,  ProwV^  continued  Elba^ 
taking  no  notice  of  her  damad^s  last  raMtfi^ 


BUTH   OARNBTT.  819 

*oii  which  I  have  been  desirous  of  warning  you. 
Of  course,  it  is  just  and  needful  that  you  should 
bi  dyil  and  obliging  to  all  the  domestics  here, 
but  remember  many  of  them  bear  little  resem- 
Hmce  in  character  and  deportment  to  Sir  £d- 
■andbury's  quiet  and  well  conducted  servitors. 
I  speak  less  now  as  your  mistress  than  as 
JMT  friend;  and  in  the  latter  character,  let 
as  advise  you  to  enter  but  moderately  into  their 
knmless  gaieties,  join  not  at  all  in  any  that 
mnj  strike  you  as  being  imprudent  and  unbe- 
eoming.^ 

A  singular,  but  half-respectful  smile  played 
IMI  the  girFs  lip,  as  she  listened  to  Ellen's  gentle 
ad  conciliating  words.  She  dropped  a  cuvtsey, 
fsomised  to  attend  to  Mistress  Godfrey's  caution, 
«Dd  went  on  in  the  same  breath  to  remark  that 
*  young  Master  Killigrew  had  got  well  of  his 
knits,  and  there  was  talk  of  his  again  returning 
to  the  duties  of  his  office.'' 

Ellen  turned  quickly  to  her  servant,  and  looked 
at  her  for  a  moment  with  the  searching  glance  of 
ioe  who  deems  there  is  more  in  the  meaning  than 
tlie  words  of  the  speaker.  But  a  quiet  and  half 
adancholy  smile  came  again  to  her  lip— -Ellen's 
kioks  had  become  less  bright  of  late,  though 
infinitely  more  touching — as  she  remarked  she 
^  had  been  ao  informed,"  and  then  proceeded  to 
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inquire  ^what  at  that  nKHncnt  mniiidBd kr 4l 
the  Kingfa  pagey  Master  Robert  P  ^i 

^  I  acaroe  wot,  madam/'  anawcnd.  tihe 
^*  save  that  they  who  speak  here  of 
matters  but  their  own^  and  moat  do  ao^ 
Mistress  Godfrey's  kindness  to  that  wild 
ald^  as  savomring  of  not  qvermndi  pfodBoeeJ 

How  much  a  slight  carve  of  the  lip— aA.a||||d 
rendy  careleaa   intonation — may  ooorey  to  Mti^, 
The  girl's  manner  was  not  impertinent,  te  thsmJK^ 
there  was  an  evident  attempt  at  refiKation  ■  a  kiai ' 
of  hint,  that  people  theoretically  wise  were  not 
always  practically  so — ^yet  she  was  peroeptBiij 
indignant  with  some  person  or  persons  who  had 
sat  in  no  very  charitable  judgment  upon  some  put 
of  her  mistress's  conduct.    lUlen  felt  the  coloiir 
mount  to  her  very  temples,  and  a  momentaiy  im- 
pulse had  almost  induced  her  to  ask  an  eqilsni- 
tion  of  her  waiting- woman's  words ;  but  she  wti 
too  proud,  or  too  conscious  of  her  own  rectitude^ 
to  do  so,  and,  greatly  to  ProwPs  disappointmenl^ 
merely  replied  by  a  remark,  that  she  was  not 
aware  of  having  shown  more  interest  in  the  pege't 
health  than  she  should  have  done  in  that  of  anf 
other  person  to  whom  Heaven  had  enabled  her  to 
render  some  slight  assistance. 

This  said,  she  dismissed  Prowl,  bidding  her,  if 
not  caUed  before  eleven  o'clock^  to  retire  to  her 
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eondi.  Perchance  she  should  herself  read  or 
innt  until  a  rather  late  hour,  and  as  she  required 
m  assistance  in  undressing,  it  would  be  by  no 
iMns  worth  while  for  her  maid  to  sit  up. 

As  this  was  not  unfirequently  the  wont  of  ESllen, 

k  occasioned  no  wonder  to  her  attendant.    Bid- 

fing  a  ^good  night,"  having  lingered  some  time 

Initlessly  in  the  chamber,  with  the  evident  wish 

ihat  her  mistress  would  change  her  mind,  and  put 

some  questions  that  might  relieve  her  of  the  bur* 

den  of  her  intelligence,  whatever  this  might  be, 

howl  at  length  quitted  Ellen's  apartment.    If  it 

hid  really  been,  in  the  first  instance,  the  young 

bdy's  intention  to  read  or  draw,  she  seemed  to 

ksve  already  changed  it— certainly  she  had  resolved 

to  delay  it.    Pushing  from  beside  the  fire  the 

mall  table  on  which  her  drawing-firame  was  care- 

lidly  airanged,  seating  herself,  and  leaning  back  in 

one  of  the  antique  chairs,  she  gazed  upon  the 

IBckeiing  embers,  like  one  who  had  {isdlen  into  a 

deep,  but  by  no  means  pleasing  reverie. 

The  distant  swell  of  sweet  and  merry  music — 
for  the  gentle  Catherine  had  forbidden  the  ball  to 
be  put  an  end  to  in  consequence  of  her  own  slight 
indisposition — was  heard  at  intervals,  when  the 
doors  of  the  saloon  were  thrown  open.  At  first 
Ellen  lifted  her  head  once  or  twice,  and  appeared 
to  listen ;  but  she  soon  became  too  deeply  absorbed 


in  thcNiglit  to  ocinUmw  in  tlMit  soofl*  -'''yfMfcMl: 
who    thit  tut  flnd  giriMi 
ptlnipft  dmnbflr*  and  drrlBfld'  wiUi 
which  a  woman's  heart— how  dicrj  wlio  Aak^ 
wrong  itl— ia  suppoaed  to  be  ao  fiind^  aifc*|  vUt^ 
did  she  with  that  look  of  oaie  upon  licr 
white  brow?    Why  had  ahe  left  llie  ftiaaiaa! 
hall|  where  such  aa  ahe    ao  7oan|^  no 
and  lovely-«were  oertain-to  SMet  witti  n 
welcome,  to  muee  in  the  aoUtade  of  her  mm  . 
quiet  chamber?    Alaal  ahe  had  abcadf 
that  life  ia  not  meant  to  be  one  oontinafld  aBena^f 
idle  revelry  I    When  tht  heart  of  a  joitog  ^dif 
seventeen  has  begun  to  feel  thia-^when  ahe  is  gU 
frequently  to  exchange  the  ball-room  for  a  hadj 
walk,  or  a  solitary  seat  by  her  own  hearth— she 
either  possesses  a  soul  cast  in  no  common  monldi 
or  her  span  of  life  has  not  been  free  from  soitov! 
To  Ellen  Godfrey  neither  of  these  incidents  were 
wholly  inapplicable. 

She  heard  the  clock  of  the  palace  strike  nud- 
night,  and  she  so  far  prepared  for  her  couch  it  to 
loosen  her  shining  hair,  and  undaap  the  jewdkd 
agraffes  that  fastened  the  stomacher  of  her  robe. 
Queen  Catherine  loved  to  see  her  fiur  yooog 
proteg^  attired  like  a  princess,  and  would  not 
unfrequently  place  with  her  own  regal  hand  some 
rich  diamond  in  Ellen's  bright  brown  tressei^  or 


BUTH   QARNBTT.  S23 

dirow  a  Btnng  of  matchless  pearls  or  rubies  over 
bar  snowj  bosom.  Well  did  her  Majesty  know 
that  there  were  but  few  in  that  meretricious  court 
who  gave  her  the  child-like  love  and  confidence 
of  her  youthful  and  guileless  maid  of  honour ;  and 
few  events  that  had  occurred  during  the  reign  of 
her  husband  had  afforded  Catherine  of  Braganza 
snch  unalloyed  satisfaction,  as  did  the  society 
and  attendance  of  the  sensible  and  noble-spirited 
Ellen  Godfrey. 

As  has  been  stated^  the  ^^iron  tongue"  of  twelve 
seemed  to  remind  our  heroine  that  it  were  as  well 
to  prepare  for  repose ;  but  having  proceeded  as 
fiur  as  before  named — ^having  removed  the  orna- 
ments firom  her  hair,  and  loosened  the  rich  velvet 
bodice,  and  its  costly  stomacher — unpinned  the 
delicate  Flanders  lace  that  shaded  the  swell  of 
the  fiur  bosom,  she  paused  there,  and  appeared  for 
some  time  to  contemplate  no  further  effort  at 
undressing;  for  she  arose,  and  placing  a  small 
ebony  casket  on  the  table,  took  a  key  from 
her  purse,  and  unlocking  it,  drew  several  letters 
from  its  most  secret  drawer,  and  having  first 
raked  together  the  dying  embers,  until  they 
flashed  into  a  genial  and  ruddy  blaze,  proceeded 
to  open  and  peruse  them.  They  seemed  ancient 
documents,  or  to  have  been  read  and  re-read  so 
as  to  have  won  for  them  that  appearance;   the 
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folds  bad  begua  to  grow  rough  and  nom,  mi  the 
paper  itself  to  acquire  a  parchment-like  yeUoir- 
ness.  Ellen's  white  fingers  carefully  uodoied 
one  of  theee,  and  spread  it  open  before  her.  It 
was  evidently  the  manuscript  of  a  very  young,  or 
at  least  inexperienced  penman,  bearing  a  scbool- 
boy  roundness  of  character,  that  you  would  fed 
inclined  to  carp  at,  even  in  your  first  Valen- 
tine. No  matter  this,  so  it  seemed,  to  EQeo. 
There  were  but  few  lines,  yet  she  held  it,  ud 
gazed  on  it  almost  while  she  might  have  perused 
a  volume.  And  then,  before  replacing  it  on  the 
table — she  must,  in  sooth,  have  dearly  prized  the 
writer,  for  Ellen  was  not  one  much  given  to  this 
kind  of  romantic  folly — she  pressed  it  once  ud 
again  to  her  rosy  hp,  as  woman  never  pre»ei 
aught  but  the  first  epistle  of  her  first  beloved 
one.  The  precious  document  was  then  replaced 
in  the  little  casket,  and  a  tonger  one  ptnind[ 
this  seemed  of  recent  date,  and  was  filled  wiA 
fond  ezpressiocH  of  pride  and  affectioD,  in'"gl«'^ 
with  informatioa  of  family  occurrences  and  aniw— 
advice,  such  as  the  kind  parent  gives,  and  bm 
the  perusal  of  which  the  gentlest  and  moat  Tiita^ 
ous  daughter  may  derive  benefit.  Ellen  lingend 
over  this,  for  it  bore  the  signature  of  **  EAaaad* 
bury  Godfrey" — it  was  indeed  &om  her  belofti 
fother;  and,  had  any  observa*  bem  neari  th^ 
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ni^t  have  seen  her  bright  eyes  fill  with  tears.  At 
length  she  refolded  the  epistle,  and  was  on  the 
point  of  consigning  it  to  the  keeping  of  her  casket, 
lAen  a  slight  noise — so  very  slight,  that  had  not 
eir  and  heart  been  alike  attentive,  it  must  assu- 
redly have  been  unheard — attracted  her  instant 
tnd  earnest  attention. 

A  suite  of  three  apartments  had  been  assigned 
to  Ellen ;  the  middle  one,  in  which  she  sat,  was 
her  sleeping-room ;  beyond  that,  communicating 
with  the  corridor,  the  room  of  her  woman  Prowl ; 
the  third,  opening  on  the  opposite  side  into  the 
palace  gardens,  was  a  small  drawing-room,  which 
the  Queen  had  had  newly  and  gorgeously  fur- 
nished and  decorated  for  Ellen  on  her  coming  to 
reside  in  the  palace.    The  sound — it  was  that  of 
the  gentlest  possible  tap  against  the  casement — 
was  so  light  and  £ury-like,  that  it  would  have  been 
audible  to  few;  but  Ellen,  whether  she  had  ex- 
pected it  or  otherwise,  rose  instantly  from  her 
seat,  like  one  who  is  about  to  reply  to  a  secret  and 
hurried  summons.     She  had  been  pale  and  sad 
before ;  but  now  her  cheek  and  lip  took  the  hue 
of  marble,  and  she  glanced  round  with  such  an 
expression  of  terror  as  had  never  before  been  seen 
on  the  &ce  of  the  usually  intrepid  Ellen.    Before 
replying  to  what  was  too  evidently  a  secret  signal, 
she  stepped  to  the  opposite  end  of  the  chamber, 
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and  nleotij  toenred  the  door  wbiA  opened  fim 
JtiptotheipertiaentoflwriiMting'wnBMB,   Bmi 
like— how  wj  liko— die  oelioa  iof  m 
hendf  unpmdent^  end  eien  gyfllyy  dM 
She  then  moved  ee  gaaHf  m  Hfjtkt 
silken  eltppeie,  could  ceny  Imt  inlo  At 
that  joined  the  garden.    Then  mm  htm 
light  than  that  of  a  waning  mooo,  fir  the  gU 
had,  of  course,  porpoedy  left  lierhmp  on  the  iMr 
of  her  sleeping  dumber.    Haadi^  widahnriiig 
one  of  the  rich  coloured  silken  cnrtHDS^  skeMi 
enabled  to  perodve  a  light  fimn  standing  bdUl 
the  casement,  which  waa  acarody  m  fboc  fioM  As 
ground.    She  clasped  her  hands  imploiingl^, 
shook  her  head  n^advely,  aa  the  person 
made  a  desperate  efihit  to  gain  an  entnnioe  at  As 
window.     Luckily  he  wm  unsuooeesfU  ia  tb 
attempt ;  its  inside  hasps  were  fastened,  andSlkB 
appeared  but  little  inclined  to  loosen  them. 

She  had  sank  down  breathless,  and  apparendf 
dmost  fainting,  on  one  of  the  settles  that  stood 
beneath  the  casement.  The  voice  of  the  jaaA 
outside  seemed  to  have  an  dmost  magical  efieet; 
for  as  he,  in  low  and  musicd  tones,  solicited  sdmii- 
sion,  and  a  few  moments  converse,  she  started  up 
agdn,  but  more  energetically,  repeating  the  pan- 
tomime she  had  before  acted  to  induce  his  instant 
departure.     He,  however,  would  not  be  denied, 
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and  spoke  so  much  louder,  and  more  impetuously 
than  he  had  done  at  first,  like  one  having  a  right 
diat  his  interlocutor  dare  not  gainsay,  that  Ellen 
Nemed  compelled,  from  very  terror  of  his  being 
ovedieani,  to  withdraw  the  fastenings  of  the  ease- 
i  neot  She  retired  a  few  paces  after  having  done 
[  I0|  and  the  young  man  gently  raised  the  window, 
and  sprang  hastily,  but  lightly,  within  side.  Care- 
iiillj  closing  the  lattice  after  him,  he  advanced, 
and  would  have  clasped  E211en  to  his  bosom.  She, 
bowever,  drew  back,  not  angrily,  but  with  heart- 
tit  sadness  in  her  look ;  and  forbidding  him  to 
emfaraoe  her,  uttered  a  solemn  protest  against  the 
nadness  that  had  led  him  to  that  place. 

"We  are  both — we  are  both — ^undone,"  she 
ttchdmed,  ^'if  a  hint — a  thought — of  this  occur- 
nce  get  abroad  !  In  this  terrible  court,  which  I 
itmld  quit  instantly  but  that  I  should  leave  you 
bere,  the  very  lightest  character  would  be  held 
in  less  scorn  than  we,  should  this  be  whispered — 
eren  to  the  winds." 

"  Dearest  Ellen,"  answered  the  youth,  **  would 
I  a  moment  hesitate,  in  that  case,  to  shield  your 
reputation  with  my  life — ay,  with  even  more? 
My  own  sweet  friend,  think  less  meanly  of  me, 
and  fear  nothing!  All  is  well — no  suspicion — 
not  the  slightest — has  arisen." 
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^  You  stand,"  answered  EUen,  in  low  and  t» 
mulous  tones,  '^  and  witness  Heaven — it  is  of  jw 
danger,  and  not  my  own  I  think — you  stand  upoa 
the  verge  of  the  most  dreadful  precipice  bjidiich 
mortal  was  ever  endangered.  Buddn^iam  ni 
Rochester — nay,  the  King  himself — is  it  nccdU 
that  I  should  speak  of — '' 

'^  For  his  Majesty,"  interrupted  the  stranger, 
hastily — ^his  voice  meanwhile  partaking  of  tk 
vibration  of  Ellen's  own — ^  I  am  his  true  tnlgeet 
to  the  grave,  though  it  should  yawn  beneath  mj 
feet  for  being  so.  The  others  you  name,"  b 
added,  "  I  fling  away  no  thought  upon  them." 

"  Oh,  rash  and  mad  that  you  are !"  ejacuUtai 
Ellen,  weeping,  ''would  you  but  at  least  think  of 
yourself!  of — of — " 

"  Of  your  old  lover,  Ellen,  you  would  say?" 
responded  the  youth,  mournfully.  **  No !  even  rf 
him  I  think  not — now.  Your  dear  self,  and  Mf 
besides,  I  own  no  single  thought  or  care  for  aught 
but  ye !" 

**  That  one,"  responded  Ellen,  her  voice  no* 
taking  a  tone  of  scornful  reproach,  ^  that  onc^ 
whose  portrait,  I  have  heard  it  said,  you  cisip  ^ 
your  bosom,  and  apostrophize  as  if  it  couU  be 
aware  of  your  caresses.  You  forget — ^for  it  m^ 
be  known  to  you — that  here  almost  evciy  ^ 
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htih  ears,  and  every  window  is  as  a  speculum  in 
wUcb  each  man  seeth  pourtrayed  the  doings  of 
Ins  neighbour." 

The  stranger  half  turned  from  Ellen's  scornful 
gpw,  as  he  inquired,  in  an  agitated  voice,  ^'by 
whom  she  had  been  informed  of  this  strange 
drcumstanoe  ?" 

'^  By  one,"  replied  Ellen,  with  deep,  emotion, 
*who  had  no  thought  it  could  be  concern  of  mine 
in  any  other  way  than  as  a  matter  of  court  chit 
diit.  Little  did  she  deem  of  the  wound  her  words 
inflicted!" 

^  Dear,  dearest  girl  I"  cried  the  youth,  hastily 
ipproaching,  and  now,  in  spite  of  Ellen's  strug- 
gles, embracing  her,  and  kissing  her  lips  and 
Ww,  ''do  not  thus  distress  yourself.  The  portrait, 
Wtc — will  you  credit  me  ? — was  your  own. 

She  broke  angrily  from  his  embrace,  and  spoke 
more  incautiously  loud  than  she  had  yet  done.  It 
leemed  as  though  in  that  apparently  jealous  anger, 
ill  the  consequences  of  discovery  were  forgotten. 

**  Will  you  tell  me  that?"  she  replied,  ''  would 
he  you  have  hinted  at,  whom  your  conscience — 
that  is  at  least  well — will  not  suffer  you  to  name, 
would  he  be  guilty  of  so  poor  a  falsehood  ?  If  it 
be  indeed  as  you  say,"  she  added,  yet  more  impe- 
tuously, "  produce  now  the  likeness  of  these  poor 


ftatnrai  that  I  g«v«  thae,  tor  1  mi  toU  4e  ffe 
tare  spoken  of  is  worn  ever  vitUsi  tim  hnm/Ldl  r; 
thy  doublet.** 

^  Dear  EIIeii»**  murmuied  tha  yoa^  bk 
fiision  of  manner  too  evident  to  be 
though  the  moonlight  was  not  vivid  enamjkli 
show    the    scarlet   blush    lliat    oveiapnad  Ufc 
features,  ^deareat  girll    I — thy  trcaauied  pa^ 
trait — I  have  it  now  about  mel" 

»  Said  I  not  ao?'*  ranarirad  Bllen,  her  iwv 
again  faltering.  ""Alaal  alaal  that  I  shosU 
thus  have  to  weep  over  thj  falsehood  and  &• 
honour !" 

^'  You  wrong  me,  Ellen,"  said  the  young  man, 
taking  and  clasping  within  his  own  her  reluctant 
hand,  '^  as  I  live,  you  wrong  me !  Rash  and  mai 
imprudence,  but,  hear  me  swear  in  what  termi 
you  will,  nought  of  dishonour !" 

''  Who,  knowing  all  that  I  know,  would  be 
likely  to  credit  your  tale?"  responded  EUeo, 
wringing  her  hands.  "  Are  such  acts  committed 
without  purpose ?  60 !  Thou  and  I  are  severed; 
ay — in  spite  of  all  that  hath  been  between  as— 
for  ever." 

^^  What,"  said  the  youpg  man,  after  the  prav 
of  a  moment,  ^'  what  Ellen,  is  it  that  you  desire 
of  me  ?    Will  not  less  than  my  quitting  the  court 
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nake  70a  happy  ?    Tou  are  changed  indeed  to 
me,  if  this  be  the  case." 

^  Tou  should  take  this,"  said  Ellen,  approach- 
iig  him  as  he  now  turned  coldly  from  her,  '^  as 
the  dearest  proof  that  mine  old  and  tried  affeo- 
tioo  for  thee  is  by  no  means  lessened.  60  to  Sir 
Bdmundbury — I  am  about  to  ask  the  Queen's 
permission  to  return  home  for  a  day  or  two — let 
it  be  during  that  interval.  For  the  sake  of  those 
of  whose  name  and  kin  thou  art,  never  was  found 
fnend  more  tried  than  he  will  prove  hunself  to 
thee." 

"  I  cannot,  so  I  before  told  thee,  Ellen,  agree 
to  this  request.  But  since  thou  desirest  it  with 
heart  and  soul — for  well  I  see  that — I  will  leave 
JDo,  and  this  palace,  within  a  week.  This  I 
promise.    Will  this  content  you  ?" 

^  Oh,  speak  not  so  coldly,  love !"  said  Ellen, 
ID  tones  of  agony,  and  throwing  herself  now  upon 
the  stranger's  bosom,  "  thou  knowest  not  what  I 
have  suffered  !  What  anguish  and  what  terror ! 
It  is  cruel  thus  to  upbraid  me  for  counsel  that 
thyself  must  see  can  alone  save  one  or  both  from 
assured  destruction." 

^  Thou  shalt  have  thy  will,"  said  the  young 
num,  '^whether  it  be  for  good  or  evil.  I  have 
laid  that  I  will  depart.    One  other  week,  and  our 
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old  sflbctkm^^iy  cmm  woA 

oeaae  to  tremble  tliM."  .^dl 

"^  Do  not,^  Mid  EUen,  mromiaj  and  lnwig||| 
for  as  she  tpoke  the  tbrew  her  irlule  «■■  Mip| 
his  necky  and  kiaaed  hinit  with  aa  mndi  q9M|| 
innooenoe  and  aunpUcity  aa  oonld  htem  wMi 
the  caress  of  an  infimt  $  ^  do  not  fingar  in  i^ 
palace  another  dayl  Tliere  ia  tenibla  iidi.«i( 
wrong  in  eveiy  hour  apent  wilKngfy  here.*     ^  k 

^*  And  -I  am  to  depart  then^  aa  I  camV'adi 
the  young  man,  ^like  aome  wild  and  wajaril 
goblin — some  sprite  of  mischief — whose  comiBg 
amongst  men  was  but  to  work  them  wonder." 

''  What  matters  it,''  said  Ellen,  '^  who  dee« 
strangely  of  thee?  Ah,  thou  knowest  littk  of 
courts  and  kings !  Even  Charles  himself  kiod- 
hearted  as  he  is,  would  receive  the  ready  serviee 
of  any  page,  and  in  the  second  cup  of  wine  pl^ 
sented  by  that  other,  would  forget  how  thoa  wot 
at  his  foot  and  knee  like  the  winged  creature  of 
a  dream/' 

''  Would  you  choose  to  deem  the  same  of  you 
mistress,  Ellen,"  said  the  page,  bitteriy,  ^dist 
you  seek  to  teach  me  of  her  Royal  husband?" 

^<  Indeed — ^indeed,"  responded  EUIen,  ^  tkf 
are  framed  in  different  moulds  I  Catherine  it  ill 
truth  and  tenderness,  ay  I  and  honour.    Witnen 
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ha  demotion — that  no  neglect — no  unkindness — 
j«m  have  eyesj  and  must  have  observed  i^hat  none 
Snug  here  can  be  ignorant  of — hath  had  power 
Id  diange  or  lessen  one  single  iota.*' 

''You  speak  scarce  less  than  treason^  fair 
ICiitress  Ellen/'  said  the  page,  breaking  suddenly 
into  a  wild,  and  evidently  forced  gaiety,  ''  against 
my  Royal  master.  Shall  I,  a  king's  state  page — 
diall  I  list  to  this,  even  from  your  lips  ?  Fare- 
vdl!  Twere  high  time,  indeed,  that  we  two 
dumld  sever !     Farewell  lady !     I  am  gone  !" 

He  sprang  lightly  to  the  window  by  which  he 
bid  entered,  but  Ellen  followed  him  with  a  yet 
iwifter  foot.  She  caught  the  arm  he  had  raised 
to  lift  the  curtain  from  the  window  by  which  he 
tooght  to  depart  as  he  entered,  and  grasping  it 
far  a  moment,  exclaimed  earnestly,  and  in  tone 
nunre  carefully  subdued  than  before,  ''  Listen  me 
lo?e,  one  instant !  If  thou  wilt  at  once  depart — 
I— I  will  ask  our  gracious  Lady  Catherine's  per- 
nuasion  to  quit  the  court,  and  will  go  with  you 
where'er  thou  wilt ! " 

A  hasty  movement  and  laugh  of  bitter  irony 
Ksounded  at  this  moment,  in  close  vicinity  to  the 
pur,  and  prevented  the  page's  reply.  The  case- 
Dient  had  been  evidently  pushed  open,  and  under 
it  was  stationed   an  attentive  listener.    A  voice 
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also,  well  known  both  to  Ellen  and  the  page,  bf^ 
to  sing  one  of  the  verses  of  an  old  ballad  :'— 


And  I  chill  lell  ye  why  ; 
Your  appeliW  »  to  be  light. 


Such  a  tfirill  of  terror  shot  through  Eflen'i 
frame,  that  for  an  instant  she  stood  like  a  status 
transfixed  to  the  floor  of  her  chamber.  Willi 
white  lips,  and  eyes  unnaturally  dilated  «il!i 
alarm  at  the  thought  of  the  discovery  that  seemal 
about  to  take  place,  she  caught  the  p^e's  arm, 
and  hurried  him  without  a  word — motioning  bin 
to  keep  silent — from  out  the  garden-room  into  hff 
bed-chamber.  Closing  the  door  of  communici- 
tion  between  them,  she  clasped  her  hands  toge- 
ther, and  wildly  implored  the  page  instantly  to 
depart.  Even  in  the  extremity  of  her  shame  and 
terror — and  of  these  her  agonized  look  and  manner 
gave  ample  evidence — she  seemed  to  tremble  less 
for  herself  than  for  him  who  stood  beside  her.  As 
for  her  boyish  lover,  he  seemed  paralyied  witli 
BUrprise  and  alarm,  making  do  moTement  untl 
Ellen  once  more  enei^tically  addrrased  Um. 
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^  Thou  mufit  fljj"  Baid  she,  ^  this  way — along 
the  corridor  and  down  the  southern  staircase. 
Ifot  another  word !  60 1 — go !"  she  added,  after 
mpmse, '' unless  thou  wouldst  see  me &lla corpse 
at  thy  feet." 

*  But  you,  dear  Ellen ! — "  She  listened  to  no 
more,  but  with  wild  haste  seized  his  arm»  and 
drew  him  to  a  door  which  led  to  the  corridor. 
He  would  yet  have  lingered,  and  inquired  her  pur- 
pose, but  with  an  unusual  petulance  in  her 
nsnner — the  result  of  overwhelming  anxiety — she 
pushed  him  outside  the  portal,  and  barring  it 
Igiinst  him,  stood  once  more  in  the  so  singularly 
interrupted  solitude  of  her  sleeping-chamber. 

mien's  long  dishevelled  hair  had  fallen  over  her 
shoulders ;  she  had,  as  has  been  stated,  unloosed 
its  costly  fastenings,  previous  to  the  arrival  of  her 
first  unexpected  visitor.  Her  rich  dress  was  also 
disarranged,  in  her  anxiety  to  get  rid  of  the  rash 
intruder.  A  few  quick  turns  of  the  skilful  hand, 
and  the  clustering  tresses  were  again  bound  round 
her  small  and  graceful  head.  A  large  shawl  pin- 
ned round  her  throat,  superseded  the  necessity  of 
making  any  other  alterations  in  her  costume,  and 
thus,  steeling  her  breast  against  the  worst,  she 
approached  the  door  of  communication,  with  the 
courageous  intent — under  all  the  circumstances  it 
was  courageous — of  fitstening  the  garden  lattice. 
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Her  hand  wis  just  opoii  die  lod^  vka  k 
tamed  witbout  her  agenqr^  sbd  Lori  BodMMt 
stood  befiire  her.  Ellen's  dieek  becsme  deq^ 
flushedf  and  there  was  a  strsnge  kind  oC  fin  ii 
his  eye,  that  terrified  her;  yet  she  did  not  dunk 
that  he  had  been  drinking— certainly  he  usi  art 
intoxicated — and,  at  least,  she  was  thankfol  dsi 
was  the  case.  She  just  retaiiied— it  was  a  gnU 
effort — ^presence  of  mind  not  to  letam  into  tti 
chamber;  he  wooldy  she  knew,  h«?e  fidlowed kr 
into  it,  and  it  was  sufficiently  alarming  at  tkt 
hour,  and  after  what  he  must  have  heard,  that  hit 
foot  should  be  fixed  upon  its  threshold.  If  em 
she  needed  self-possession  to  call  up  eveiy  latest 
energy,  Ellen  Godfrey — ^whether  innocent  or 
guilty — felt  that  she  did  so  now. 
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CHAPTER  XIII. 

Standing  firmly  within  the  door-way^  to  pre- 
Jtat  Rochester's  advance^  and  forcing  her  voice  to 
Mnime  a  calmness  of  intonation  that  seemed 
dmost  minatural  in  her  position,  while  her  firame 
trembled,  and  drawing  up  her  neck  with  the  dig- 
nity of  the  swan  upon  its  native  element,  Ellen 
inquired  of  the  earl  '^  how  he  dared,  at  that  hour, 
>et  foot  in  her  apartments  ?'' 

''Dare !''  exclaimed  Rochester.  *^  Ha !  ha !  are 
you  in  your  senses.  Mistress  Ellen  ?  What  reply 
U>  such  question  do  you  expect  from  me — from 
^j  man  ?  Why,  Buckingham,  Grammont,  and — 
^7!  and  one  too  lofty  to  be  named,  would  each 
^d  all — knew  they  so  much  as  I — laugh  at  the 
pretty  simplicity  of  such  interrogatory  V^ 
The  earl  would  have  clasped  Ellen  in  his  arms, 


but  her  deniMiiaiiry  and  die  piaEcbggjhiiee  of  kv 
eye — though  she  did  not  move  an  indi  fkoi  i^\ 
spot  on  which  her  fiiot  had  rested  when  dw 
beheld  him — stmck  him  with  somelhii^  Hhs 
After  a  moment's  panse  of  indscisioii,  howeva^ht; 
hmghed  loudly  at  his  own  fidtj,  after  triut  111 
passed — ^though  he  onfyairived  in  timeto  witoM 
the  conclusion  of  the  singnlar  intsiflew  in  std 
treating  her  as  a  lady  to  whom  any  rapeet  vai 
really  due. 

<^  Come,  prettiest  Ellen  I''  said  Rochester^  '  te- 
think  you  well  if  I  shall  not  make  as  wortl^  i 
lover  as  yon  springald  of  a  page?  Tou  bsii 
proved  yourself  a  lady,  liberal  enough  to  heed  bit 
little  the  poor  distinctions  <ji  rank ;  yet  surety  ss 
earl  may  weigh  against  a  mere  henchman— ew 
though  that  of  a  king/' 

^  Stand  back,  my  lord,''  said  EUen^  indignant^* 
'^  Instantly  leave  my  apartments^  or  I  will  ahm 
the  household !'' 

<^  You  dare  not,  Ellen,"  repeated  the  earl^esidi- 
ing  her  hand,  and  again  laughing,  but  in  so  bois- 
terous and  insulting  a  manner,  that  anger  st  Ui 
impertinence  agitated  her  whole  frame.  ^You 
dare  not !  You  know  that  you  have  more  need  to 
desire  silence  and  secrecy  than  I ;  and  iHiile  I 
choose  to  linger  here — ^here  you  cannot  duioie 
but  give  me  welcome*    Come !  let  me  not^  ^ 
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IjMiitj  nnce   your  fiEiyoured  lover  seeniB   in  no 


haste  to  ftce  me,  whether  he  be  man  or 
gentleman  enow  to  wear  a  Toledo." 

He  commenced  singing  from  the  same  ballad  he 
had  hummed  on  making  good  his  entrance  i 

"  For  though  that  y  of  ancottry 
A  Banm'i  daughter  he } 
Yet  hare  joa  prored  how  well  joa  lored 
A  Squire  of  low  degree." 

He  saw  she  was  ready  to  weepj  but  that  by  a 
strong  effort — such  as  women  when  extremely 
fpeved  and  offended  cannot,  or  do  not  often 
mke — she  restrained  her  tears,  disdaining  in  that 
maimer  to  appeal  to  his  pity.  Perhaps  this  moved 
lum  more  than  a  flood  of  crystal  drops  would  have 
done,  and  which  he  might  have  considered  a  very 
common  place  and  every  day  kind  of  artifice. 

^  Ellen !"  said  he,  "  you  are  an  angel,  but — ^you 
cinnot  wonder  if  I  speak  to  you  as  a  fallen  one ! 
Could  I  distrust  the  evidence  of  my  own  sight  and 
bearing?  I  were  ready  to — ^but  'twere  madness,** 
added  he^  after  a  pause,  ''  to  stand  doubting  now, 
and  I  will  see  whether  yon  acciursed  Ealligrew  be 
yet  secreted  herein.*' 

He  pushed  past  her  into  the  bed-chamber.  The 
infirmity  of  purpose  that  had  shaken  Ellen's 
frame,  appeared  now  to  have  totally  departed. 
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She  laid  her  hand  firmly  and  fearlessly  on  RoAsh 
ter^s  arm — sternly  and  disdainfully  looldDg  at  til 
lordship  as  she  addressed  him. 

'*  By  all  that  is  sacred,  you  do  me  great  nmK* 
said  the  amiable  girl.  ^'  Master  Killigrew  ii  wi^^ 
nor  hath  ever  been  within  these  walls.  If  ji% 
Lord  Rochester,  do  not  yourself  instantly  qmt  if 
presence,  I  will  speed  to  the  Queen's  chainhii 
and  inform  her  of  all  that  has  occurred.  Yoa 
know  that  the  King  will  amply  resent  this  i 
to  his  consort,  through  me.'' 

As  she  spoke  she  unbolted  and  threw  wideopa  | 
the  door  that  led  into  the  common  passage.   Itii  =^ 
true  the  earl  saw  that  she  trembled  at  the  though^  - 
that  if  all  of  the  household  had  not  yet  retired  ti 
rest,  some  of  its  members  might  pass  along,  asi 
in  that  case  would  most  certainly  note  his  preaenoe 
in  her  chamber;  but  she  still  retained  her  resolnti 
bearing,  and  seemed  bent  on  fulfilling  her  throt   : 
Somewhat  surprised  at  her  attitude,  and  struck 
with  admiration  at  her  lofty  yet  sweet  and  femi- 
nine manner  of  action  and  gesture,  unable  abo^  Ar  * 
his  soul,  to  suppress  a  sigh,  that  Ellen  Godfi^ 
was  not  the  priceless  jewel  he  had  at  first  deead 
her,   Rochester  lowered   his  voice   almost  to  t 
whisper,  and  again  retreated  to  the  door  by  ^^uck 
he  had  entered. 
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Godfrey/*  said  he,  "  if  you  will 
that  it  was  not  Killigrew,  and  will — ^' 
She  hastily  and  indignantly  interrupted  him. 
**  My  lordj^  said  she,  ^^  will  you  leave  my  apart- 
WfKkt,  or  must  I  intrude  on  the  Queen's  repose, 
«ith  the  tale  of  this  most  atrocious  outrage  ?'*   As 
die  spoke  she  stepped  out  into  the  corridor. 

Hie  £EU!t,  that  whosoever  had  been  with  Ellen  at 
In  first  coming,  had  escaped  by  the  portal  at 
shich  she  stood,  had  before  struck  Rochester. 
Xbere  was  something  in  her  manner  that  really 
bd  him  to  believe — at  risk  too  of  all  exposure  of 
her  own  conduct — she  would  inform  Catherine  if 
ke  remained  in  her  chamber;  and  as  this  was  a 
MDSummation  he  was  very  far  from  desiring,  he 
ftooght  it  advisable  to  sound  a  parley. 

'^  If  you  will  speak  with  me  in  your  drawing- 
loom,**  said  he,  ^'  I  will — I  promise  this — leave 
your  bed-chamber,  nor  attempt  again  to  enter 
it|  under  whatever  circumstances.'* 

« I  will  not  do  so,**  said  Ellen,  firmly.  "  You 
M  me  unwilling  to  alarm  the  household — Heaven 
knows  fix>m  no  fear  for  myself — and  this  makes  you 
bold  in  your  cowardly  and  unmanly  intrusion.** 

"  Cowardly  !**   exclaimed   Rochester.     "  Ellen, 
know  you  not  that  a  beautiful  woman  ne'er  applies 
that  epithet  to  her  wooer,  but  he  holds  it  a  chal- 
lenge to  proceed  ?** 
voz>»  ii>  M 


dreaded  a  diacorery  more,  in  reiG 
appeared  to  do.  He  followed  her  ii 
dor,  and  catching  her  in  his  arma 
borne  her  agun  into  her  chamber; 
tnm  hk  holdi  At  flew  from  hiaa,  • 
door  at  die  «nd  af  the  coiridor,  whiol 
to  the  Qocert  •partmenta,  proeaaii 
puei,  to  put  her  threat  iiilo  exooati 
thercAn,  he  oroased  to  the  oppodl 
paange,  IB iMch  direetioa  waadtei 
appropriated  to  hia  tiae  when  lodgiBi 
Uouae. 

Rocheater  was  jet  resoWed  to 
EUen^a  intentioB,  before  yielding  np  i 
he  had  obtained  over  her.  He  si^ 
to  elapae — anffleten^  he  well  knew, 
she  gone  direct  to  Catherine*!  dani 
gained  efficient  protection.  Then,  fl 
stir  iqipeared  to  be  making,  be  agaii 
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Whether  the  fear  of  being  thought  guilty  deter- 
fod  her  from  putting  her  threat  in  practice,  or 
whatever  other  motive  might  influence  her,  it  is 
certain,  notwithstanding  her  apparent  resolve  to 
db  wo,  she  took  no  steps  to  obtain  the  Queen^s 
frotec^tion,  or  that  of  any  member  of  the  house- 
Md.    So  soon  as  she  had  passed  the  door  of  the 
corridor  that  hid  her  from  the  earl,  she  wrung  her 
hnds,  and  paced  to  and  fro,  as  if  suffering  acute 
Mental  anguish ;  then  concealing  her  face  in  her 
ihawl,  gave  vent  to  those  tears  which,  in  the  pre- 
tence of  Rochester,  she  had  so  resolutely  sup- 
pressed.   After  a  few  minutes  she  became  more 
composed,  and  listened  attentively.    Then  gently 
epened  the  door  of  the  corridor,  glancing  to  its 
father  end.     She  was  ignorant  whether  the  earl 
hd  closed  her  chamber  door,  or  had  taken  away 
tte  light ;  one  or  the  other  he  must  have  done,  as 
aot  a  single  gleam  was  visible;  and  no  alterna- 
tive was  left  but  in  perfect  darkness  to  retrace  her 
Heps.    She  was  aware  that  her  chamber  was  the 
tenth  from  the  termination  of  the  corridor,  and 
though  her  brain  whirled  with  terror  at  the  slow 
progress  she  was  obliged  to  make,  and  also  from 
fcar  of  arousing  the  occupant  of  some  other  apart- 
iMnt,  she  felt  along  the  wall,   and  counted  the 
fintels  of  every  door  until  she  reached  the  ninth. 
Iliis  chamber  she  knew  must  be  the  one  in  which 
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her  maid  dept,  and  then  ahe  oould  ntm^  h 
comparative  safety,  till  aaamned  that  Eachwttf  I 
really  taken  his  departore.  t< 

She  cautiously  <q[)ened  the  door;  thns  Miji 
8u£Gicient  moonlight  to  ahow  her  that  ahahii 
mistaken  the  apartment  Knlring  on  .her 
she  poured  out  a  fenroit  prmyer  of 
her  heavenly  Father  for  his  protecting 
then  gentiy  seated  herself  and  Ijatenad  if 
could  distingmsh  the  breathing  of  Bnoiriy 
began  to  suspect  that  there  was  an  unnatmlill^ 
ness  in  the  apartment*  Few  persons,  indeed,  as 
there  who  respire  so  sofUy  when  sleeping,  but  tint 
a  quick  and  anxious  ear  is  able  to  detect  eoM 
slight  indication  of  their  presence.  Ellen  oouU 
not  hear  the  least  sound ;  and,  after  a  long  (MBR 
of  surprise  and  uncertainty,  she  quietly  rose  dd 
went  to  the  bedside.  Leaning  over  it  for  a  momcB^ 
then  starting  back  in  the  extremity  of  astonirii- 
ment  and  dismay,  Ellen  at  last  placed  her  hud 
upon  the  pillow,  turning  the  coverlet  and  dothei 
aside*  She  was  not  mistaken — the  couch  M 
untenanted !  Prowl,  to  whatever  place  she  hd 
betaken  herself,  was  assuredly  not  within  ber 
chamber ! 

This  seemed  to  the  miserable  Ellen  the  divan 
of  the  perplexity  and  terror  of  this  ill-fated  nig^> 
She  had  indulged  the  hope  that  this  chunk' 
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"voold  have  aflbrded  her  a  security  against  Roches- 
ter's insolence,  and  she  had  been  comparativelj 
tanqiiil,  to  what  she  would  have  been,  could  she 
live  suspected  the  absence  of  her  maid* 

Uncertain  how  to  act,  remembering  that  the 
mA  would  probably  leave  open  the  window  of  the 
|Dden  drawing-room,  and  that  if  he  had,  any  of 
Ais  proBigates  of  the  court — Buckingham  (whom 
fkt  most  of  all  disliked  and  dreaded),  Sedley, 
Btekhurst,  Hamilton,  or  any  others  who  turned 
Qg^t  into  day — might  enter,  she  felt  for  a  while 
iompletely  bewildered  and  overcome.  The  sus- 
pense at  length  became  unbearable,  and  summon- 
Bg  up  all  her  courage,  she — feeling  almost  assured 
that  Rochester  must  have  returned  to  his  own 
ipartments — again  entered  her  chamber,  the  door 
rf  which  he  had  closed.  The  light  was  still 
bmming  on  the  table,  and  her  first  act  on  entering 
^fu  to  see  if  the  earl  might  not  have  concealed 
kiniself  somewhere  in  the  chamber.  The  closets 
Mne  opened,  behind  and  beneath  the  curtains  of 
the  bed,  the  wardrobe  in  which  hung  her  dresses 
eamined — no — thank  Heaven  !  He  was  surely 
gone!  Nought  now  remained  but  to  bolt  the 
&ttenings  of  the  casement. 

Ellen  did  so,  and  was  returning,  her  heart  eased 
ef  a  load  of  care  and  fear,  when  Rochester  sprang 
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foddenly  from  bdiind  flic 
her  and  the  door  that  comniuiiiealadlj 
sleepiDg-Toom*  He  was  aware  that  if  ahi  J| 
and  bolted  the  door  behind  her,  ahe  norii 
he  dared  not  make  a  noisei  beyond  Ui-[pi| 

^  Now^  dear  Ellen^^  said  he,  exnltuiijj^ 
must — ^you  shall  tell  me — who,  ifnotKiBfi 
the  page  whom  you  favour  with  theaam 
and  inexplicable  interviews/*        < 

She  made  no  reply^  but  gasedron  hon  wil 
an  expression  of  withering  contempt  and  ji 
lion,  that  the  haughty  peer,  not  wholly  sob 
nettled  at  what  he  regarded,  after  all  the 
rences  of  the  night,  as  mere  prudery  or  ] 
indifference  to  his  own  passion,  began  to  i 
her  in  less  equivocal  terms;  and  on  ha 
indignantly  ordering  him  to  leave  her  ^ 
further  delay,  boldly  and  insolently  avon 
determination  not  to  depart  till  the  momiof 
fore  she  had  time  to  reply  to  this  menace^  1 
her  in  his  arms,  with  the  apparent  inten 
bearing  her  into  the  next  chamber ;  but  she 
gled  so  violently,  and  finding  her  strei^^  i 
to  contend  with  his,  uttered  so  loud  a  shrii 
he  so  far  released  her,  as  to  retain  her  ham 
within  his  own  grasp* 

At  this   moment  a  violent  crash — son 
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ndy  endeavouring  to  bunt  open  the  impor- 
window^  which  poor  EUlen  had  juat  before 
led — ^waa  heard.  Another,  and  almost  Her- 
a  effort  waa  successful — ^the  broad  strong 
iwork  of  the  ancient  casement  gave  way,  and 
Df  without  uttering  a  word,  sprang  inside, 
I  to  the  terror  as  well  as  joy  of  Ellen,  for  in 
ihe  imagined  she  beheld  an  unknown  but 
ite  deliverer  from  the  outrageous  annoyances 
or  aristocratic  tormentor.  Rochester  left 
,  and  boldly  advanced  towards  the  daring 
ger.  He  had  scarcely  uttered  a  word  of 
ice — ^not  even  a  syllable  about  a  Toledo — 

his  powerful  antagonist  struck  him  down  by 
gle  blow  from  his  athletic  arm.  He  then 
eded  to  lift  the  earl  from  his  prostrate  con- 
k — ^his  frame  was  tall,  well-formed  and  closely 
-and  threw  him  through  the  dilapidated 
m  with  as  much  apparent  ease,  as  a  playful 
Iboy  would  have  thrown  from  him  his  dis- 
d  top.  Then,  without  having  bestowed  a 
or  word  on   the  terror-stricken  Ellen,  he 

good  his  retreat  by  the  same  means  as  he 
mtered.  The  momentary  glimpse  which,  in 
ipidity  and  confusion  of  these  events  she  was 
o  catch  of  the  features  of  her  deliverer,  soon 
need  Ellen  to  whom  she  was  indebted  for 


tnis  imponm  m'fictt    >  gumnii  monMooi  w 
wfaidi  never  oeeeed  to  Im  in  her  nienMiji 

The  diiooveiy  infli^^tod  a  diiill  of  mora  aerii 
angniih  than  she  had  yet  Mt  dnringthe  tiinetlil 
she  had  been  so  mentaUj  tortared,  fint  bj  fli 
viiit  of  Ae  ruh  pageyand  then  bjAennpalBKik; 
and  reekkaa  Rochester.  Bedmg^  ladier  tha' 
walkings  into  her  duDnher^  qoite  eihaiistrd  if 
terror  and  fiitigney  she  was  just  sMe  to  fiMteatti 
door,  and  then  fidl  on  the  floor  in  a  sMe  d 
insensibiEty. 


EUTH   OABNSTT.  249 


CHAPTER  XIV. 

Mbantims  the  '^  Popish  plots  '^  progressed 
KToureblj  enough  for  their  contrivers*  The 
Members  of  the  Council  and  the  Justices  of  the 
^bce  met  daily ;  sat  all  day,  and  at  night,  when 
hdr  deliberations  and  examinations  closed,  found 
hemaelves  just  where  they  were — far  enough 
vom  the  discovery  of  that  inestimable  jewel, 
'Ucfa,  hidden  at  all  times  from  human  view,  in 
he  present  case  seemed  to  be  sunk  fifty  fathoms 
l^eper  than  ordinary. 

Master  Coleman,  the  Duke  of  York's  secretary, 
4  been  executed;  for  circiunstances  came  to 
^t  on  his  trial  that  induced  even  those  least 
tten  by  the  prevailing  mania  for  plots,  to  hold 
^m  anything  but  guiltless.  His  papers  were 
Camined,  and   little    doubt   remained    that  he 

M  3 


Nuncio  at  Brussels,  to  change  t) 
England.  A  singular  discovery  ; 
plot,  as  sworn  to  by  Oatea  and  Ton( 
improbable  that  he  had  anything  to 

As  the  historian  remarks,  those  gi 
the  other  framers  of  that  strange  ' 
keep  the  nation  in  a  ferment  for  tl 
religion,  must  have  felt  something  1 
juror,  who,  while  attempting  to  del 
woman,  by  raising  a  sham  devil,' 
mortal  surprise  and  terror,  "  audder 
real  fiend  "  in  all  his  inimitable  grin 
formity,  grinning  at  his  elbow. 

The  guilt  of  Coleman  was  cert 
(though  not  by  the  testimony  of  th 
accused  him)  and  this  confirmed  the 
opinion  that  "  more  was  behind."  i 
other,  there  was,  most  assuredly.  T 
had  appeared  through  the  whole  bu 
the  matter  with  as  remarkable  cooli 

KiH  ton   i;«DO   t/>  l'>s(>  onA  ^n„w^tv  Pmti 


'to.ija  at  hu  aim  iU%  that  he 
l04if  the  stoiy. 

•  WM  to  give  way  to  Iw  miiiiatan» 
^0K  populi,^  hit  diignst  at  being 
Bad  with  accmationa  againat  mem- 
kf  which*  there  ia  littleidoubty  he, 
lart^  indioed  to  fiur  Hiore  itban  to 
p  broke  out  on  mon  than  one 

nation  of  Maater  Tituib  bj  the 
Chaiiea  himaelf  presided*  he  de- 
leman*  who  had  asaerted  that  he 
xluced  to  Don  Joan,  of  Spain, 
ired  to  deacribe  the  peraon  4^  that 

plied  Maater  Titua*  to  his  quea- 
liaftesbury,  ^'whoy,  my  lord,  the 
1  ia  a  tall  man,  and  a  swarthy — he 
olt— a  brown«man,  very  spare  and 

led  to  his  brother,  the  Duke  of 
imile — serious  as  the  matter  was 
its  ending,  for  many  lives  and  for- 
«  to  be  compromiaed  were  there 
^'  the  plot ''— curving  his  lip,  and 
lark  eye: 

ath  changed  greatly^  James,''  said 
ur  grace  and  I  talked  with  him. 
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When  standing  beside  thyself  and  me,  Odd4 
he  looked  somewhat  the  fairest  and  the  fk| 
also — ahowing,  indeed,  the  Austrian  makel 
hue  rather  than  those  of  the  Spaniard."     ' 

James's  indignation  was  so  great,  that  H 
evidently  unable  to  trust  himself  to  aniwtil 
his  more  easy  and  nonchalant  brother — CM 
who  was  cool  enough  in  all  that  did  not  inM 
with  his  course  of  dissipation — went  on  to  ^ 
tion  the  somewhat  disconcerted  Master 'HtiM 

"  Where,"  said  the  King,  with  apparentf 
lessnesB,  "  saw  you  Le  Pere  la  Chaise  pi} 
money  you  have  spoken  of  as  part  of  the  F 
fund  intended  to  overthrow  our  rule  in  Engl 

"  Twas  to  the  Jesuits,  aire,"  replied  1 
"  and  paid  down  in  their  bouse,  which  'u  c 
that  of  Louis." 

Charles  knew  the  ins  and  outs  of  the 
capital  almost  as  well  as  a  MuBcadin— 
far  better  than  Titus.     He  could  not  or 
disgust  at  this.     "  Man  !"  said  he — in 
Bcomfiil   impatience,  to   which  it  was 
usual  with  him  to  give  way  on  any  d 
connected   with   "money*'  and   "mir 
"  man !   dost  thou  wot  to   what  foil 
giving  utterance  ?     No  dwelling  have 
of  JesuB   within     better    than    a 
Louvre." 
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And  yet,  notwiibstandiDg  this  laudable  anger, 
k  rose  in  a  few  minatea,  with  all  the  Stuart 
gnoe,  and  pleading  indispensable  business — they 
iD  knew  it  was  at  Newmarket  race-course — 
onuned  his  plumed  and  jewelled  hat,  and  took 
hn  leave,  without  a  single  veto  against  the  lodging 
rf  Master  Titus  in  Whitehall,  and  the  payment 
^  his  worthily  earned  pension.  England  had 
leverldng  so  ready  to  swim  with  the  stream — ^the 
provisos  above  alluded  to  still  held  in  memory — 
II  was  the  second  Charles. 


SM 
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CHAPTER  XV. 


Wb  will  now,  if  the  reader  please,  follow  dn 
fortunes  of  Hubert  Gamett.  We  have  said  thit 
the  breeding  of  the  youth  by  those  who  hoped  t» 
make  him  a  staunch  and  stem  adherent  to  the 
Republican  and  Puritan  tenets,  had  been  haidy 
and  soldierlike.  There  were  not  many  who  couU 
compete  with  Hubert  in  feats  of  strength  or 
activity ;  and  for  a  length  of  time  he  was  eoabkd 
to  keep  the  two  persons  he  had  so  eagerly  pV' 
sued  from  Cheyne  Walk  within  sight.  SoID^ 
times  they  were  suddenly  turning  the  farther 
corner  of  a  street  he  had  seen  them  enter,  ti  he 
came  into  it ;  and  though  they  rode  hard,  noi 
did  not  spare  the  spur,  he  kept  them  in  viev 
until  they  reached  Drury-lane  from  the  Strand. 
He  was  at  some  distance  from  that  place  down 
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e  latter  tbf^rough&re,  yet  he  kept  bis  eye  fisDed 
.  the  turning  by  which  those  he  pursued  had 
oome  lost  to  his  view,  and  was  fully  assured  it 
IS  Drury-lane,  and  no  other.  Panting,  breath- 
18,  and  almost  spent  from  the  long  and  violent 
ertion  he  had  used^  the  young  man  paused  for 
instant — only,  however,  to  be  enabled  to  pro- 
td  with  renewed  vigour.  But  how  shall  we 
press  his  chagrin  and  disappointment,  when, 

entering  Drury-lane,  no  single  horseman  was 
be  perceived  !  Vehicles  of  traffic  and  pleasiu'e 
se  within  sight  and  hearing,  but  no  person 
ranted  that  at  all  resembled  either  of  those 
loni,  from  whatever  motive,  he  so  earnestly 
Blued.  At  almost  unabated  speed — for  he 
lolved,  if  possible,  not  to  be  thwarted  in  his 
irpose — he  continued  his  course  up  Drury- 
ae  into   Holbom.     No— they  were  no  where 

be  seen,  and  Hubert  was  most  unwillingly 
impelled  to  acknowledge  that  he  had  wholly 
K  the  track  he  had  followed  so  long  and  un- 
BDgly. 

The  day  was  an  exceedingly  cold  one,  but 
nbert,  who  was  wearied  and  hot  enough,  and 
MUly  dispirited,  began  to  retrace  his  steps 
me  ward.  He  slept  little  that  night,  so  occu- 
xl  was  his  mind  with  the  events  of  the  past 
f,    and   the   morning    found    him    but    little 
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refreshed  snd  invigorated.  Yet  epp 
desire  again  to  encounter  those  perst 
on  the  previous  day  so  earnestly  p 
mained  as  strong  as  ever;  for,  having  I 
he  at  once  proceeded  to  the  spot  nei 
had  lost  sight  of  them.  The  eve 
approached  before  he  seemed  inclin< 
his  expectation  of  again  encountei 
and  then,  having  throughout  the 
most  anxious  note  of  every  one,  eiti 
or  horseback,  who  came  in  sight  of  tl 
he  turned,  quickened  his  pace,  and  ' 
ward,  as  if  with  the  intention  of  going 
As  he  went  along,  in  deep  ahst 
was  suddenly  stopped  at  the  door  c 
where  many  lights  shone,  and  whence 
of  music  issued,  by  a  gay  party  ol 
who,  attended  by  their  domestics, 
occupied  the  causeway.  Hubert  wai 
give  them  quiet  way — Id  the  then  s 
mind,  the  circumstance  of  being  compe 
temporary  room  on  the  path  was  of  i 
port — when  he  suddenly  encountemd 
and  sneering  glance  of  the  Duke  of  Bi 
who  formed  one  of  the  noble  party,  C 
blood  already  heated — returned  the 
with  interest.  Buckingham  was  the  n 
of  the  group  from  where  Hubert  stood 
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fte  immediately  stepped  forward^  with  the  evident 
iaientioii  of  accosting  the  young  Puritan — most 
Briy  of  insulting  him;  but  at  this  moment  a 
adily  dressed,  and  handsome  young  man,  whom 
Hubert  knew  to  be  the  Duke  of  Monmouth,  one  of 
tte  King's  natural  sons,  came  hastily  to  the  door 
of  the  tavern,  which  was  the  far-famed  '*  Devil/' 
linking  his  arm  with  that  of  Buckingham,  he 
began  to  exclaim  against  the  duke  and  his  party, 
fcr  keeping  him  so  long  waiting  there. 

"  Come,  Villiers,  hasten  !'*  said  he,  "  and  you, 
gdlant  sirs,  we  should  all  ere  now  have  been  set 
IB  to  a  merry  carouse.  Enter  at  once,  my  lords, 
w  I  shall  hold  you  colder  friends  with  the  wine 
hsk  than,  being  joyous  and  noble  Cavaliers,  you 
of  right  should  be.'' 

It  was  impossible  for  the  duke  to  linger,  but  he 
evidently  entered  the  tavern  with  reluctance,  and 
looked  round  to  see  if  any  of  his  domestics  were 
Hear  enough  to  receive  a  whispered  order.     For- 
tonately  they  were  not,  and  the  other  nobles  hur- 
tying  forward  at  Monmouth's  invitation,  the  duke 
Was  obliged  to  pass  on,  having  first  bestowed  a 
look  of  hatred  and  scorn  on  Hubert,  on  recogniz- 
ing which  he  could  scarce  refrain  from  springing 
forward,  and  making  his  Grace  of  Buckingham 
leel  the  weight  of  his  arm. 
A  moment's  reflection,  however,  showed  him  the 
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rashness  and  madness  of  such  an  action,  and  diar 
serious  effects  on  his  future  career.  Ha  wailBd 
with  a  look  of  defiance  in  his  eye,  which  it  is  vd 
the  party  were  too  much  engaged  to  ohsenre,  audi 
the  last  of  their  number  had  entered  the  tatoa. 
He  then  resumed  the  listless  saunter  at  which  he 
had  moved  previous  to  this  interruption. 

In  this  manner  he  for  some  time  paced  up  and 
down  Drury-lane ;  but  feeling  in  want  of  soaie 
refreshment,  not  having  had  any  since  his  numiilg 
meal,  and  also  being  somewhat  fatigued,  he  toned 
down  the  first  opening  on  his  right,  at  the  fartkr 
end  of  which  a  small  and  obscure  house  of  eDte^ 
tainment  was  visible.  Our  readers  are  already 
better  acquainted  with  its  real  character  than  wu 
Hubert,  for  the  "  public'*  he  had  entered  was  no 
other  than  the  notorious  "  Pug  and  Punchbowl." 

Amongst  the  company  there  assembled  Hubert 
observed  that  remarkable  person,  known  at  that 
time,  at  least  by  sight  and  character,  to  indvidualf 
of  every  sect  and  denomination — the  thrice  worthy 
Master  Titus  Oates.  The  youth  placed  himself 
in  the  most  obscure  comer  of  the  apartment,  sod 
quietly  calling  for  a  flask  of  ale,  began  to  muse  od 
the  singular  events  of  his  destiny. 

He  had  just  conceived  the  determination — now 
that  he  was  in  its  immediate  neighbourhood-H>f 
calling  at  the  dwelling  of  Margaret  (Hubert,  of 
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floune^  yrm  not  yet  aware  of  her  death),  to  endea* 
four  to  see  her  brother,  and  to  learn  what  accusa- 
tion in  that  quarter  lay  against  him,  when  a  loud 
mnark  offered  by  Master  Titus  to  a  person  seated 
opposite  to  him,  and  with  his  back  to  Hubert, 
drew,  and  instantly  fixed  the  undivided  attention 
of  the  latter. 

«  Run  away  for  dread  of  his  creditors !  Why 
tiMSi^  I  tell  thee.  Justice  Godfrey — ^'tis  known  he 
wam't  much  o'  friend  o'mine,  yet  I'll  maintain 
this — don't  owe  no  man  nothing.  Pshaw!  gone 
off  with  some  wench  or  other !  Prut !  trut !  his 
bead's  far  fuller  o'  Coke  and  Littleton,  than  ov' 
thoughts  o'  the  finest  bona  roba  in  London." 

^  Perhaps,"  replied  the  person  to  whom  Oates 
teemed  to  address  this  speech,  and  whose  face 
Hnbert  from  his  position  could  not  obtain  a  view 
of,  "  perhaps  Sir  Edmundbury — he  is  a  widower 
I  have  heard — ^hath  lefl  home  to  get  wedded. 
Wise  men  play  fools'  parts  sometimes." 

The  speaker  uttered  this  in  a  thin,  and  it 
seemed  to  Hubert  a  somewhat  tremulous  tone. 
Hub  might  be  occasioned  by  the  awe  in  which  he 
stood  of  the  inhabitant  of  Whitehall  Palace,  and 
fit>m  alarm  at  the  consequences  of  his  own  daring 
in  venturing  to  differ  in  opinion  from  the  ^'  Saver 
of  the  Nation." 

^  Tellee  what.  Master  Gerald !"  exclaimed  Oates, 
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<*  uUdng  in  thii  hen  onreasonable  Innd  a'mj,  ii 
0DOW  to  nuke  t  true  man  suspect  as  you  know 
whBt  hH  beeome  d  Jnttice  Godfrey.  Pnmuw 
7^  1  •hotUd'bt  dioOM  to  assert  as  he  was  gone 
td  get  ButriedjAot  L* 

**Wli7bleMin]r«t>n,  Master  Oat«s '."  replitd 
the  penon  eddreeeed  u  Gerald,  "  I  don't  aittft 
mj  thing — fiv  tiut  mtler  oot  so  much  by  dhTi 
M  youndf  t  I  only  miif  perhaps  he  mi^  W 
gone  to  get  a  wtf^  md  I  think  yon  said  poatiTclj 
that  the  villain  P^Mti  h*d  spirited  him  atraj." 

«  This  won't  do  P  aid  Titus.  "  Promise  jt,  it 
won't  1  Matter  Bedloe  I  this  here  matter  miut  bi 
looked  to !» 

He  addretaed  liim«df  to  a  person  who  at 
beside  him  smoking,  and  eyeing  the  mac  Godd 
with  a  thon^tAil  and  luspicious  look.  Bedloe 
removed  hi*  pipe,  and  having  first  very  dsGW  J 
rately  knocked  out  its  ashes  on  tiM  floor,  p** 
ceeded  to  say  his  say : 

"  Split  me,  Master  Oates  I"  he  ezdumed, "  W 
we  true  servants  of  his  r'yal  Majeaty,  Ood  bbn 
him!  must  look  about  us  <  What  with  the  sett 
Papists  and  the  Anti-Prelatista — them  as  are  t> 
the  Catholic  succession — and  them  as  are  for  as 
succession  whatsomever,  we've  need  fptd  op  ooc 
loins  to  the  work  in  hand.  I  will  aak  this  hot 
gentleman  one  question,"  added  he,  tnmiiig  tt 
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flenld^  ''You're  him  I  think,  as  Sir  Edmundbury 
.voold'nt  agree  to  set  free  o'  parish  duties?  £h, 
17  man?'' 

The  questioned  party,  who  appeared  quite 
ftightened  from  all  propriety — ^why  he  should  be 
MS  remained  unintelligible  to  Hubert — replied, 
*diat  he  was  that  person,  and  he  hoped,  and 
ftought,  that  could'nt  be  made  matter  of  charge 
^linst  him/' 

"  Whoy  no !"  answered  Oates,  "  but  you  don't 
keep  the  company  o'  creditable  gentlemen,  and 
peiiuips  that  may.  Tour  friends,  now  Master 
Beny — he's  not  so  bad — a  ruffling  gentleman  is 
be— no  worse  mayhap — but  the  Papist  villains, 
.Gieen,  and  Hill,  and  Kelly — eh.  Master  Gerald? 
&Ye  I  touched  a  sore  place  now  ?" 

It  did,  indeed,  seem  that  the  man  sat  on  thorns 
Airing  this  series  of  interrogatories.  His  features 
worked  and  twitched  with  emotion — his  com- 
plexion changed  from  pale  to  red  alternately — 
and  at  last,  unable  as  it  appeared  to  endure  the 
ittack  of  the  *'  Saver,"  and  his  colleague  or  inti- 
aittte — ^he  started  up  with  the  intention  of  taking 
flight.  Oates  and  Bedloe  would  not  suffer  this, 
■nd  called  on  two  or  three  present,  amongst  others 
the  worthy  landlord,  Cuthbert  Pugh,  to  prevent 
die  unlawful  escape  of  a  suspected  and  mischievous 
PkpiBt.    The  majority  were  for  their  Protestant 
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sod  though    some  two  or  dim 
r:T>i  cfBS  dieir  opinxNi  ^that  Master  Gcnid 
£  Y«  3c:&red  to  pass — there  wai  no  harmk 
:^  rxxt  lYhemently  seconded  the  loggeh 
X   Tj^z&,  ^ihal  he  should  be   instantly  mill 


:  gratified  and  flattered  by  this  defer 
szof  .'£f  ibe  maioritTy  Bedloe,  to  whom,  in  tk 
TTfKc:  j-xsts.Tinxs  seemed  satisfied  to  physeoool 
f 'i'ije.  preceded  so  ftr  as  to  promise  that  if  GenU 
rccfec:**  :?  answer  one  question  he  should  pw- 
rc:*<f.  :":  :';r=rr  migrht  depart^  always  providing 
ijii:  z:  ::t-^  ^rr.uzJ  of  objection  to  his  doing  so 
j^tr-.v  ^.z:vc".:".  ,-r  "worthy  Master  Titus.'* 

rr.:  z:i"  l.<:e::ed  i*iih  a  face  paler  than  ashes, 
i::,i  >..>  r.'.-'v  :r-:::blinir  with  alarm,  for  which  most 
v^^^^<::.:.  ::::■"•::  hounding  the  power  and  malice  of 
Oi:i* — h:5  sT.r.vjur. ion's  \*illjuiv  was  vet  but  littk 
kr^"^:: — lw/.vI  c:>oem  but  very  insufficient  reason. 
Fr.;  :v..i:-..  of  whose  vis:ure  Hubert  was  now  able 

v.- 

:o  c'::^:::  .1  vitw.  observin^r  the  earnest  glance  of 
o".:r  hc:v\  in  \^h:oh.  perhaps,  might  be  discovered 
ail  expression  not  wholly  approving  of  the  con- 
duo:  of  Ticus  and  his  companion,  after  a  rapid  look 
at  Hubert,  suddenly  addressed  him,  and  much  to 
his  astonishment,  as  one  who  had  seen  him  in 
another  place. 
'*  MayViap "  ^<&.  Vi<^)  '^  this  ^utleman  Ind^ 
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foidaiit,  as  I  take  him  to  be^  can  tell  you  of 
Initiee  Gkxlfrey^s  whereabout  at  this  time  better 
ttin  I  can.  I  mistake  greatly  if  he  be  not  pretty 
tNfl  known  to  Sir  Edmundbury/' 

All  eyes  in  the  apartment  were  now  turned  on 
flie  astonished  Hubert. 

**  I,  sir/'  exclaimed  he,  "  and  how,  if  I  may 
iikf  came  that  circumstance  to  your  knowledge, 
tad  what  seek  you  to  make  of  it  ?" 
"  *  Tis  but  spoken  of,''  answered  Gerald,  humbly ; 
Ik  man,  Hubert  thought,  had  an  exceedingly 
ihifting  and  sneaking  way  with  him,  *^  to  allay, 
if  possible,  the  anxious  interest  these  gentlemen 
tike  in  Justice  Godfrey's  welfare.  Perhaps  you 
wOl  satisfy  them,  and  the  good  company  in  gene- 
id,  that  you  saw  Sir  Edmundbury  in  health  and 
irfbty  the  morning  'afore  yesterday." 

He  delivered  this  with  an  exceedingly  signifi- 
fBnt  glance  at  Hubert,  which  gave  the  latter  no 
Ittle  annoyance,  especially  as  he  was  conscious, 
Inoocent  though  he  knew  himself  to  be,  of  dis- 
playing some  confnsion.  A  pause  ensuing,  during 
wlndi  he  was  aware  of  being  honoured  by  the 
whole  company's  exclusive  attention,  he  broke  it 
by  addressing  himself  to  Gerald : 

**  If  'twill  serve  or  aid  you,  or  any  other,"  said 
lie,  *'to  learn  that  I  did  assuredly  see  Sir  Ed- 
mundbury the  day  before  yesterday,  safe,  and 


^k  hift  ^fc    Apfmratij  ^  voh 

:  «sc  wkaek  U  Ub  to  believe  thit  ii 
he  9mM  Wn  the  better.    Bt 


mydir  "i^  be— «nd  iUb  anertaoD  Hubolla^^i 
mt  ififfiiiillj  ill  liiiii  lii^  "Iwn  Bij  nil  ml.  Miilir  i 
TitH,  koom  Un  w«fl,aiHlM>  dolii  LordShifttt- 
buTT-,  the  friend  of  my  friend,  Maater  TiUu.  Sir 
Ldmuodburr  is  mtasjng  from  his  home,  w  Uu 
earl  Knt  word,  aod  as  'tia  mo&t  like — certain,  i 
mght  of  ill  iksth  happ'd — to  be  the  work  of  tbt 
blood-thirsty  papistrie,  the  earl — a  tnic  Prolo- 
Uat  ia  Sir  AnthoDy  Cooper — hath  biddeo  good 
Master  Oates,  see  tg  the  siftiog  of  the  maUer,  umI 
ne'er  rest  untiJ  tlie  appearance  of  the  justice." 

"  flnth  the  earl  reason  for  apprehending  hann 
to  Justice OodCtBY?"  inquired  Hubert — "  I  nwin 
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b^ond  that  circumstance  of  his  having  been  from 
Innhc  for  the  period  of  thirty-six  hours  ?" 

^  Lo,  you !  'tis  nearly  forty-eight,  the  time  Sir 
Idmundbury  hath  been  absent/'  said  Oates,  pom- 
pously* '^  Two  nights  and  two  days  almost ! 
Bpiall  knowledge  can  you  possess  of  the  knight's 
kbits,  young  man,  else  would  you  own  *tis  a 
Miter  overpassing  strange  to  hear  of!" 

Some  fifteen  years,  or  thereabout,  had  Hubert 
ken  acquainted  with  the  party  in  question,  and 
kd  gained,  during  that  time,  no  little  insight  into 
kb  usual  domestic  arrangements ;  and  the  know- 
ledge of  these  induced  him  to  give  ready  assent  to 
Oites's  proposition,  that  the  circumstance  of  his 
•kenting  himself  unknown  to  any  of  his  servants, 
tis  undoubtedly  singular.  Still,  in  Hubert's 
thoughts,  'twas  scarcely  sufficient  to  warrant  the 

''hue  and  cry"  that  seemed  to  be  afloat. 
*  The  justice,"  he  remarked,  "  has  a  dwelling 

%t  Hampstead :  has  it  been  ascertained  that  he  is 

Hot  gone  thither?" 
^  Fully  and  clearly,"  answered  Bedloe.    "  My 

Lord   Shaftesbury  learned  that  much  from  the 

knight's  servants  in  Westminster." 
"  Tis  surely  most  remarkable !"  said  Hubert. 

His  colour  varied,  and  he  fell  into  a  pause  of  deep 

abstraction  after  these  words,  for  the  thought  of 

EDen,  and  her  dangerous  situation  in  the  prover- 
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bially  licentiout  ooiut  at  ObtaUmf  ■hoaUoif  kp 

have  chanced  to  ber  fikher,  fiv  a^ftv  mmtM 
wholly  engroaaedhiuu.  YetJie.^|»enBdt^ilq^ 
gle  againat  thia  tmly  natowJ-  iwling  uMi  dlM 
energy.  When  he  tninad  Ida  •Itntioiv  ft  kl 
quickly  did,  again  to  what-.wa»  going  fer»B^J> 
seemed  that  Bedloe  waa  pn^poimdnig  tha  *W 
question/'  the  anawering  wUcbJiad  faaeB'aik 
the  proviso  of  Gterald*a  depaitura^ 

<'  If  thou  wilt  but  tell  oa  t&ia  whjtharbatktfcl 
silversmith.  Prance,  he  I  mean  who  woifath  tf 
times  for  the  Queen's  mass  house — whither,!  8^) 
hath  he  betaken  himself  ?'' 

^'  As  I  shall  be  judged  at  the  last  account,"  add 
the  man^  ^^I  know  nought  of  his  whereaboot! 
Tis  a  week  since  I  called  at  his  lodging  to  nk 
employment  of  him,  and  a  person  dwelling  diaf 
told  me  'twas  at  least  three  days  since  be  hid 
taken  his  departure/' 

''  'This  tale  of  thine  will  not  do,  OenOd,''  i»d 
Bedloe,  ^^  thou  and  Hill,  and  Berry,  have  been 
heard  to  swear  revenge  against  the  worthy  migu- 
trate,  and  true  son  of  the  Protestant  church,  Sir 
Edmundbury.  Prance  is  a  Catholic,  and  batk 
worked  for  the  Queen's  house ;  Green  hath  been 
employed  there  also,  so  hath  Kelly.  Ton  are  aD 
Papists,  save  Berry — ^he  is  of  no  creed  at  lilf  1 
deem — and,  'tis  well  known,  no  follower  of  Ae 
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woman  of  Babylon,  heeded  ever  by  what  means  he 
voiked  out  his  malice  against  a  true  Protestant ; 
aid  you  shall  not  depart.  Master  Gerald,  until  you 
eoouent  to  tell  me  whither  hath  Prance  betaken 
lomself!'' 

"  I  am  likely  to  stay  long  enough,  then,'^  said 
the  man,  with  a  dogged  resolution  he  had  not 
before  manifested.  ^*  Drawer,  what  ho !  bring  me 
hither  anothisr  flagon !" 

He  folded  his  arms,  and  relapsed  into  a  moody 
silence,  that  for  some  time  neither  Oates  nor 
Bedloe  could  prevail  on  him  to  break.  They  then 
addressed  him  in  a  lower  tone,  but  still  he  seemed 
to  treat  their  threats  and  promi^ies  with  contempt. 
At  length  he  drew  closer  to  the  pair,  and  spoke  to 
them  confidentially,  glancing  round  the  apart* 
ments  at  intervals,  as  if  to  note  whether  observa* 
tion  was  still  fixed  on  himself  and  them.  He  saw 
that  Hubert  felt  some  interest  in  the  issue,  and 
dropped  his  voice  to  so  low  a  tone,  that  the  young 
man  was  unable  to  hear  a  syllable  of  that  debate 
which  had  commenced  so  vociferously.  Hubert 
sat  for  some  time,  but  at  length,  finding  no  further 
observations  relating  to  the  mysterious  disappear- 
ance of  Sir  Edmundbury  were  likely  to  reach  his 
ear,  he  settled  his  little  reckoning,  and  prepared 
to  depart.    As  be  reached  the  door  of  the  com- 
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raon  room,  happening  to  glmce  b^ckwud  owiMi 
shoulder  at  the  trio,  he  perceived  that  dicjvai 
attentively  eyeing  him— thatBedloe  had  una  Dm 
his  seat,  and  seemed  diapoaed  to  addiess  Vm, 
This,  if  indeed  it  were  the  intention  of  the  htti^ 
was  prevented  by  Master  Oatea,  who  motfaaii 
him  to  be  seated,  at  the  aame  time  aoftfy  Mpb 
'^  I  tell  you  best  not  now  !^    - 

Hubert  was  not  one  to  shrink  fiom  any  poMS 
who  seemed  to  have  a  deaire  to  convene  irilh 
him,  but  was,  in  most  cases,  rather  willing  to  bei- 
litate  their  wishes.  It  is  needless  to  say,  that  he 
felt  especial  interest  in  this  matter,  relating  aa  it 
did  to  the  singular  disappearance  of  his  eariy  and 
revered  friend,  whose  late  coldness  and  suspidoo 
of  his  rectitude  the  youth  reflected  on  with  more 
sorrow  than  resentment.  So,  on  observing  the 
features  of  Bedloe,  he  immediately  returned  into 
the  room,  and  drew  near  where  the  three  sat 

**  Would  you  speak  with  me  ?*'  asked  he  of  to 
who  had  appeared  to  intend  doing  so. 

*'  Noa,  worthy  sir,*'  answered  Oates,  "  we—'* 

^'  Suffer  the  gentleman  whom  I  addressed,  so 
please  you,  to  speak  for  himself,*'  observed  Hub^ 
reservedly;  then  again  turning  to  Bedloe,  be 
repeated  his  first  interrogatory. 

"  Nay,  sir,**  answered  that  person,  quickly^  «Dd 
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QUO 


he  manner  of  one  who  has  at  length  decided 
)ty  ^  I  find  now,  that  you  are  not  the  gen- 
1  for  whom  I  at  first  mistook  you/' 
Hnbert  saw  no  improbability  in  this,  think- 
idloe,  from  all  he  had  heard  or  seen  of  him, 
IS  likely  to  be  mistaken  as  any  other  person, 
ret  might  not  pretend  to  so  much  clairvoy- 
he  bade  a  civil  '^good  night,''  and  imme- 
r  quitted  the  public  of  Master  Cuthbert 
»the  scene  of  aristocratic  as  well  as  plebeian 
f  and  reckless  dissipation. 
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CHAPTER  XVI. 


Without  a  moment's  delay,  Hubert  Garnett 
returned  along  the  Strand,  nor  paused  till  k 
reached  the  residence  of  Sir  Edmundbury  Go^ 
frey.  He  knocked  at  the  door,  which  was  speedi|f  i 
opened  by  an  old  domestic,  whose  well  knowi 
face  reminded  him  of  other  and  happier  hoaxi 
She  did  not  wait  for  him  to  address  her. 

"  Oh,  Master  Garnett  1''  she  sorrowfully  ex- 
claimed, ^'  what  is  to  be  done?  His  honour  bth 
surely  been  spirited  away,  and  murdered  by  the 
plotters  and  Papists  !'* 

"  Hush,  good  Alice !  be  heedful  how  you  aoco« 
persons,  perhaps  entirely  innocent.  Let  us  ht^ 
some  converse  within.*' 

Hubert  passed  into  the  justice's  usual  sitting 
chamber,  where,  after  double  locking  and  bohiBg 
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;t  door,  AUoe  soon  joined  him.  Hubert 
roond — the  old  remembered  room  looked, 
mldng,  exactly  aa  it  did  in  the  days  of  his 
•  There  hung  Ellen's  picture — the  very 
ID  her: hand,  its  representation  we  should 
Mty-— which  himself  had  gathered,  and 
d  her  for  the  sitting.  It  had  been  taken 
e  was  about  fourteen.  '^  More  than  three 
ace  1'^  thou^t  Hubert  ^^  Ah !  she  hath 
,  indeed,  since  then  V'  He  turned  from  it 
krangely  mingled  expression  of  scorn  and 
Haling  in  his  features,  and  turned  his 
I  to  an  opposite  portrait — that  of  Sir 
tbnry  himself.  In  early  manhood  the 
mst  hove  been  very  handsome,  and  though 
ted  now  when  but  little  beyond  the  prime 
le  could  scarcely  be  held  otherwise.  His 
IS  that  which  is  deemed  intellectual  and 
ding — ^his  nose  well  formed  and  inclining 
iquiline — a  finely  chiselled  mouth — and 
vhich  those  of  his  beautiful  daughter  bore 
;  resemblance.  He  wore  no  peruke,  then 
ailing  mode,  but  his  own  long  and  thickly 
hair  falling  over  his  shoulders,  and  still 
a  single  tinge  of  silver  grey.  A  pleasant 
lie  was  seated  on  the  curving  lip,  far  more 
poor  Hubert  thought,  than  its  original 
ver  again  give  to  him.     He  was  right! 
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Mysterious  Providence  had  decreed  fhat  Sir  Id- 
mundbury  should  never  again  ofier  the  hand  of 
friendship  to  his  young  and  attached  protegf. 

The  servant  who  had  admitted  Hubert,  wm 
about  to  re-enter  the  parlour,  when  she  was  agtm 
summoned  by  a  knock  at  the  outernioor.  The 
bolts  were  once  more  withdrawn,  and  an  individittl 
admitted,  whose  voice  was  instantly  recognised  bj 
Hubert,  who  advanced  to  the  threshold,  and  thin 
addressed  him : 

"  A  good  even  to  you.  Master  Norris,'*  quiedj 
said  he,  ^^  I  shall  be  glad  to  exchange  a  few  wordB 
with  you,  if  convenient/' 

The  new  comer,  who  was  no  other  than  the 
justice's  clerk,  readily  complied;  and  requesting 
Hubert  to  be  seated,  entered  the  apartment,  and 
instantly  began  to  express  his  wonder  and  alarm 
at  the  unaccountable  disappearance  of  Sir  Edmud- 
bury.  Without  waiting  an  inquiry  from  Hubert, 
he  stated  that  the  justice,  on  leaving  home  two 
days  previously,  had  dispatched  him,  to  request 
his  brothers  to  spend  the  evening,  and  take  supper 
with  him.  He  had  then  given  the  domestics  the 
necessary  directions  as  to  the  viands,  and  some 
other  arrangements  for  the  entertainment  of  his 
guests  and  relatives.  It  was  ascertained  that  from 
home  he  proceeded  to  the  justice  court,  where  he 
was  occupied  in  hearing  some  unimportant  cases* 
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until  nearly  four  o'clock  in  the  afleraoon.  The 
derk — himself  absent  on  the  justice's  mission  to  his 
relatives — heard  this  much  from  the  court  officials. 
Tlie  next  tidings  heard  of  him  was,  that  he  had 
visited  Somerset  House^  and  desired  that  Mistress 
Godfrey  should  be  informed  of  her  father's  arrival ; 
and  on  being  informed  that  she  was  out  riding, 
and  in  attendance  on  the  Queen,  had  expressed 
Us  intention  to  wait  her  return.  He  had  been 
nshered  into  Mistress  Godfrey's  apartments ;  once 
during  his  stay  there,  a  domestic  had  entered  to 
tend  the  fire^  and  at  that  time  Sir  Edmundbury  was 
seated  at  his  daughter's  scrutoire,  busily  engaged 
in  writing  to  her.  The  same  domestic  afterwards 
found  his  epistle — ^it  was  addressed  to  his  daugh- 
ter— ^folded  and  sealed,  upon  the  table,  and  was 
now  in  Mistress  Ellen's  possession.  He  had  seen 
her^  but  she  had  no  further  informed  him  of  its 
oontents  than  that  her  £Either  had  named  his  inten- 
tion of  supping  at  home,  having  indeed  appointed 
her  uncles  to  meet  him  there. 

^  And  how,"  asked  Hubert,  with  some  agitation, 
it  being  the  first  time  he  had  interrupted  Norris's 
relation^  ''how  seemeth  the  lady  to  endure  the 
terrible  uncertainty  as  to  the  fate  of  her  father?" 

"  'TIS  needless,  sir,"  replied  the  clerk,  "  for  me 
to  speak  to  you  of  the  noble  mind  and  kind  dispo- 
sition of  Mistress  Ellen.    She  is  calm  and  patient — 

N  3 


274 


hoping  the  best,  and  rearing  uptm  P—j.lrt 
Btill  you  may  see  what  inwasd  agonj^  riid  ikm 
she  is  contending  iridic  Ibr  her  once  imj  chnkii 
whiter  than  maxUe,  and  bar  Kp  waawtk  Mt  ft 
much  deeper  tint  of  ookmring/' 

Hubert  did  not  trust  Uoualf  to  anawfli^  balim 
and  paced  the  apartment. 

The  derk  proceeded : - 

'*  In  Somerset  House/' eontiiiiiad  baj^  ff  thsi^ 
yants^  all  at  least  save  those  who  an  CatilsEB^ 
shake  their  heads,  and  bint  their  fears  tbftt  Air 
Mistress  Ellen's  parent  will  ne'er  again  be  hcsid 
of;  but  openly  and  boldly  elsewhere  men  sajr  tbit 
the  worthy  justice  hath  been  foully  dealt  with  bj 
the  Papists,  owing  to  his  ceaseless  endeavoun  to 
get  at  the  bottom  of  their  plotting  against  the 
weal  of  church  and  state." 

^'  And  what  measures,"  asked  Hubert,  ^*  hive 
been  taken  to  discover  what  hath  really  chanced 
to  my  kind  and  valued  friend  ?" 

"  A  hue  and  cry  bath  been  raised/'  answered 
Norris,  '^  and  advertisements  have  been  imerted 
in  all  those  newspapers  which  Sir  Edmundbmy 
was  in  the  habit  of  perusing,  by  the  ministas  of 
his  Majesty's  government.  I  have  one  also  here, 
penned  by  his  daughter,  praying  him,  if  he  five, 
and  have  the  means  of  doing  so,  to  return,  and 
relieve  the  torturing  anxiety  of  his  only  child." 
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Norris,  aa  he  spoke^  drew  a  paper  from  his 
pocket,  and  ofiered  it  to  Hubert.  It  waa  Ellen^s 
writing,  though  one  less  used  to  the  form  of  the 
characters  would  scarcely  have  known  it  to  be  so. 
IVembling  and  unsteady  indeed  must  have  been 
her  fingers,  her  thoughts  far  otherwise  employed^ 
before  her  pen  could  have  traced  a  scrawl  so  blot- 
ted and  unseemly.  Hubert  returned  it  to  Norris, 
with  a  sigh,  but  in  no  other  manner  attempted  to 
express  his  sympathy. 

**  Sir  Edmundbury^s  brothers,**  continued  Nor- 
ris,  as  he  replaced  the  paper  in  his  pocket,  "  on 
finding  that  he  did  not  return,  expressed,  at  first, 
little  wonder  or  fear ;  but  as  midnight  drew  nigh, 
they  called  for  some  of  the  domestics,  and  ques- 
tioned  them  as  to  whether  any  summons   had 
anived  suddenly  from  the  King,  or  whether  during 
the  day  any  person  had  called  on  the  justice.  No- 
no  message  had  arrived  from  the  court ;  but  Alice 
remembered,  that  almost  as  soon  as  her  master 
had  lefl  home,  a  person,  who  would  neither  leave 
hia  name,  nor  the  nature  of  his  business,  had 
asked  for  Sir  Edmundbury.    From  her  description 
of  the  man,  I  must  have  met  him  on  setting  forth 
to  his  worship's  brothers  in  the  city." 

The  clerk,  who  knew  how  lively  an  interest 
Hubert  felt  in  all  that  regarded  his  master's  family, 
proceeded  to  desribe  the  person  and  attire  of  him 
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whiom  be  had  enoomiteTCd.    Td  HiibvA  ite 
BstoniBhiDCDty  it  WW  an  mcaanlbt  oatBim  of 
who  had  so  ktdy  faraoght  soqncion  andimpB 
meot  upon  hhnaeUl    Not  a  dodbt  venaiDad  apM   j 
his  mind  but  that  the  man  who  bad  rtolw  III   ] 
apparel  of  the  Duke  of  Ormond,  and  aAarmii 
oflfered  the  loan  of  it  to  bim^  waa  the  panoa'  • 
accurately  described  by  the  cleik*    Hnbitkiifv 
Norrisy  who  had  alwqfs  been  mnch  siltiMM  ti 
him^  must  be  aware  of  the  dnmmatanosa  sf  Ui 
iroprisonment.    Of  this  suspicion  be  infiirmal  tk 
clerk,  whose  surprise  equalled  his  own.    After  i 
few  comments  on  this,  and  the  sad  absence  of  ha 
master,  Norris  proceeded  to  speak  of  a  vint,  jtii 
some  few  days  before,  and  while  Hubert  lay  in  the 
Gatehouse,  to  the  justice  by  Eklward  Beny. 

^^  His  worship  and  I  were  seated  in  this  Teij 
room,"  said  he,  '^  and  orders  had  been  given  that 
none  should  be  suffered  to  enter ;  for  I  was  engiged 
in  writing,  from  Sir  Edmundbury^s  dictadoni  i 
memorial  to  the  King,  concerning  the  Jesuit  plot. 
While  we  were  thus  busied,  a  noise  arose  in  the 
entrance-hall,  and  we  heard  the  justice's  man 
stoutly  affirming  that  he  dared  not  disturb  ha 
master.  It  sounded  to  us  as  if  the  intruder  per- 
sisted in  having  admission,  and  while  we  listened, 
the  door  of  this  chamber  was  thrown  vioi^tlj 
open,  and  MoAt^t  Berry  presented  himself.   My 
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naater  started  aa  though  he  had  seen  a  spectre, 

md  indeed  the  young  man  wore  not  a  little  the 

ippearance  of  one.    He  rushed  into  the  chamber^ 

vhence  Sir  Edmundbury^  angry  at  the  intrusion, 

bade  him  instantly  to  withdraw.    He  might  as 

wdl  have  addressed  the  wind — ^Berry  took  no  heed 

4£  his  orders.    So  wild  were  the  looks  of  the  latter, 

iod  so  menacing  his  gestures^  that  I  believed  him 

to  be  labouring  under  a  sudden  fit  of  insanity^  and 

vme  to  prevent  his  approach  to  the  justice's  chair ; 

but  the  latter  forbade  me  doing  so^  and  calmly 

nked  Berry  what  occasioned  that  unwarrantable 

intrusion.     He  replied^  sir,  by  a  wild  tirade  and 

bitter  threats  of  vengeance  for  wrongs  done  him, 

i&d  his^  in  all  of  which  your  name  was  mingled. 

Shall  I  pause  here  in  my  tale,  or  continue  ?" 

^  Go  on  V'  exclaimed  Hubert,  hastily.  "  Go 
on  !  By  all  that  is  good^  I  conjure  you  to  do  so ! 
It  imports  me  much  to  know  of  what  I  am 
%ocused^  and  by  whom.'' 

''It  seems,"  continued  Norris,  ''  the  young 
Huui  had  a  fair  sister,  who — ^" 

"  Had?"  ejaculated  Hubert,  his  voice  percepti- 
bly faltering.  "  Has.  I  saw  her  in  health  but 
the  day  before  entering  the  Gatehouse." 

«'  Nevertheless,"  said  Norris,  "  there  is  warrant 
for  the  word  had^  seeing  that  the  young  girl  is 
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desd*  Her  hntibery  MMlar  GmMtl^  phon  htt 
cnfy  doom  to  your  aoemmty  and-^ 

^Deadl  and  the  ofont  aaoibed  to  neP» 
daimed  Hubert,  with  a  irioleiioa  that  nade  Na 
— a  weU-meanini^  but  by  no  naana  i  <biih|I— 
inan^«tart  and  change  edoor.  '^  la  he  mil 
Neva*,  ao  he^  ma  Hesfen !  aaw  I  the  jDaagam^ 
tore  but  twice.  Neither  of  thoae  interneaifr 
oeeded  a  quarter  of  an  hoar  in  dnntion.' 

"<  I  am  of  your  thinkings  Maatar  Ganett,  ttH 
Beny  ie  mad,  or  litde  otherwiaej*  repliad  Ai 
clerk.  ^  Much  that  he  asserted  was  inoohotot 
enough*  He  said  his  sister  had  put  money  into 
your  hands  to  liberate  him — not  likely  she  would 
have  entrusted  such  a  sum  with  a  stranger  wboa 
she  had  only  twice  beheld.  While  you  were  stiD 
in  the  Gatehouse — ^for  it  seems  he  left  it  some 
days  before  you — he  said  that  he  had  watdied 
day  and  night  for  your  leaving  it^  since  the  jiOer, 
to  whom  he  is  known^  and  who  feared  some  wiU 
outbreak  of  passion,  refused  to  inform  bin  on 
what  day  you  were  likely  to  take  your  hearing  ii 
the  justice  hall.  In  short.  Master  Garnett,  he 
insisted,  and  so  as  almost  to  stagger  Sir  Edmand- 
biuy,  that  you,  and  you  only,  were  the  aotbor  of 
his  sister's  dishonour,  and  consequently  her  eirij 
death.*' 


BUTH   OABNBTT.  S79 

r  th^i^  and  for  the  first  time,  the  justice's 
to  Hubert,  in  his  prison  chamber,  were 
Ij  intelligible.  And  Ellen,  too — Pshaw ! 
(nattered  to  him  what  were  the  workings  of 
and,  either  with  regard  to  himself  or  any 

some  sorrow — ^it  seemed  to  Norris  likely 
h  to  be  remorse — ^weighed  heavily  and  appa- 

on  Hubert's  soul.  He  covered  his  face 
noment  with  both  hands,  leaning  his  head 
rhile  on  the  table,  like  a  person  in  great 
1  or  bodily  suffering.  But  he  raised  it 
i  immediately ;  and  Norris  saw,  that  though 
f  surprised  and  shocked,  not  the  slightest 
don  of  guilt  could  be  detected  on  Hubert's 
mance,  which  was  ever  the  mirror  of  his 

trust  all  will  yet  go  well,  sir,"  remarked 

I,  in  a  tone  of  sympathy.    ^^  Let  but  my 

ted  master.  Sir  Edmundbury,  return  unin* 

and  the  rest  may  be  easily  enough  set 

torn  my  soul  I  trust  that  he  will  do  so !" 
ned  Hubert,  fervently.  "  But  this  new 
'  of  inquietude,  Norris,  I  swear  to  you  it 
tth  me  the  more  deeply,  that  my  motives  in 
g  the  acquaintance  of  that  girl  at  all,  were 
less  pure  than  those  of  angels." 
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"  'Tis  some  strange  and  unaccountable  am, 
air,"  answered  Noma,  "  for  most  certainly  Benj 
is  himself  deceived.  By  what  means  soever  bt 
hath  been  led  to  do  so,  not  a  shadow  of  doubt 
can  exist  that  he  believes  you  the  betrayer  <£ 
his  unhappy  relative.  Never  spake  real  puiiaa 
in  the  eye,  tone,  and  gesture  of  mortal,  if  not  in 
his,  when  accusing  you  to  Justice  Godfrey." 

"  Poor  fellow  !"  said  Hubert,  compaasiouuiji 
"be  hath  grievously  suffered,  doubtless;  utdl 
pardon  him — believing  what  he  doth — all  he  hnk 
threatened  or  asserted  against  me." 

"  Yet  beware  of  him.  Master  Garnell,"  «• 
claimed  Noiris ;  "  to  bid  you  do  so,  vaa  a) 
reason  for  entering  on  the  tale.  He  is  kaaffii  to 
be  haughty  and  revengeful,  a  profligate  assocwK 
of  the  wild  spirits  and  hot  bloods  of  the  age.  Bt 
laughed  at  Sir  Edmundbury  for  threateoing  to 
have  him  detained,  in  consequence  of  his  menutt 
against  your  life.  Nay,  I  can  assure  jou,  h( 
hinted  at  obtaining  full  satisfaction  from  Sir 
Edmundburj',  for  some  fancied  wrong  or  olhei. 
I  promise  you,  had  the  justice  listened  to  mj 
suggestions,  Berry  had  been  detained  and  com- 
pelled to  enter  into  recognisances." 

The  revengeful  spirit  which  had  dictated  Berrr's 
remarks  on  the  subject  of  his  committal,  br 
meauB  aa  he  deemed  of  &r  Edmundbai;,  iw 
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Eecmred  to  Hubert.    He  did  not,  however,  repeat 
them;  bat  contented  himself  with   an  earnest 
iDqniry  if  Norris  deemed  there  was  the  slightest 
ifiaon  for  suspicion  that  Berry  was  directly  or 
indirectly  connected  with  the  mysterious  disap- 
pearance of  his  respected  friend  ?     Norris  replied 
tint  a  doubt  had  certainly  been  on  his  mind,  and 
flus  he  had  thought  right  to  mention  to  Lord 
Shaftesbury,  who,  as  well  as  the  other  ministers, 
Ind  taken  great  interest  in  the  justice's  singular 
dbappearance.    That  nobleman  had  bidden  him 
keep  quiet,   adding  that  his  suggestion  should 
k  attended  to,  and  had  finally  expressed  his  con- 
^on,   that    intelligence    of   Sir  Edmundbury 
%mdd  soon  be  obtained  through  the  machinery 
Ite  would  4it  once  set  in  motion.    Norris  ended, 
^  affirming  that  Master  Gamett  was  then  in 
possession  of  all  the  information  in  his  power  to 
tflbixL 

Hubert  thanked  him  heartily,  and  offering  his 
hand,  arose  to  go.  Norris  shook  it  respectfully, 
md  while  doing  so,  remarked,  that  he  thought  it 
might  afford  some  comfort  to  poor  Mistress  Ellen, 
if  her  old  friends.  Master  Gamett  and  his  sister, 
risited  and  strove  to  give  her  consolation. 

Hubert's  countenance  took  a  far  graver  expres- 
don  than  it  had  hitherto  done.    ^^  Were  it  possible 


poor  sister.  Master  Norris,  I  am  id 
anxiety  respecting  her  fate.  Rut 
driven  by  the  unkindneas  of  my 
home,  nor  know  I  to  what  spot  she 
have  betaken  herself." 

"  lis  most  singular,"  ezdaimed 
accents  that  suffidently  bespoke  1 
meat.  "  I  bad  been  oae  day  to  i 
bury's  seat,  at  Hamp8tead>  when  en 
I  observed  at  some  distance  from  i 
hidden  by  a  clump  of  trees,  a  ^ps; 
conversation  with  a  younj;  ^1,  who 
delicate  figure,  and  a  nameless  somi 
mien  and  bearing,  assured  me  at  on 
not  belong  to  the  encampment  I 
some  distance.  Besides  that  I  was  ti 
trees  from  them,  their  backs  were 
me ;  and  at  last  I  drew  near  eno 
having  been  noticed,  to  feel  assurei 
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"Nay  ! '^  replied  Norris^  ** 'twas  in  a  field  that 
itiits  the  hill — Primrose-hill — that  I  saw  your 
nter,  seated  beneath  the  clump  of  trees  nearest 
to  the  ditch  that  winds  round  it.'' 

^  In  conversation  with  an  Egyptian !"  ejacu- 
lated Hubert^  ^  I  ne'er  heard  of  aught  so  strange ! 
Iliink  you  she  was  thus  companioned  of  her  own 
ftee  will,  or  held  captive  by  some  member  of  one 
of  the  lawless  bands  you  have  named  ?" 

^  Certes  of  her  own  will  she  was  with  the 
gipsy/'  answered  Norris.  *^  A  clean  towel  was 
laid  upon  the  grass,  and  on  it  were  spread  sundry 
tiands,  of  which  I  am  assured  your  sister  was 
partaking.  I  heard  the  woman  endeavouring  to 
induce  her  to  join  their  band,  vowing,  one  so  fair 
must  soon  become  its  queen,  and — " 

^  You  torture  me  !"  exclaimed  Hubert,  impa- 
tiently, "  to  whatever  state  reduced,  Ruth  would 
ne'er  give  consent  to  a  proposal  so  degrading." 

**  I  heard  not  her  reply,"  answered  Norris, 
^  for  the  sound  of  my  feet  on  the  crackling  leaves 
betrayed  my  vicinity.  Both  started  from  their 
seats,  and  looking  round  the  trunk  of  the  tree, 
beheld  me  within  a  few  yards  of  them.  Mistress 
Ruth  strove  to  hide  her  face  from  my  view ;  and 
wishing  to  avoid  giving  her  pain,  and  not  having 
the  remotest  idea  that    she   had  quitted  your 
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pwtcctiwij  I  Min^i  h«fe  her  %*pti 
r,  waaA  paand  on.* 

""AD  thai  I 
have  wiUiiig^ 
^had  yoahiit  Mfced  her 
The  tenderesl  hondi  diaft 
fellow  were  I 

have  linked  me  to  joi^  had  yoa  ioHted  €B  iMVg  \ 
her  safe  and  free  of  thoae  wild   and  laaha 
maranders.'' 

Norris  was  percqiCihl^  hurt.  ''Nagr,  Mariv 
Hubert,*'  said  he,  ^had  the  damsel,  your  niter, 
less  evidently  desired  to  avoid  me,  I  might  hsie 
offered  her  mine  escort.  But  merely  deeming^  to 
deal  openly  with  you,  that  some  fbrtune-teUing 
frolic  was  in  her  head — ^for  though  bred  a  Puritan, 
she  is  still  but  flesh  and  blood — I  feared  to  mir  a 
holiday  jest,  and  passed  on,  I  promise  you,  hastilj 
enough.*' 

^'  Heaven  only  knows  what  ere  now  may  hafc 
been  her  fate ! ''  exclaimed  Hubert.  ^  How 
strange  and  contradictory  hath  of  late  been  her 
conduct !  How  much  have  I  recently  heard 
respecting  her,  that  hath  both  saddened  and 
astonished  me  !" 

"  I  am  much  grieved.  Master  Gamett,''  repW 
Norris,  "  that  I  ne'er,  until  now,  heard  of  aught 
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usual  having  occurred  to  her.  Credit  me^  had 
bne  80,  the  course  I  pursued  would  have  been 
Kfierent  one." 

Hubert  cordially  grasped  Norris's  extended 
ndy  as  he  acknowledged  himself  perfectly  satis- 
1  of  this.  He  again  required  a  minute  de- 
iption  of  the  spot  where  the  former  had  met 
ik  Ruth — ^how  long  time  had  also  elapsed — ^with 
He  other  interrogatories ;  all  of  which  Norris 
dently  answered  to  the  best  of  his  knowledge 
1  beUef.  Hubert  then,  after  a  few  more  re- 
orks  upon  the  mysterious  disappearance  of  Sir 
Imundbury,  and  a  sincerely  expressed  wish  that 
ITS  might  soon  be  gained  of  that  gentleman, 
ik  his  leave,  having  first  given  a  note  of  his 
dress  to  Norris,  in  order  that  the  latter  might 
rward  to  him  any  important  intelligence  which 
ig^t  be  gained. 


CHAPIXR  XTIL 


FMm  dh«  Stnad,  Hubert   bomefalel;  ])i»- 

I  II  i,l»i*whll   I  r    hehiifcrtfieiwal 

A^  MHitB  had  AfaiABd  ■*«inwlii>g  to  Ui 
liHB  fe«B  CIW.J1  Wdk,  «c|i|wd  fcmd,  ui 
I.    HMincinqaByaf  tfacToaAm. 

fllUBgCMCC  CV   us  WBlJBI  AMI  VIIVt& 

Ok  ««i  iwwwi  Ml  Ihe  neKatrre,  andnhcW 
lORK  ^rai  a»  hMf*  '■'  uij  other  ansvff,  he  m 
bMKllfedwipfanielm  ncoTing  tliis.  Heneit 
Mfcel  1^  wWt&ir  k  kM*   the  ^at  oBid 


to  be  RB*  to  SMkc  his  ««t  tboc  withoat  iAj, 


Rl'TII    OARNETT.  287 

and  carefully  note  if  any  encampment  of  the 
Pandering  tribe  of  gipsies  be  pitched  there,  or  in 
^^  adjacent  country.  If  there  be,  watch  well 
whether  any  one  thou  art  acquainted  with  pass  by. 
Shouldst  thou  see  such  person,  return  hither  on 
tile  instant,  and  should  I  be  not  here,  be  sure  to 
await  my  coming/^ 

The  youth  promised  to  obey,  and  proceeded  to 
fulfil  another  part  of  the  errand  with  which  he 
liad  been  charged  by  Martha — this  was  to  place 
in  Hubert's  hands  the  book  that  had  been  found 
after  Ruth's  departure  on  the  table  in  her  cham- 
ber. Hubert  eagerly  opened  it,  and  examined  the 
fly  leaf.  A  deep  flush  overspread  his  brow,  and, 
uttering  an  ejaculation  of  sorrow  and  displeasure, 
he  placed  the  volume  inside  a  press  that  stood  in 
the  chamber  he  occupied,  and  to  which  he  had 
ushered  Isaac.  Then,  requesting  Isaac  to  partake 
of  some  refreshment  before  his  return  to  Cheyne 
Walk,  and  desiring  him  carefully  to  attend  to  the 
instructions  he  had  given  with  regard  to  his  errand 
to  Primrose-hill,  he  dismissed  the  domestic,  evi- 
dently in  a  state  of  mystification  as  to  what  an 
encampment  of  gipsies  on  Primrose-hill  could 
possibly  have  to  do  with  the  afiairs  of  his  master. 

Isaac  was  little  aware  of  what  importance  the 
young  man  attached  to  the  errand  on  which  he 
had  seen  fit  to  dispatch  him.    But  that  Hubert 
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hftdfiiniicd  s  mohitioii  to  act  oat  immfWHWy  fa 
Cheahimty  in  wluck  phoe  raridbd  tbe  fiiendtAt 
had  procured  him  mappouiUueiiiinlilio  *lBjd 
Jamea^"  he  would  himaalf  h«fo  pnoBedai  li^Mi 
to  the  Primzoae-hill  fidds.  Hobait**  dhjeot  h 
▼iaiting  Hertfindahire  waa  to  infom  hia  latai^ 
acquired^  yet  much  valued  fiiend,  that  efeatab  m 
mournful  aa  theykwen  nnfimaoeiiy  would  pieml 
hia  aailing  in  the  fleet  manned  jEdt  tiw  Doteh  WK 
It  waa  next  hia  intentioa  finmalljr  to  laajga  Ui 
appointment,  for  during  the  unoertaintj  aa  to  !■ 
sister's  fate,  that  of  Sir  Edmundbuiy,  and — thoi](^ 
this  he  did  not  acknowledge  even  to  himself— ef 
Ellen,  worlds  would  not  have  tempted  him  to  quit 
the  metropolis,  if  indeed  choice  were  permitted 
him.  It  was,  however,  with  a  sinking  heart  that 
he  determined  on  taking  this  step.  His  farigtit 
visions  of  winning  fame  and  honour — where  were 
they  now  ?  Dispersed  like  the  mist  of  momiog 
before  the  advance  of  bright-eyed  day.  No  matr 
ter  !  Exciting  and  bewitching  aa  they  were-4o 
such  a  soul  as  Hubert's — the  dreams  of  gloiy;  bit 
household  sympathies — ^his  dear  and  old  compa- 
nions— were  objects  of  interest  aurpaaaiDg  all 
others  on  this  side  the  grave  ! 

He  took  saddle  immediately  after  the  departure 
of  Isaac,  and  riding  briskly  forward,  arrived  at  the 
residence  of  his  friend  in  the  evening.    To  U* 


AUTH    OARNETT.  289 

|ieat  disappointment.  Master  Richard  Clark  was 

torn  home,  but  that  he  was  expected  to  return  on 

Ibe  following  day.     He   desired  the  servant   to 

iofbrm  Mrs.  Clark,  that  Hubert  Garnett  had  just 

vrived.    The  man  went  on  his  errand,  and,  soon 

ivtuming,  brought  word  that  his  lady  requested 

thftt  Master  Garnett  would  enter  and  refresh  him- 

ielf.    Hubert  instantly  dismounted,  and  was  shown 

JBta  an  apartment  wherein  a  cheerful  fire,  blazing 

■nd  crackling  on  the  ample  hearthstone,  gave  the 

appearance  of  a  hearty  welcome,  inferior  only  to 

Aat  afforded  by  the  stately  mistress  of  the  man- 

•km.     She  was  a  tall  and  beautiful  woman;  her 

attire  denoted  her  to  be  a  member  of  the  Puritan 

penuasion,  yet  her  bearing  displayed  a  dignity 

and  courtesy  that  might  have  adorned  the  most 

polished  court  in  Europe. 

*•  A  fair  good  even  to  you,  sir,^'  cheerfully  said 
ihe  lady*  ^'  I  grieve  that  Master  Clark  is  at  pre- 
sent from  home.  ^Twas  indeed  partly  to  endea- 
TOur  to  gain  an  interview  with  you,  that  he  yester- 
day left  Cheshunt.'' 

The  natural  gallantry  of  Hubert's  disposition — 
it  had  more  than  once  brought  on  him  the  reproof 
of  the  elders  of  his  sect — led  him  to  make  a  reply 
that  would  not  have  been  unbecoming  in  a  courtly 
Cavalier.     Yet  the  Puritan  dame  smiled  with  no 
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displeasure,  rithdr  aActoa  or  odMrwitti  od  Ae 
manly  stripling,  as  he  epolce. 

'^  His  honour  Master  Clark's  absence^  mslflii 
would  be  matter  of  infinite  regret  to  im^  M 
that  in  your  presence  nought  but  happiness  csah 
experienced.  When  I  have  made  mj  adioi  H 
your  ladyship,  I  shafl  be  iuHy  aensible  of  nj  na- 
fortune  in  not  having  met  him  here/* 

A  pleasant  smile  sat  on  the  lady's  ftatam  m 
she  desired  Hubert  to  be  seated,  and  then  iaqdnl 
after  the  health  of  his  relatives. 

^^  Thou  didst  speak  of  bringing  hither  to  vuh 
me  thy  young  sister.  When  may  I  hope  to  htvc 
the  satisfaction  of  greeting  her?*' 

Hubert  briefly  informed  the  lady  of  Ruth's  tad- 
den  disappearance  from  home,  her  return  thithO) 
and  their  uncle's  conduct  to  the  poor  girl.  Sbe 
expressed  herself  much  shocked,  and  remarked 
that  'twas  a  pity  Master  G^amett  had  not  told  bn 
sister  to  apply,  in  any  case  of  emergency,  to  hff 
for  protection." 

'^  Thus  far  liberty  I  took,  madam,"  answered 
Hubert.  "  I  bade  Ruth  write  to  me  at  the  ^  Mar- 
quis of  Ormond's  Head/ feeling  assured,  as  Master 
Clark  had  promised  to  examine  the  contents  of  idl 
letters  addressed  to  me  during  my  intended  absence 
in  the  Dutch  expedition,  if  one  were  forwarded 
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from  her^  your  goodness,  did  she  need  it,  would 
We  been  willingly  exerted  in  her  behalf.  It 
teems  that  she  failed  to  direct  any  communication 
to  me  at  that  place/' 

^  Assuredly/^  replied  Mistress  Clark,  '*  or  my 
Imaband  would,  I  am  certain,  have  placed  the 
matter  in  my  hands/^ 

It  was  with  some  disinclination,  though  deem- 
iBg  it  the  fittest  course  to  pursue,  that  Hubert 
proceeded  to  inform  Mistress  Clark  of  all  that  had 
occurred  to  him  since  his  departure  from  her 
dwelling,  for  therein  he  had  domiciled  after  leaving 
Cbqme  Walk,  until  he  was  so  unfortunately  pro- 
tided  with  a  lodging  in  the  Gatehouse.  From 
diat  place  he  had  induced  the  friendly  jailer  to 
forward  a  letter  from  him  to  Master  Clark,  inform- 
ing the  latter  of  his  intention  to  visit  him  speedily, 
bat  not  at  all  alluding;  to  the  dilemma  in  which  he 
was  placed.  It  was,  therefore,  with  no  small 
sorprise  that  the  Puritan  dame  listened  to  his 
•toiy,  which  gave  full  explanation  of  the  circum- 
•tances  that  had  detained  Hubert  so  long  from 
her  residence.  When  he  had  ended,  after  having 
alluded  to  his  intention  of  resigning  his  commis- 
sion, she  informed  him  that  it  was  on  business 
relating  to  that  very  matter,  that  Master  Clark  had 
made  a  journey  to  the  metropolis. 

^  It  grieves  me  to  inform  you,^^  said  she,  "  that 

o  2 
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letters  commanding  tout  preaenee  on  ImHI  yw 
vessel  arrived  at  the  '  Oftnond'a  Head/  and  mm 
to  Master  Clark  about  a  week  ainee.  Vm  hrt 
stated  that  you  were  superseded  faj  a  tttail  idi* 
tive  of  Lord  Buckhurst,  threatening 
also  for  not  joining  your  ahip.  My 
immediately  set  forth  to  London,  to  aeck  ji& 
Yesterday  I  received  a  miaaive  fimn  him,  8lala| 
that  he  had  been  unable  to  find  yon,  ss  d» 
that  the  'RoyalJames'  waa  expectod  to  ssD  dJi 
morning." 

Though  Hubert  had  fully  determined  to  dedine 
the  appointment  which  had  been  procured  for 
him,  he  felt  mortified  at  the  stain  that  seemed  to 
have  fallen  upon  his  honour — the  having  beco 
commanded  to  join,  and  failing  to  do  so,  without 
giving  the  usual  intimation.  Mistress  Clark  pe^ 
ceived  his  chagrin,  and  offered  the  only  sympstlif 
that  seemed,  as  matters  stood^  to  be  available. 

«  'Tis  likely,  Master  Gamett,"  said  she,  « iW 
after  having  been  appointed,  they  woidd  not  bive 
permitted  thee  to  withdraw  thyself.  Alas!  the 
rulers  of  the  land  care  little  for  the  ties,  either  of 
blood  or  affection,  when  their  interest  is  io  the 
balance.  An  over-ruling  Providence  hath  worked 
out  the  matter  for  thee,  by  means,  certes,  such  ii 
thyself  would  scarce  have  chosen — ^yet  wait,  and 
possess  thy  soul  in  patience !     Upon  the  dukest 
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ptBsages  of  thy  fortune   a  *  bright   and   shining 
fight'  may  break  before  long  !'^ 

To  this  and  more  in  the  same  strain  Hubert 
Bttened,  until  a  feeling  arose  in  his  bosom,  such 
as  must  have  animated  those  of  old,  who  listened 
to  the  predictions  of  a  propitious  oracle. 

Seldom  or  never  does  a  man  listen  to  words  of 
oomfort  and  encouragement  from  a  good  and  sen- 
nble  woman,  but  the  holy  sunlight  of  hope  irradi- 
ates the  depth  of  gloom  that  may  have  previously 
oppressed  him. 

The  youth  heard  her  words,  and  was  cheered  by 
them  in  no  slight  degree,  nor  was  it  without 
reluctance  that  he  arose,  after  having  gratefully 
thanked  her,  to  depart.  She  pressed  him  to 
remain  until  the  morrow,  as  her  husband  would 
most  likely  return  before  the  evening ;  but  Hubert, 
haunted  by  a  thousand  anxieties,  some  of  which 
he  had  not  hinted  to  any  one,  resolved  on  imme- 
diately returning  to  the  metropolis.  Every  hour 
appeared  to  him  wasted,  that  was  not  spent  in 
earnest  endeavours  to  ascertain  the  fate  of  Ruth. 

He  took  a  friendly  and  courteous  leave  of  the 
dwelling,  after  an  ample  luncheon,  provided  for 
him  by  his  kind  hostess.  Having  left  a  respectful 
greeting  for  the  master  of  the  house,  he  took  his 
departure;  and  a  little  before  midnight,  having 
met  with  no  adventure  on  his  way  worth  recording, 
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once  more  dismounted  at  the  ^  Crown/'  in  ^ 

minster. 

Hubert  rose  early  on  the  following  mor 
and  having  breakfasted,  walked  into  the  con 
room  of  the  hostelrie,  with  the  view  of  mi 
himself  acquainted  with  the  prevailing  opini 
to  the  fate  of  his  friend  Sir  Edmundbuiy  Gw 
He  learned  therein — ^for  it  was  the  theme  of] 
ral  discussion — that  no  clue  had  as  yet 
obtained  of  the  justice's  fate.  It  was  agree 
all  hands,  that  the  unfortunate  gentleman 
fallen  a  \'ictim  to  the  malice  of  the  Papists^ 
many  of  the  speakers  loudly  threatened  vengi 
against  them.  Bedloe's  name  seemed  to  I 
every  mouth — he  appeared  to  have  made  hi 
scarcely  less  the  idol  of  the  multitude  than 
Master  Titus ;  nay,  the  latter  almost  looked 
playing  the  part  of  second  fiddle  to  him. 

"  Master  Bedloe/'  they  remarked,  •*  had 
mised,  ere  long^  fully  to  reveal  the  accursed  ] 
tices  of  the  followers  of  her  of  Babylon.  Ay 
a  good  man,  and  true  and  stirring  1  He  wai 
one  to  bring  a  foul  deed,  such  as  doubtless 
been  committed,  to  the  light  of  day !  Those 
minded  worshippers  of  pictures  and  graven  i 
must  soon  be  dragged  forth  to  scrutiny, 
receive  the  chastisement  they  so  well  desG 
since  he  had  devoted  himself,  together  with  wc 
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Uaster  Oates^  for  the  prosperity  and  securitj  of 
England." 

^  Who/'  asked  Hubert  of  a  person  sitting  near 
liim^  who  had  taken  no  part  in  the  conversation, 
*  is  this  Master  Bedloe,  from  whom  so  great  things 
ue  expected  ?'' 

The  man  replied  in  a  low  tone^  having  first 
aerutinized  the  features  and  person  of  his  ques- 
tioner.    He  thought  he  saw  some  qualities  of 
nind  there  developed  that  induced  him  to  utter 
that,  which  if  addressed  to  some  ears,  might  have 
proved  a  source  of  great  danger.    *^  A  scoundrel/' 
iqilied  he,  '^  who  would  scarcely  hesitate  to  sell 
his  soul,  might  his  so  doing  procure  any  advan- 
tage to  his  body ;  a  gallows-bird,  released  but  a 
month  since  from  jaU,  for  swindling ;  he  was  bred 
a  stable-boy,  then  travelled,  and  became  a  gentle- . 
man's  courier;  but  finding  this  station  too  low 
and  obscure  for  his  talents,  he  affixed  ^  Captain'  to 
his  name,  and  subsisted  for  some  time  on  the 
continent  by  cheating.    He  will,  without  doubt, 
wdl  feather  his  nest,  by  improving  on  the  plan 
originally  designed  and  acted  on  by  Messrs.  Titus 
Oates  and  Doctor  Ezrael." 

*'  And  is  it  possible,"  exclaimed  Hubert,  ^^  that 
a  man  of  this  character  may  win  praise,  such  as  I 
have  just  heard,  from  any  ?" 


ftSo  BUTU    OABXKTT. 

".These  an  tnmbknH  times,  air,"  answeretl  Ihe 
peraon  addrened;  "nwn  tremble  at  straws,  ud 
■n  ready  to  wordyqi  'm  an  idol,  though  Huj  aj 
oat  igiinat  thoM  of  die  Papists,  any  one  wine 
impodenoe  mttci  to  increase  their  alarm,  *Ule 
Beemiog  to  remove  iti  cause.  Asses  are  ihef  t&— 
tnd  this  man  and  Oatea  know  well  how  to  ktd 
such  along  by  the  ean." 

Hubert  was  again  about  to  address  the  strange, 
but  he  rose  haatily^and  taking  his  hat,  said  thit 
by  ten  o'clock  he  moat  be  in  Cheapside.  Pertupt 
be  reflected,  that  he  might  not  find  it  lor  Ui 
■ecurity  to  continue  the  sarae  strain  of  diaoovM 
with  an  entire  atranger.  Bidding  Hubei^.tlyft! 
fore,  a  "  good  morning"  be  left  the  *<  CmwaJ'  ■ 
the  former  thou^l^  aomewhat  abruptly. 

The  young  man  continued  to  listen  some  tine 
longer  to  wild  tirades  against  priest-ridden  ftm- 
tics — ^to  one  or  two  speeches  that  sounded  litde 
short  of  treason,  levelled  as  they  were  agaiait  the 
heir  presumptive,  and  the  succession — to  blood- 
thirsty aspirations  after  vengeance  for  mmitr, 
even  before  sufficient  proof  existed  that  uaaio 
had  been  committed  at  all ;  but  quickly  tired  of 
this  irrational  intolerance,  he  arose,  and  retunwd 
to  his  own  chamber,  which  be  shortly  left< 

As  be  had  dispatched  Isaac  to  Primrose-hill,  be 
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thought  it  better  to  await  the  return  of  the  former^ 
tad  shape  his  after  course  by  the  intelligence  he 
might  have  to  communicate ;  and,  as  next  to  the 
discovery  of  Ruth,  the  hope  of  yet  unmasking  the 
fiUain  who  had  flung  upon  his  shoulder  the  onus 
of  tccounting  for  the  possession  of  stolen  apparel, 
kj  paramount,  he  determined  once  more  to  direct 
bis  steps  to  Drury-lane,  in  the  vicinity  of  which 
he  had  lost^  after  so  long  a  chase,  the  person  by 
whom  he  had  been  so  deceived;  for  one  of  the 
iDen  he  had  so  eagerly  pursued  from  Cheyne 
Walk — to  the  great  astonishment  of  Martha,  who 
hid  returned  at  the  moment  with  the  book  after- 
wards forwarded  by  Isaac — was  the  identical  per- 
iQii  by  whose  means  he  had  gained  admission  to 
the  solemnity  which  took  place  in  the  chapel  of 
he  Tower.  The  other  individual  we  will  not  at 
iieaent  name  to  the  reader* 
Tet  what  the  young  man  purposed  doing  alone, 
nd  seemingly  having  lately  received  some  hurt — 
Mr  his  right  arm  was  in  a  sling — against  this,  and 
robably  other  enemies,  did  not  very  clearly 
ppear.  Probably  it  was  the  mere  restlessness  of 
a  excited  mind  that  led  him  to  the  spot.  How- 
rer  that  might  be,  strange  and  sad  presenti- 
lents — a  wild  mingling  of  fears  for  his  sister's  and 
lir  Edmundbury's  fate — with  both  the  idea  of  the 
wo  men  just  alluded  to  so  closely  linked,  that  by 

o  3 
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no  effinrtof  rauottiBginM  Httboi'iiiblo 
them — ^wore  woridng  in  bk  boaottL  He  UaUf 
it  as  a  aaperatitaooi  feeKng^  bol  wfaOt  hfaiifaif 
yielded  to  it,  and— aonght  the  epet  te  iilUi# 
directed  him.  -•^'^ 

He  walked  about  the  vieiiutj  lor  eome  1h«% 
threading  evety  court  and  eUej^  nelBkipB  ,Aa 
entrances  and  aits  of  the  iniiebtoite  oftha  dwl^ 
lings,  until — ^it  was  a  dark  and  dvaaijf  wkMb' 
day — the  afternoon  began  fint  to  gim  ivaj  Mrlv 
descendant,  night.  It  now  oocomd  to'  liW  i^ 
he  was  scarce  acting  like  a  man  possessed  of  cobh 
mon  sense,  in  lingering  on  so  strange,  and  cUailj 
hopeless  an  errand,  in  that  vicinity,  since,  beesiiR 
a  man  is  seen  pacing  a  given  thorooghfiue  oae 
day,  it  is  by  no  means  a  sequitur  that  he  shsll  be 
found  there  the  next. 

He  had  just  resolved  on  returning  home,  whes 
a  carriage  was  suddenly  pulled  up  in  his  path,  ii 
he  was  about  to  cross.  He  mechanically  lifted  Ui 
eyes^  and  they  fell  on  a  merry  dark  female  &oei 
whose  small  but  sparkling  orbs  of  vision  wcR 
instantly  fixed  on  his  own.  He  was  not  aware  of 
ever  having  gazed  on  such  a  countenance  befen^ 
though  the  glance  of  the  lady  was  evidently  one 
of  recognition ;  but  he  had  little  time  to  ponder  oo 
this  circumstance,  for  she  immediately  addreMcd 
him.    <^  Soh,  friend  V'  she  said,  in  a  sweet,  rich 
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Toicey  and  as  familiarly  aa  though  addressing  an 
acquaintance  of  many  years'  standing.  '^  You  are 
Master  Gamett,  as  I  think  ?  He  who  acquitted 
himself  with  such  good  sense  and  gallantry — so 
one  too  high  to  name  whispered  me — ^in  that  infa- 
mous plot  set  afoot  by  Buckingham  ?" 

Hubert  bowed  in  extremity  of  astonishment,  for 

the  bead  tire  of  the  lady  seemed  to  denote  her  of 

Rgaly  or  at  least  princely  rank,  it  being  a  coronet, 

ipparently  of  diamonds,  for  they  glittered  brightly 

ia  the  lamp-light,  ermine-edged,  and  surmounted 

\ij  a  cap  of  crimson  velvet.     His  surprise  seemed 

to  afibrd  her  infinite  amusement,  for  she  laughed, 

and  clapped  her  hands  like  a  delighted  child ;  but 

lier  next  action  explained  the  riddle  in  a  moment. 

Throwing  back  the  ample  shawl  which  covered 

her  neck  and  bosom,  Hubert,  though  he  had  never 

beheld  a  scenic  representation,  began  to  suspect 

that  an  actress,  habited  for  her  vocation,  was  the 

occupant  of  the  handsome  carriage  at  whose  door 

he  found  himself. 

^  Ah  V^  she  exclaimed,  again  laughing  merrily, 
^  I  see  you  have  found  out  who — or  at  least  what 
I  am !  How  do  I  look  ?  Will  you  come  and  see 
me  perform?  I  will  take  you  under  my  own 
special  protection;  and,  credit  me,  there  are  not 
more  than  two  dames  in  England  who  might  do 
80  more  effectually.'^ 


ttVTU    OARXBTT. 


Hubert  smiled — though  he  knew  that  Hneliiib 
Win-the-word,  Ichabod  Spiniest,  and  o^era  of  hii 
sect,  would  have  held  that  in  bo  doing  he  perilled 
his   soul — for   the    bewitching   archness  of  her 
manner  was  irresistible,  and  hera  was  that  sort  of 
face  whose  brightness  you  would  elmosl  think 
capable  of  chasing  away  the  thickest  November    | 
fog :  he  smiled,  we  aay,  and  answered  her  remwk    ' 
and  question  by  asking  another.    Certainly,  nature    { 
at  least  had  never  intended  Hubert  for  an  austere 
Puritan,  however  much  education  and  early  dis-  j 
cipline  had  to  do  with  his  being  so.     He  gwUtel;    i 
inquired,  with  a  bow,  "whether  he  had  not  tfie 
pleasure  of  addressing  Mistress  Gvrynne?" 

"  I  am  in  verity,"  answered  the  lady.  "Get 
into  the  carriage  for  a  few  minutes — 1  wouid 
speak  with  you." 

Hubert  summoned  all  the  courtesy  of  maDner 
he  could  command,  and  be^ed  permission  to 
decline;  important  business  just  then  requiml 
his  attention. 

"  I  see,"  said  the  lady,  agaia  amiliDg,  "you at 
ashamed  of  our  royal  company ;  for,  indeedi  wt 
this  night  personate  no  leas  a  personage  than  Ae 
fair  Queen  of  England — Mai^aret  of  Aqjn 
Well !  '  Sermons'  may  be  read  in  *  stona,'  ad 
truths  may  be  told,  eveD  at  the  door  <f  a  eanii^ 
You  are  in  love  with  the  fair  MiitKH  Godfri?!" 
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Hubert's  cheek  grew  scarlet  as  he  vehemently 
denied  what — from  his  manner — might  have  been 
■apposed  a  somewhat  degrading  accusation.  Nell 
Owynne^  whatever  were  her  errors^  had  a  good 
deal  of  that  good  nature,  which  many  worthier 
women  would  not  do  amiss  to  cultivate. 

^  Hear  him  V'  exclaimed  she,  in  a  pretty  tone 
of  simulated  displeasure,  that  would  have  almost 
^  brought  down  the  house"  had  it  been  uttered  in 
t  theatre.  '^  Hear  him  !  the  fairest,  and  most 
nrtuous  damsel  of  the  court !  The  virtuous 
damsel !  and  lo !  he  utters  her  name  as  contemp- 
tuously as  though  you  had  spoken  to  him  of  Maid 
Marian  !" 

The  next  words  she  addressed  to  him  were  in  a 
graver  tone,  and  Hubert  listened  with  eagerness : 

<^  That  young  lady,"  said  she,  '^  hath  been,  I 
am  assured  of  it,  vilely  aspersed  by  Villiers.  I 
am  no  judge  of  character,  an^  she  be  not  white, 
and  pure  of  heart,  as  the  wife  of  Sir  Cauline, 
who  wore  the  magic  mantle  in  all  its  smooth  and 
graceful  flow,  while  it  shrunk  and  shrivelled  up 
around  the  knees  of  her  less  innocent  companions. 
This  court  gossip  of  the  favoured  page — I  see 
thou  hast  heard  it — may  I  ne^er  again  listen  to  a 
single  plaudit,  an'  it  be  not  a  base,  and  infamous 
aspersion !" 


so* 


The  niall  iHutt  kud  of  tke 
vBstiiifP  on  tlic  oosdb  door*  so  tlieoB 
Uttered.    If  Habcvt  luid  knowa  tiuifc  the  pMUl^ 

for  80  doing  was  initent  deolhy  ha  eovld  Mt  feM 
refrained  fiom  taking  it  in  Ua  Ofwn 
ing  on  it  a  fervent  kiaa.    Nell  Owynna 
broke  into  a  fit  of  many  lan^ter. 

^Ahal  air-^Cavaliei^  Iwaaaboukto 
SirPuritan!  I  have  oangbt  yoa  now  i  Ton 
Irf  fiur  too  buaj-  to  note  that  I  entered  4he 
room  on  tlie  day  you  did  'the  atafte  aome  atrviw/ 
in  thwarting  the  malice  of  him  whoae  dok 
standeth  third  in  the  word  '  Cabal.'  Saw  I  not 
in  a  moment  that  a  thousand  jealous  fancies  pos- 
sessed your  soul,  when  she  you  wot  of  dedand 
that  in  ^ three  days'  her  courtly  career  was  (o 
begin  ?  I  knew  in  an  instant  that  you  were  the 
truest  of  lovers — Marry !  somewhat  of  a  jsun* 
diced  complexion — and  I  sought  to  know  whether 
the  damsel's  heart  had  likewise  been  piidted 
through  and  through  by  the  blind  boy^s  shaft'* 

She  made  a  tantalizing  pause  at  this,  and 
looked  at  Hubert  as  if  expecting  he  would  pot 
some  eager  question  with  regard  to  the  opinioa 
she  had  been  led  to  form.  But  though  Hubert 
could  not  prevent  his  heart  from  throbbing  alBMNft 
audibly,  a  cold,  nay  even  a  contemptuous  txpn/h 
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lion  of  countenance  held  the  pkce  of  his  late 
pleased  and  excited  glance. 

**  Why,  how  is  this  ? ''  exclaimed  Mistress 
Bleanor.  *'  Hath  indeed  the  *  point  envenomed ' 
and  '  unabated/  done  '  its  work'  ?  Will  you 
yield  your  worst  foe  such  a  triumph  as  the  cer- 
tainty that  his  machinations  have  succeeded 
would  afford  him  ?  Fie !  For  shame,  Master 
Gamett !  I  deemed  that  you  were  a  man  of 
mother  mould !'' 

**  Madam/'  replied  Hubert,  "  credit  me,  you 
ire  somewhat  mistaken  in  this  matter.  The  ladv 
jou  allude  to " — he  could  not  bring  himself  to 
vtter  the  name  of  Ellen  to  a  woman  of  the  charac- 
ter of  her  with  whom  he  spoke — ^'^  never  honoured 
me  with  any  mark  of  regard,  beyond  that  she 
hath  bestowed  on  the  merest  stranger.  It  were 
too  presumptuous  in  me  to  pursue  my  suit ;  now, 
too,  that  so  many  of  the  rich  and  noble  are  at 
her  feet.'' 

'^  Faint  heart !"  exclaimed  Eleanor.  ^'  Pshaw ! 
I  will  not  end  a  proverb  that  hath  grown  so 
rusty.  But,''  added  she,  theatrically,  ^^  we  offer 
you  our  royal  gage  that  you  shall  yet  win  and 
wed  the  peerless  fair." 

When  Ellen  became  the  subject  of  conversa- 
tion, Hubert  had  intentionally  shifted  his  posi- 
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tion^  80  that  the  shadow  of  the  upper  part  of  the 
carriage  was  flung  across  his  features.  Had  not 
this  been  the  case^  the  penetrating  eyes  of  Mis- 
tress Nelly  must  have  discerned  the  bitter  smk 
of  contempt  with  which  he  heard  her  alluakm  to 
a  union  between  himself  and  Ellen.  Whateicr 
might  have  been  the  young  man's  hopes  and 
wishes^  assuredly  they  now  no  longer  pmnted  to 
such  consummation.  Of  course,  however,  he 
had  too  much  gallantry  and  honour  to  give  a  hint 
of  this  alteration  in  his  sentiments  to  the  acbtMi 
He  contented  himself,  therefore,  with  tbankmg 
her  for  her  kindness,  and  by  expressing  a  csim 
opinion  that  ^'  the  young  lady"  would  choose  from 
rank  and  pretensions  infinitely  higher  than  Ui 
own. 

At  this  moment,  a  neighbouring  clock  struck 
five.  Mistress  Nelly  started,  in  real  or  afficted 
terror,  declaring  that  they  could  not  commence 
without  her  at  the  theatre,  as  she  appeared  in  the 
first  act. 

^'  If  you  will  step  into  the  carriage,"  said 
Mistress  Gwynne,  '^I  will  introduce  you  to  the 
side  scenes.  Novelty  is  my  adoration,  and  to  be 
seen  in  the  green  room,  hanging  on  the  arm  of 
a  live  and  real  Puritan — not  one  attired  in  the 
properties  of  Mr.  Manager   Hart — would  be  i 
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pleasure  I  would  give  my  diamond  necklace  to 
procure." 

Hubert,  something  more  gravely  than  he  had 
before  spoken,  expressed  his  sorrow  that  in  this 
matter  it  was  not  in  his  power  to  oblige  her. 

^  Adieu  then  ! ''  exclaimed  she.  ^'  Adieu  ! 
Bemember  me !  I  shall  take  occasion  to  meet 
you  ere  long  again;  and  then  will  whisper  in 
your  ear  my  suspicions  relative  to  the  mysterious 
page.  Au  revoir,  Master  Garnett !''  She  kissed 
her  hand,  laughed  at  Hubert's  puzzled  look,  and 
bade  "  Drive  on.'* 

The  carriage  was  out  of  sight  before  he  had 
half  recovered  from  the  surprise  her  look,  rather 
than  words — it  was  astonishing  what  meaning 
Eleanor  Gwynne  could  communicate  by  a  look — 
bad  occasioned.  During  her  presence — Hubert 
did  not  know  until  then  how  much  his  thoughts 
bad  been  absorbed  by  it — a  pretty  smart  shower 
had  fallen,  and  he  had  become  a  little  wet  and 
chilled.  He  walked  quickly  on,  musing  on  the 
rencontre  that  had  just  taken  place,  and  mar- 
veUing  how  the  fashionable  and  fascinating  actress 
had  attained  so  much  insight  into  his  concerns, 
and  yet  more  surprised  that  she  should  have 
thought  it  worth  while  to  manifest  any  interest 
in  them.  He  did  not  know — how  should  he  ? 
placed  in  so  opposite  a  sphere — that  merry,  saucy. 


eccentric  Nelly,  bad,  with  all  her  errors,  a  Itcut, 
some  of  whose  strings  might  have  vihrated  in  the 
bosom  of  charity  herself.  She  had,  as  she  rekud, 
witaesBcd  the  departure  of  Elleo  and  Hubert,  io 
the  ante-chamber  at  Somerset  House,  and  hid 
felt  instantly  assured  that  the  beautiful  stianga 
was  as  the  light  of  the  young  man's  eyes  lo 
him. 

A  broad  line  was  drawn  between  herself  snd 
Ellen,  and  no  conversation  ever  passed  betiteeB 
them,  though  the  licence  of  the  court  pennituA 
a  "good  morrow."  But  though  oampmltrHif 
unacquainted  with  her,  there  was  ■omethiiig  is 
Ellen's  unpretending  gentleness  and  sunrity,  tbl 
made  the  witty  actress — beneath  whose  uiam 
some  of  the  proudest  were  often  compeUed  IB 
\rince — feel  for  her  and  with  her,  as  Uumgli  tb^ 
trod  the  same  path. 

She  had  narrowly  watched  EUen's  behavioiir  M 
Rochester,  Buckhmvt,  Etheridge  and  Sedkf,  d 
of  whom  Uie  court  bad  at  one  time  or  other  let 
down  as  her  lovers ;  and  had  arrived  at  the  cob- 
elusion  that  the  young  lady  caied  for  xuot  tl 
them.  With  this  belief  came  the  idea  that  Ib- 
treas  Godfrey  might  not  be  insenuble  to  Ike 
merits  of  the  handsome  and  gallant  yomff 
Puritan,  and  a  strain  of  romance  that — «oin*>> 
of  the  world's  stage,  as  well  aa  the  more  ooBfiMd 
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Mie  of  the  theatre — ^might  not  have  been  looked 
tm  from  her^  she  began  to  take  a  warm  interest 
B  the  true  love — so  she  fancied  it — ^whose 
'oourse,^  on  account  of  the  difference  of  sect 
■id  station^  did  not  seem  likely  to  '^  run  smooth/' 
Ac  whispers  against  Ellen's  honour,  which  had 
men  scarce  any  one  could  tell  how^  were  lis- 
tened to  by  her,  and  rejected  with  a  generous 
fiidain.  She  scrupled  not  to  assert  her  belief 
Ant  some  slanderers  who  had  vainly  paid  court 
to  Ellen's  beauty  and  virtue,  or  perhaps  a  femi- 
niie  enemy  jealous  of  those  qualities  herself 
possessed  not,  had  maligned  the  young  lady. 

It  is  most  likely  the  advocacy  of  such  a  person 
Bd  poor  Ellen  but  little  service  at  court — though 
moere  and  unaffected  as  it  was,  it  may  serve  to 
how  the  reader,  how  virtue,  or  perhaps  even  its 
unblance,  may  command  that  respect  and  regard 
t>m  the  vitiated  which  they  never  feel  towards 
■ch  other. 

Hubert  walked  on  for  some  time  beneath  '^  the 
elting  of  the  pitiless  storm,"  as  the  rain  now 
une  down  with  great  violence,  until  he  began  to 
link  he  should  be  thoroughly  drenched,  if  he 
ontinued  his  way  in  such  unpropitious  weather. 
le  had  nearly  reached  Charing-cross,  by  thread- 
ig  several  of  the  obscure  streets  between  there 
nd  Drury-lane,  when   the  deep  doorw&y  of  a 
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house,  seemingly  uninhabited,  caught  Ins  eye.  It 
would  be  quite  as  well,  he  thought,  there  to  tdtt 
shelter  until  the  rain  should  in  some  degree  abitSi 
He  did  not  observe  that  another  dwelling,  iln 
untenanted,  and  whose  doorway  joined  the  qm 
under  which  he  had  taken  shelter,  lay  bcyooi 
The  fact  was,  however,  quickly  forced  upon  ha 
attention. 

Hubert  had  retired  to  the  extreme  end  of  the 
porch,  and  stood  in  deep  shadow,  leaning  aguotf 
the  inner  door  that  led  directly  into  the  pamp 
of  the  dwelling;  but  he  had  scarcely  been  there i 
few  minutes  before  three  men  hastilv  entered  the 
next  door-porch,  which  was  exactly  similar. 

They  came  from  the  direction  towards  which  he 
was  making  his  way,  and,  as  he  had  done,  entered 
the  first  of  the  two  deep  doorways ;  consequent^  | 
they  did  not  pass  him,  though,  had  they  done  so^  < 
it  is  probable  that  in  the  darkness  he  would  have 
remained  unseen.  It  struck  him  that  he  had  some- 
where heard  the  voice  that  first  broke  upon  his 
ear,  though  where,  and  under  what  circumstances, 
he  could  not  recollect. 

"  A  dreary  night  ?*  exclaimed  one  of  the  men. 
"  There  hath  not  been  its  fellow  since  the  one  on 
which  thou  and  I  helped  the  Duke  and  Ned  from 
the  stinging  of  the  hornets  yonder — I  mean  the 
*  Pug  afld  Punchbowl.'" 
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**  Ay/'  replied  the  other — with  this  voice  Hubert 
tit  certain  that  he  was  better  acquainted.  '^  ^s 
liiEe  that  one !  But  we  are  not  as  we  were,  even 
dien !  Would  —  oh !  could  our  consciences  speak 
ipdnst  us  no  darker  accusation  than  at  that 
time !" 

^  Hush — sh!''  exclaimed  a  thirds  as  a  woman 
pMsed  by,  and  seemed  half  inclined  to  take  shelter, 
''thou  wilt  be  overheard.  Thou  art  grown,  to  my 
thinking,  somewhat  chicken-hearted ;  but  we  will 
moke  all  right  and  safe  to-morrow,  and  then  these 
fualms  will  never  again  trouble  thee/' 

**  Pshaw!'*  exclaimed  the  first  speaker.  "He 
finetteth  less,  I  warrant  him,  at  what  chanced  last 
Week  than  at  the  loss  of  his  pretty  mistress.  Any 
tidings  of  her  yet  ?"  inquired  he,  addressing  him- 
ielf  to  the  person  at  whom  his  allusion  pointed. 

**  None !"  laconically  replied  the  individual  thus 
addressed. 

There  was  a  momentary  silence,  which  Hubert 
would  not  have  broken  for  worlds.  After  a  while 
the  conversation  was  resumed,  and  carried  on 
between  the  two,  of  whose  identity  he  could  not 
form  the  remotest  guess. 

"  Our  ride  to-morrow  will  be  but  dreary,  an'  it 
take  place  in  weather  like  this,"  remarked  one. 

"  True,"  answered  the  second.  "  But  one  good 
effect  it  will   at   least   bring  with  it — we   shall 
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*■■  — Vi^  tar  a  »■— *     ForCniutelj  ibr  h 
ln«  he  kad  ■  aoat  of  iBttiiMt  tbat  it  ma  Ki,  ud  it 

CntBBlT    pmrntcd    tlml'    mrmrrh^g    aftKUld— w 

opposiu  doer  was  U  the  momoit  unbarred,  ndi 
KHUe  one  witUiL    B( 


X  bnn — M    ' 


p^Bedalon^.  and  tlw  obKore  •ticet  becaawMtt 
again  compantiveh-  deserted. 

'^  I  could  bmrt  rwont"  sud  one  of  tbe  na^ 
"^  that  the  fint  aoaod  I  heard  was  cIok  bebiixl 
me !"  This  was  ottered  in  the  tone  of  oiw  wA 
alanned  aad  ^tated. 

"  Pshiw  l"  was  the  cardess  reply,  "llwiat 
in  little  better  cue  than  oor  mate  ben.  llsTeil- 
Te  had  both  fewa-  qualms  while  tbe  deed  n* 
doing !" 

**  From  my  Bon],"  asid  be  who  had  fbr  aX 
time  1 
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thtt  conscience  had  spoken  then  as  loudly  as  at 
present !  One  of  us  at  least  mighty  in  that  case, 
iynre  escaped  eternal  perdition  V' 

The  other  answered  him  by  whistling  a  tune ; 
bat,  notwithstanding  the  apparent  bravado^  the 
sounds  were  interrupted  and  unnatural. 

^  Come  !''  exclaimed  he,  who  had  remarked  the 
muse  occasioned  by  Hubert;  ''Come,  we  grow 
Knrous — ^'tis  an  old  woman's  ailment,  and  Pll 
none  of  it.  Let  us  walk  on  !  Better  forward,  and 
get  wet  to  the  skin,  than  stand  here  fancying 
the  devil  at  our  elbows !" 

Hubert  had  no  weapon,  nor  indeed  could  he 
have  used  it  if  one  had  been  by  his  side,  his  right 
mn  being,  as  we  have  said,  supported  by  a  sling. 
Little  doubt  could  exist,  that  if  discovered,  his 
titnation  would  be  one  of  imminent  peril.  Though 
the  acknowledgment  of  no  definite  crime  had 
Itached  his  ear,  it  remained  upon  his  mind  that 
iome  dark  iniquity  had  been  perpetrated.  What 
wo  likely,  as  that  these  men,  finding  he  had  over- 
heard a  conversation  from  which  he  could  not  fail 
to  draw  such  ominous  conclusions,  should  sacri- 
fice him — almost  incapable  as  he  was  of  resist- 
ance— to  their  fears  and  their  vengeance  ? 

The  thought  struck  him  that  it  would  be 
better  to  crouch  down  in  that  corner  of  the 
pmrch,  which  lay  in  deepest  shadow;    but  this 
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oj>cn  foe ;  thouj^h  sudden  and  cert 
to  be  the  consequence,  lie  would  nc 

While  the  three  men  were  wrapf 
ties  more  closely  round  them,  and 
hats  ytt  lower  over  their  brows,  1 
and  silently  unclasped  his  cloak,  ai 
quadruple  plaits,  flung  it  over  his  1 
across,  so  as  to  cover  bis  wounded 
a  pretty  thick  stick  with  bim,  certi 
a^inst,  very  probably,  three  sword: 
bore  in  mind  a  truth  in  which  his  < 
not  likely  to  find  much  encourager 
event  was  in  the  hand  of  the  *■'  Goi 

At  this  time  the  three  quitted  th 
as  if  providentially  to  distract  their 
his  place  of  concealment,  a  large  chi 
rattling  over  the  tiles  of  the  hoii; 
which  we  have  had  occasion  before 
street  was  very  narrow,  and  it  fell 
crash,  almost  nt  the  feet  of  the  m« 
to  numerous  pieces.     They  darted 
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nd  he  well  believed  that  if  that  individual  had 

njrthing  to  conceal,  he  might  not  stop  short  of 

unrder^  to  effect  his  purpose.     Musing,  there- 

bte,  upon  what  he  had  heard,  and  on  the  strong 

nd  singular  presentiment  that  had  induced  him 

to  linger  in  that  vicinity,  his  boding  heart  also 

iluBpering  that  the  coming  morning  might  bring 

lith   it   strange   disclosures,    Hubert   bent    his 

iteps  directly  homeward,  meeting  with  no  further 

•dventure  until  he  reached  the  "  Crown'^  tavern, 

k  Westminster. 


VOL.  n. 
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CHAPTER  XVIII. 


Unable  to  enjoy  a  night's  refreshing  deep- 
reflecting  on   the  past,  and  ^^so  full  of  dinml 
terror**  for  the  future — Hubert,  on  rising,  found 
the  day  somewhat  advanced.     He  started  from  hii 
couch,  and  threw  open  the  window,  as  was  hu 
custom  when   the  green  meads  of  Chelsea  hj 
spread  out  before  him ;  though  the  inn-yard  and 
streets  beyond  now  bounded  his  prospect,  a  weD 
known  form  connected  in  his  mind  with  remini- 
scences of  his  old  home,  was  pacing  up  and  down 
there.     He  had  found  Isaac  waiting  for  him  at  the 
inn  on  the  previous  evening,  afler  his  return  from 
his  perambulations  in  Drury-lane  and  its  vidnitj. 
Isaac,  as  he  had  been  directed,  had  spent  the  dij 
in  traversing  Primrose-hill  and  the  adjoining  fiddi) 
without  VMitif^  ^\^  ^A  $£a&^^«  %sk^  tx«fie  of  tke 
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jiprieSy  of  whose  eocampment  his  young  master 
ras  so  anxious  to  obtain  information.  The  mind 
€  Hubert  was  so  engrossed  with  a  variety  of  inde- 
inite  hopes,  fears,  and  suspicions,  that  he  received 
his  news  with  comparative  indifference,  which 
saused  no  little  surprise  to  his  domestic,  who  had 
ieen  him  but  the  day  before  so  desirous  about  the 
ate  of  his  sister ;  but  his  surprise  greatly  increased, 
vhen  Hubert  told  him  to  engage  a  bed  for  him- 
idf  at  the  ^*  Crown,"  as  he  should  on  the  foUow- 
ng  day  require  his  attendance  at  Primrose-hill. 

Isaac  was  much  attached  to  Hubert,  and  had 
iclt  uneasy  that  he — whose  morning  orisons  were 
iddom  later  than  those  of  the  lark — should  remain 
10  long  in  his  bed-chamber ;  and  his  appearance 
was  very  cheering  to  the  domestic,  the  more 
especially  as  he  was  directed  to  see  to  the  prepara- 
tion of  the  morning  meal,  which  they  would  par- 
take of  together.  During  the  breakfast  it  was 
arranged  that  Isaac  should  return  to  Chelsea,  and 
infonn  Martha  that  he  might  possibly  be  absent 
for  two  or  three  days,  it  being  desirable  that  the 
Uthful  domestic  should  not  be  kept  in  suspense. 
Appointing  to  meet  Isaac  about  four  in  the  after- 
noon by  the  stile  in  the  first  of  the  Primrose  fields, 
they  separated. 

Hubert  then  took  his  writing  material8,and  com- 
mnnicated  his  thoughts  to  paper  as  composedly  as 

p  2 


t  flf  the  acnsitiTe  more  thu  ^ 
MBMMMaigir.  T^oc  verealhuions  topntiod 
fKm^at  din.  «■  wUck  hia  thongfau  dcarij  loitd 
u  i^er — ccttia-  tfiiha»,  bloUed  mad  nfbed 
a«  oau  jai&aaal  phmn — &  tone  of  (ieepa&e- 
3IIU  nAaf  a  tn  the  motTc  of  a  noble  qxrit  ^ 
^u  ».-c  vwc  Mmd  iu  ■"■■»''■*  Mreogth  thacfcU 
mxta^B,  ae  OMO  ot  fti^  foniwlky.  Onr  CiciUr 
>  tbe  loring  heart,  it  be 
r  bit  pen  or  penue  nidi  a  end 


1:  ««»  ac  (cacth  Daubed — nmi  and  n^tat- 
jjumt  Mki  n-^iund  m>  muiT  times— tb«  i> 
Snntsc  seatiT  ule^ble  to  iu  wntiT.  He  bid  it 
bvinrv  ki»i..aiwi  an  cEpraakNi  of  deep  ibou^  nd 
FkaMdy 
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letter,  that  had  cost  him  so  much  trouble,  was 
idenlj  taken  up,  and  as  suddenly  torn  into  a 
nsand  pieces,  while  he  ejaculated,  ^  from  my 
id,  at  least,  at  a  time  of  trouble  such  as  this,  no 
Ktional  shaft  shall  be  launched  to  wound  her 
but  broken  spirit/' 

["here  was  surely  a  presentiment  at  work  in  the 
mg  man's  mind,  for  after  he  had  sealed  the  two 
ran  that  remained,  he  proceeded  to  peruse  his 
!ikets  of  epistles,  some  of  which  he  preserved, 
I  others  he  destroyed.  The  Bible  now  occupied 
attention,  which  he  seriously  perused ;  then 
daced  it  and  other  books  in  his  wardrobe,  with 
I  exception  of  one  volume,  which  he  deposited  in 
pocket.  The  demands  of  the  landlord  being 
tied,  he  satisfied  the  expectations  of  all  the 
nestics  with  such  liberality  as  to  elicit  the 
nark,  <^that  'twould  ha*  been  long  afore  so 
ich  would  ha'  been  given  by  a  bullying  Cava- 
t"  Shaking  hands  with  his  host  and  hostess, 
1  wrapping  his  cloak  round  him,  he  set  forth 
his  expedition  to  Primrose-hill  meadows. 
He  had  so  arranged  as  to  be  able  to  reach  the 
It  about  an  hour  before  the  time  he  had  ap- 
inted  to  meet  Isaac.  In  this  plan  he  succeeded ; 
iranted  some  minutes  to  the  time  as  he  crossed 
3  stile  of  the  first  field,  skirted  by  the  London 
wif  and  looked  anxiously  round  to  see  if  aught 
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of  a  ifiptj  cpcanqHiitnt  1^  iwdfa!  Afr^i  wpi  if  Mi 
viakm.  No— wdll  Bwhiqw.oo  the-lhwrtiirf 
the  hfll  he  migfal  be  aUe  to  diwcm  b*4tt  wril 
ascend  to  its  mmimly  and  look  eromii  Mil  jwt  ■ 

Itwaaableak  apoC,  a«d  the.  novHi  «vBi*lbr 
over  it  as  if  a  thousand  firostjribsMBOikaftbssbit 
oonoentrated  to  reador  that  oneiBOMfOTttaiff >)ct 
it  was  not  unwdboms.to-Hdbeiti.fiH*  Jnskapflap 
feverisbyand  he  wdopmed  itBoieaa-tlia«nirtla^ 
ing  breath  of  a  ftiendythaa  aa.tha  ion|^  tf^^ 
an  enemy.  A  broad  ttpanse  of  AModov  liad  hf 
spread  before  him^  dotted  with  trees,  and  into^ 
sected  by  ditch  and  hedgerow.  London  lay  in  the 
distance — ^that  n^w  London,  ^  which  hsd  sriieB 
like  a  phoenix  from  the  ashes  of  the  old/'  brightor 
and  stronger,  and  more  glorious,  for  the  oooflir 
gration  that  had  threatened  to  destroy  its  nrj 
principle  of  existence.  He  saw  its  renofated 
churches  lift  their  lofty  spires,  and  its  sfiatdj 
mansions  rear  their  noble  roofs ;  and,  beside  then, 
humbler  homes,  in  which  he  thought  contentaeot 
better  loved  to  dwell.  He  could  distinguish  gneo 
patches  too,  studded  with  broad  white  tablets,  lod 
he  felt  that  within  those  narrow  limits  peace  dwelt 
more  serenely  than  in  the  gayest  domicile  eoa- 
tained  in  that  modem  Babel^-^for-  they  were  the 
quiet  graveyards  of  the  mighty  city. 

Perhaps,  ere  now,  unhappy  Ruth  might,  vbik 
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he  WM  mourning  her  as  one  in  sin  or  suffering, 
be  taking  such  tranquil  repose,  as  they  who  did 
not  yet  ^rest  from  their  labours,"  might  not 
unduly  envy.  Well !  he  would  rather  be  certified 
that  this  was  the  case,  than  turn  with  shame  and 
sorrow  from  the  thought  that  she  had  forgotten 
the  precepts  of  her  early  home,  and  left  the  path 
of  Tirtue  for  the  broad  and  flowery  road,  whose 
end  is  destruction. 

Hubert  gazed  round  him  on  every  side,  but  was 
unable  to  discover  the  slightest  traces  of  a  gipsy 
camp.  Vexed  and  disappointed,  he  prepared  to 
descend  Primrose-hill,  when  crossing  a  distant 
field,  he  imagined  he  perceived,  in  the  waning 
light,  a  female,  dad  in  the  short  red  cloak,  that 
almost  characteristic  mark  of  the  tribe,  some  of 
whose  members  he  so  much  desired  to  meet. 

He  instantly  descended  the  hill-path,  on  the 
side  nearest  her,  and  found  as  he  approached  that 
he  was  not  mistaken,  she  being  indeed  one  of  the 
swarthy  race.  He  hastened  towards  her,  and  was 
saluted  with  the  usual  question — '^  will  you  have 
your  destiny  foretold,  truly  and  fully  ?'' 

**  'Tis  not  of  my  destiny  that  I  would  ask,  good 
mother,"  he  replied,  "  but  the  fate  of  one,  near 
and  dear  to  me.  Tell  me  this,  and  I  will  line  your 
palm  with  gold.  I  would  do  so,  though  I  sold  my 
earthly  happiness  to  get  it  for  you." 


r. 
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Time  (tad  acaredj  dimnied  the  daric  uid  ei^ 
ey«  that  tbe  gipsjr  fixed  for  s  moment  on  In 
anxious  couotensDce. 

"  Ere  I  tell  Tou  of  her  fortune,"  raid  itt, 
"  I  must  resd  jrourowo  p&lm,  and  leam  wbat  eoft- 
neciioD  lies  atwecD  you." 

"  Fint  let  roe  ask  fou — "  exclaimed  HuboL 

"  A&k  naught!"  interrupted  the  gipsy;  "vM 
ks  meet  to  be  told  I  will  reveal  without  a  questioii. 
If  aught  untrue  leare  my  lips,  atop  my  words  K 
oace,  and  quit  me  without  guerdon.  Give  me 
your  hand." 

He  hesitated — for  Hubert  was  perhaps  as  litllt 
likely  to  be  imposed  ou  by  anything  like  chsrU- 
tanism  aa  any  peraoo  living,  bot  there  waa  mm- 
thing  impressive,  and  even  solemn  in  the  wonan^ 
manner,  and  periiaps  his  usually  strong  ncmi 
were  less  finnly  strung  than  was  their  wodL  Be 
yielded  his  hand,  after  the  delay  of  a  ni^ 
moment. 

"  You  have  had  pen  and  inkhom  in  hand  t> 
day,"  said  she.  "  Missives  of  important  tenor- 
as  yet  you  know  not  how  important — have  bets 
writ  by  you  since  sunrise." 

"  Tou  are  a  keen  observer,  mother,"  replied 
Hubert,  with  a  smile,  "  were  you  not  sndi,  dai 
must  have  escaped  your  notice." 

He  pointed.  s&  V^«  H^oke  to  a  miinite  ink^^  *■ 
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the  outer  part  of  his  hand,  that  had  escaped  his 
observation  until  then.  The  gipsy  shook  her 
head,  and  continued: 

^  Tou  are  not  that  you  seem,  and  one  near  you 
is  still  less  so.  Who  bade  you  gird  sword  on 
jrour  thigh  ?  Is  not  blood  already  on  your  hand  ? 
Go  to  !  Tou  do  not  meddle  where  you  should, 
bat  you  mar  where  you  might  mend  all  l'^ 

^  If  you  mean/'  said  Hubert,  '*  that  the  life 
of  a  fellow  man — ^'  the  gipsy  hastily  interrupted 
him. 

^  Question  not  the  sybyl,'^  said  she,  '^  but  scan 
her  leaves  ere  they  be  scattered  to  the  whirlwind. 
How  Ibng  is't  since  you  wore  a  ducal  robe  and 
coronet  V 

"  I  V^  exclaimed  the  youth,  in  great  astonish- 
ment.    "  I  never — *' 

**  When,  and  where,*'  asked  the  gipsy,  with 
hasty  emphasis,  '^  saw  you  Justice  Godfrey, 
kst?" 

"  Ha  ?'  exclaimed  Hubert,  '^  the  chapeau  and 
mantle  of  the  Duke  of  Ormond  !  I  understand 
you  now  !  Who  are  you,  and  how  come  you  by 
this  knowledge  of  my  affairs  V^ 

He  would  have  removed  the  scarlet  hood  that 
shadowed  her  face,  as  he  spoke,  but  she  stopped 
him  with  a  stern  tone,  and  a  gesture  almost 
menadng. 

p  3 


•olemn  mysteim  dut  tnmMmtf  yww  uiwt  4w(lji|| 
Hl^th  mine — I  am  ndther  jpov  vJihr'Mr  jiV 
mistreta — ^you  aui  hnt.  noiaffslt  io^  da.!*- ''  - 

^  Whoe'er  or  whete^r,  ym  W^  «BIPPri 
Hubert,  ^you  ned  my  my  tlwPgMN'r  IiM 
for  n  moment,  uM^n^fyiNi  vu|^  hfmjimm 
You  seem  to  me  jMogpfi  ^  aw^jwom  AM 


I 


whenlfint  encomteivdjiNNl.'^' :::     i  ry* 

<<  I  em  of  all  ages  aiM^.er  aQxIiiiiia^ltiMiM 
the  gipqr.  ^  To-day,  a  beggar  at  the  rich  tmk 
portal — to-morrow  bimeelf  kneels  #  suitor  si  wj 
feet.  I  am  at  once  lowly  and  lofty,  rich  and 
poor,  base  and  noble.  When  nature  creaud  n^ 
and  art  educated,  the  two  framed  as  stnmge  t 
contradiction  as  the  world  e'er  looked  on.** 

It  was  somewhat  singular — it  seemed  eo  eves 
to  Hubert — that  the  gipsy's  words  and  msnnen 
had  on  him  an  effect  scarcely  less  thsn  tbst  of 
enchantment;  for  he  almost  forgot  his  entsdi 
and  cared  not  to  question,  so  wholly  occspied 
was  he  in  listening  to  her  impressive  accents. 

*^  You  have  foes,"  she  continued,  retamiog;  to 
Hubert's  more  immediate  afiairs.  ^  Y^  0^ 
held  to  be  a  youth  of  spirit,  and  yet  you  leive 
them  a  free  field  for  their  machinations. .  Ite 
father  has  left  his  child,  ypu  might  bestow  cobh 
fort,  and  you  refuse  it — the  sister  hath  fled  fron 
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er  brother — why  doth  he  seek  her  in  every  spot 
nt  the  one  in  which  she  may  be  found  V^ 

^  I  conjure  you ! ''  exclaimed  Hubert^  much 
^ted,  and  catching  the  gipsy^s  red  mantle  as 
\  spoke^  ^  I  conjure  you  tell  me — have  you 
en — do  you  know  my  sister  ?^^ 

^  Daily,  as  I  think — well^  if  I  mistake  not !'' 
pUed  the  woman.  ^  If  she  be  the  person  I 
sem,  I  spake  with  her  this  very  morning.*^ 

^  Is  she  then — is  Ruth  Gamett  really  and  in 
NiCh  with  your  tribe  ?''  asked  Hubert ;  the  shame 
id  displeasure  he  felt  becoming  obvious  in  his 
lered  tone  and  manner.  '^  Lead  me  to  her  at 
see !  a  brother's  authority — ^^ 

**  Were  vain  enough  ! ''  interrupted  the  gipsy. 
Love — the  most  powerful  of  all  passions^  at  least 
L  woman's  breast — love  detains  her  where  she  is, 
r  my  skill  deceives  me  wholly." 

**  Impossible  !''  exclaimed  Hubert,  '^  What !  for 
Be  of  your  race  ?  Nay !  Now  I  well  believe 
m  are  jesting  with  me  !     I — ^" 

He  ceased  abruptly ;  for  be  fancied  that  at 
Noe  distance,  though  borne  towards  them  by 
le  wind,  he  heard  the  sound  of  voices.  The 
tpsy  was  again  about  to  address  him,  but  in  a 
m  voice  he  bade  her  ^^  hist"  ! 

It  had  been  for  some  time  entirely  dark,  though 
X  intervals  the  moon  peeped  from  behind  the 


dude  vcB  of  doudi  drivoi  €Mr  Imt  iarftMrlr 
the  brisk  lught  wind.  At  thk  inoBMt  Mtt 
shadow  dimmed  her  BwHencesy  and  as  the  fjftj 
gaaed  in  wonder  on  Hubert  GamettTa  ooonlaHaBib 
she  beheld  it  pakr  than  maiUe.  Whrt  hs» 
pected  or  feared — ^if  the  latter  ware  a  wnd  iftflf 
time  to  be  applied  to  Hubert — aha  knew  iHi 
bat  she  caught  in  a  moment  the  htfeedon  of  lb 
alarm  and  expectation. 

^  What  is*t?*»  said  ahe,  in  a  whisper,  dbm 
at  the  same  time  to  his  doak ;  ^  what  ftsr  jss} 
Are  they  highwaymen,  think  you  ?" 

^  Leave  the  spot  ?'  said  he,  hastily.  ^  Then 
may  be  danger !  Go !  Whatever  they  be  tint 
come  hither,  you  were  best  go  hence  as  qoiddj 
as  may  be/^ 

The  voices  were  now  fiilly  distingoishsbki  ftr 
though  carefully  subdued  in  tone,  they  were  yet 
audible  in  the  silence  of  night  and  nature.  Id- 
mediately  between  the  stile  and  where  Hubert 
and  the  gipsy  stood,  was  a  knot  of  trees,  whoie 
trunks,  he  felt  assured,  hid  the  new  comers,  who- 
soever they  were,  from  his  sight.  The  mooo  wm 
again  overclouded,  and  turning  once  more  to  bid 
the  gipsy  leave  him,  to  his  great  astonishment, 
though  he  felt  assured  that  since  he  sddreieed 
her  she  could  not  have  reached  any  ct  the  lOt- 
tered  groups  of  trees,  she  was  no  where  to  be 
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Keeping  in  a  line  with  the  trunks  of  those 
we  have  already  alluded  to^  Hubert  proceeded, 
noiaelessly,  to  approach  the  spot  they  occupied. 

He  heard  the  shufBing  of  feet,  and  the  sound 
of  oppressed  breathing,  as  of  persons  labouring 
under  the  weight  of  a  heavy  burden.  He  had 
now  drawn  near  enough  to  distinguish  three 
forms,  glancing  between  the  clumps  of  the  old 
beeches.  What  in  the  name  of  Heaven  were 
they  lifting  along  between  them  ?  A  human 
beingj  clad  in  female  habiliments  !  A  being! 
No !  Too  surely  'twas  but  a  clod  of  lifeless  and 
senseless  clay ! 

He  staggered  forward  now ;  for  uppermost  in 
his  mind  was  the  idea  of  his  sister  Ruth — mur- 
dered, and  brought  thither,  by  those  ruffians,  for 
unhallowed  burial.  It  was  by  no  means  an  un- 
natural thought — he  had  just  heard  of  her  as 
being  in  connection  with  a  lawless  tribe,  who 
were  at  times  to  be  found  on  that  spot — Norris's 
tale  too  recurred  in  an  instant  to  his  mind — he 
fancied  until  now  that  he  had  prepared  himself 
for  the  worst — wound  up  his  '^courage  to  the 
sticking  place,''  but  his  very  worst  forebodings 
had  not  pictured  this  fearful  catastrophe ! 

The  noise  he  made  in  advancing — for  now  all 
feelings  and  wishes  were  absorbed  in  horror,  and 
a  desire  to  seize  the  persons  of  those  he  deemed 
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his  sister's  murderers — apparently  scsrcd  the 
men.  For  a  moment,  they  stood  iiresolntetj 
still :  and  with  their  heavy  burden  then  hsstencd 
on,  evidently  at  their  utmost  speed  and  strength. 
Hubert  had  a  kind  of  instinctive  feeling  thit 
they  apprehended  detection ;  so  that  deeming 
concealment  no  longer  necessary,  and  forgetting 
diac  if  they  belonged  to  the  gipsy  tribe,  s  hoit 
might  be  at  hand,  he  shouted,  '*  Mllains  tnd 
murderen !  The  life  ye  have  destroyed  shall  be 
dearlv  answered!'* 

T-ev  were  close  beside  a  trench  that  skirted 
:r.e  ii^l.  Iz.::  ihis  :hev  immediatelv  tlun?  the 
r-:-iv  ;  j.r.i.  ir.eir  reel,  ringed  bv  the  terrors  of  a 
C-^.'y  c:z,s<:tz2t.  iled  ai  utmost  speed  to^vards 
:'~e  I^:z.icz  r:^.  Hubert  pursued  them  over 
*:ile,  :r.r:-^'-  br^ke  and  marsh  and  meadow,  like 
:z.e  wi:  -i.i  *<::  ri?  lii'e  upon  a  single  cast— that 
::'  -T-='^.-w--^  :r.c  :'-:1:'LS.  whose  united  strength. 
;  ii  ".-cv  rurnri  :z.  him.  might  have  It- ft  their 
>:-!>  r:.LricZti  ^i'-l   ihe  guil:  oi   another  cnie! 

?'*  =  •"  "^i-Tt*  :.!*:  z-rirlc^  :he  L<.*ndon  road,  and 
:i_:<r:  ::1:  "."ii  he  d.d  co:  gain  upon  them. 
'"-  ■:  -^4.:~--i  :~i  -is:  s:i..e — the  tirsi,  the  second, 
■-.^  :  •  -i  zriT.  siriT.^  :\'tr  in  so  did  Hubert, 
:..;  .■'-'•  i^'^i  z'.yj^z  :o  see  the  last  vault  into 
iil-i,  :":r  :lr^?e   horses  had   been  tethered 
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there.  His  tongue  dove  to  the  roof  of  his  mouth—- 
his  strength  failed  him;  and  for  a  moment  he 
leuicd  over  the  stile^  silent,  motionless,  and  sen- 
tiUe  only  to  that  kind  of  dreamy  dizziness  that 
pnotdeB  fainting. 

He  shook  this  off,  however,  in  a  moment. 
Then  assured  that  the  men  were  already  beyond 
punuit,  he  slowly  and  shudderingly  retraced  his 
slept  to  the  hill  side.  He  did  not  take  the 
neerest  path — a  dog,  very  distant,  barked;  he 
stopped  to  listen — nay  !  once  he  took  some  ten 
paces  widely  to  the  left  of  the  dreaded  spot; 
altogether  his  actions  were  those  of  a  man  who 
seeks  to  protract,  as  long  as  possible,  the  cer- 
tainty of  some  terrible  and  tragic  anticipation. 
But  at  length,  in  a  kind  of  desperation,  he 
quickened  his  footsteps  almost  to  a  run,  and 
gained  the  spot  in  a  few  seconds. 

The  ditch  or  trench  into  which  the  villains  had 
flung  the  body  was  too  deep  for  him  to  reach  to 
the  bottom,  without  descending  the  side.  As  he 
was  engaged  in  doing  so,  he  felt  assured  the 
corpse  was  not  that  of  his  sister.  Ruth  was  not 
nearly  so  tall  or  so  broad  of  frame !  Inexpressi- 
bly relieved  by  this  certainty,  Hubert  knelt  down 
beside  the  body,  and  drew  back  the  hood  that 
covered  the  face.  He  started  up  on  the  instant, 
uttering  an  exclamation  of  horror  and  surprise — 


for  the  oorpte  b0iUe  irUeh  WlMd  btafaMlii 
was  that  of  Sir  Edmimdbiiiy  GodAveyl 

A  cold  penpiradoDj  lilw  dial  of  dari^ 
out  upon    Hahert*a  brow;   Ua  haod 
nenreless  by  hia  lide,  eioeaa  of  griaf  a^ 
depriving   him    of  apeedi^    moCiiiii 
sense.    Preaentlj)  howster,  whUa  hia  whsla 
yet  thrilled,  and  hia  hand  trembled  lika  an 
in  the  breeae  of  autornn,  ha  feoMMred  the 
from  the  throat  and  breast  of  the  had|^  aal  i 
shudderingly  gased,  to  distingnishy  if  ha  asri^ 
by  what  means  it  had  been  bereft  of  rxistmee. 

It  had  been  run  through  with  a  sword,  wiudi 
yet  remained  in  it,  two  inches  of  the  blade  comiiig 
out  at  the  back  behind  the  heart.  Tet  efeo  is 
that  moment  of  horror,  it  struck  Hubert  as  an- 
gular, that  he  could  discover  no  traces  of  marder*! 
most  terrible  witness — blood*  The  moon  an 
now  shining  so  clearly,  that  he  was  able  to  per- 
ceive that  the  blue  velvet  vest  was  unstsined  bjr 
a  single  spot. 

He  laid  his  hand  upon  the  pulseless  heart— no 
moisture,  nought  to  indicate  that  the  life-streim 
had  lately  swelled  from  it — was  perceptible  upoa 
the  raiment  that  was  folded  over  it;  all  was  finr 
and  unsullied,  as  if,  after  a  careful  toilette,  Sir 
Edmundbury  Godfrey  had  but  laid  him  down 
to  take  an  after  dinner  nap.     Hia  golden  dudo, 


RUTH    OABNSTT.  3S9 

too,  hung  over  his  bosom;  the  rings  Hubert 
xemembered  well,  yet  glittered  in  the  clear  and 
fixMty  moonlight,  upon  his  white  and  stiffened 
fingers.  Of  late,  there  had  been  many  painful 
mysteries  traced  upon  the  page  of  Hubert's  fate ; 
not  one  had  come  near  the  present,  in  its  charac- 
ters of  horror  and  agony  ! 

Half  stupified  with  grief,  astonishment,  and 
dismay,  Hubert  remained  a  few  moments,  kneel- 
ing beside  the  corpse,  wholly  unable  to  decide 
upon  the  fittest  course  of  action.  He  was  aroused 
by  the  voice  of  some  person,  standing  on  the 
verge  of  the  bank  above  him.  He  looked  up,  and 
beheld  the  gipsy.  Her  voice  shook  with  terror, 
as  she  asked  by  whose  side  he  was  kneeling.  In 
no  situation  had  Hubert  yet  forgotten  the  tender- 
ness and  consideration  due  to  the  feelings  of 
woman,  nor,  in  the  midst  of  this  his  greatest 
alarm  and  uncertainty,  did  he  now  do  so. 

'*  Hasten  hence,"  said  he,  speaking  as  calmly 
as  he  could,  '^  and  send  to  me  two  or  three  of  the 
males  of  your  tribe,  if  they  be  not  too  distant. 
Go  quickly  !  this  is  no  sight  for  woman,  let  her 
have  passed  through  what  scenes  she  may !'' 

**  You  are  in  the  wrong  V^  said  the  woman,  in 
a  more  assured  tone,  ^^  I  am  the  only  witness  that 
this  corpse — for  such  I  have  seen  it  is — hath  not 
by  your  means  met  with  an  untimely  end.    My 


tribe  are  ffirtint^  lei  mm-mA  «•  fteeoofifUMK 
yea  wol  not  how  yae|ly  ifr  ^i^  itai :f»4i 

do    so.**  .»  ;■■     -Jl       ♦..•?■* 'Hi- -»*TI     ''-Wil 

Hubert  aturtad»;  end  the  .Moo^/ilUB  lieiil^ 
reoeddl  to  hie  thH^hpeygheegtijiCdiMi  J  iwliei# 
in  a  tide  of  crimaon.  Oiiee>diead]F  h»ftiiUM 
wrongfiiHy  accuaed ;  Aomwbo(bmi'mmfilkOA 
of  robbeiy  might  him  no  hantatiaia^ndqiiilAi 
guilt  of  murder  10  hia  cheigei*r  Bm^f/Uoofti^ 
nacingly  at  the  gimy,  ea  he-removidd  tlosfligllk 
with  which  he  had  again  jeoveeed  itlie  4Ub«Bd 
breast  of  the  body,  to  hide  it  firom  her  Tiew. . 

She  uttered  an  ejacuktion  of  horror  and  aetoaidh 
meat,  as  she  gazed ;  then  throwing  herself  oa  bof 
knees  upon  the  bank,  and  looking  cioseri  die 
asked  if  Hubert  had  known  the  Cavalier  wiva 
he  was  alive.  The  thought  occurred  to  him  thM 
she  seemed — he  could  not  guess  wherefore— to 
take  unusual  interest  in  hia  fate*  She  vui^ 
perchance^  be  linked  with  his  enemies,  and  migiit 
intend  using  aught  to  which  he  should  gm  utter 
ance  to  his  disadvantage.  He  made  no  aasWi 
and  she  the  more  earnestly  put  the  question* 

^'  Were  you  not  once  the  intimate  of  yon  pak 
corpse,''  said  she — ^  hath  not  your  hand  beei  oft 
grasped  by  his  ?  Answer,  an'  ye  be  the  true  mas 
for  whom  I  have  else  mistaken  you  I" 

It  was  an  adjuration  to  which  Hubert  could  QOt| 
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fair  the  soul  of  him^  listen  in  silence.  Come  good 
or  enlf  he  was  one  of  courage  ever  to  avow  the 
truth.  He  replied,  that  in  the  Cavalier's  lifetime 
he  had  known  him  well. 

**  So  also  1,"  observed  the  gipsy.  "  Yon  pro- 
ilnte  form  is  that  of  the  missing  SirEdmundbury 
Godfrey." 

^  Howe'er  you  came  to  know  so  much,  you  are 
BMuredly  not  mistaken/'  said  Hubert.  ^^What 
ia  these  dreadful  circumstances  were  best  to 
be  done?"' 

These  words  were  uttered  in  a  tone  of  self- 
eommmiing  spirit,  more  than  as  addressing  the 
l^iay.  She,  however,  seemed  to  apply  the  inquiry 
to  herself,  and  replied  with  the  promptitude  of  one 
■0  fiuniliar  with  the  various  phases  of  existence  as 
scarce  to  be  deprived  of  self-possession  by  any, 
efen  the  most  untoward  of  its  accidents. 

^  Look  yonder,"  said  she,  pointing  over  the 
fidds  and  hedges  to  where,  at  some  distance,  a 
^ght  feebly  glimmered.  '^  That  is  the  nearest 
dwdling^  a  house  of  entertainment  for  travellers. 
Hasten  thither — tell  what  thou  hast  beheld — bid 
them  send  aid,  and  remove  the  corpse  of  this  poor 
gentleman.  Fear  not — thou  art  guiltless — so  at 
least  I  deem  thee." 

^  I  fear  nothing !"  replied  Hubert,  firmly,  "  but 


to  me  thoo  luHt  likewiae  knowMp  oC 
miut  aooompuiy  me  to  the  rliingri  fww  **      -^ 

«I  wfll  do  Ksif  tlMmdMmfcil/'MUtk#i# 
^  dbeit  my  own  eflUn  eill  me  deeiHmb   T(Me 
bethink  tbeel  wiU  liettar  oradit  be  given 
tale,  then  becanee  affirmed  bj  one  of  mj 
end  contemned  laee?**  ";  *,- 

•^Whoever  breetheth  Hie  bneA  of  Ei^wt 
nearech  the  human  fimn,  k  one  of  Ged!b 
turee,"  replied  Hubert,  ^and  ea  audi  hM 
ing  of  belief  by  me,  until  I  shaU  have  proved  Un 
utterly  false  and  unworthy.  I  have  no  ri^  ti 
preconceive  the  opinion,  that  men  of  greater  fmdi 
and  discernment  than  myself — by  whom  dai 
matter  will  finally  be  judged — shall  nouridi  km 
charitable  feelings.  Go  with  me — ^'twill  be  bit 
just  to  do  so !" 

"  LfCt  me  first/'  said  the  gipsy,  as  she  seemrf 
to  acquiesce,  *^  take  note  of  the  body  as  thsa 
hast  done/' 

Shuddering,  but  evidently  more  in  horror  dna 
fear,  she  leaned  over  the  corpse,  and  remariced  thu 
it  remained  unplundered,  as  was  evidenced  hf  tbs 
gold  chain  and  rings.  Then,  farther  to  asnt 
herself  of  this,  she  put  her  hand  into  the  poudi  of 
the  dead  man's  doublet,  and  drew  firom  thenoe  a 
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idful  of  gold  and  silver.  With  a  glance  full  of 
iiuDg,  and  displaying  them  to  Hubert^  she 
urned  them  to  the  pocket — touched  the  sword 
idi  impaled  the  body — then  felt,  as  Hubert  had 
le,  the  vest — afterwards  looking  earnestly  on 
'  hand,  as  did  also  the  youth.  He  had  not 
ore  observed  that  it  was  a  very  small  one,  and 
the  moonlight  looked  as  white  as  snow.  This, 
ler  less  exciting  circumstances,  would  no  doubt 
ft  produced  both  surprise  and  curiosity ;  but 
thoughts  were  otherwise  employed.  The  gipsy's 
lervations  ended,  she  rose — first  covering  the 
1j  with  the  mantle  in  which  it  had  been  wrap- 
1— and  remarked,  ''that  she  was  ready  to  set 
ward.'^ 

Elubert  observed  that  her  pace  was  irregular 
1  unsteady ;  and,  after  proceeding  a  few  steps, 
t  said  that  she  felt  so  sudden  a  faintness,  that 
I  must  lean  awhile  on  his  arm,  with  his  permis- 
0.  To  this  proposal  he  readily  assented,  sym- 
liising  with  the  feelings  of  alarm  and  horror 
Kt  she  must  have  endured,  although  her  conduct 
old  have  redounded  to  the  credit  of  many 
iving  in  a  higher  sphere  of  society, 
[n  this  manner  they  proceeded,  the  young  man 
ring  himself  to  support  and  cheer  his  fatigued 
npaoion,  in  that  terrible  and  dreary  walk.    She 


BCTH    OaKXKTT, 

had  not,  nor  did  she  now  utter  one  voti,  reiptct- 
ing  the  shock  she  must  have  suffered  from  Uw 
appalling  sight  they  had  witnessed  ;  but  Hubnt, 
OS  her  arm  rested  on  his,  felt  so  shuddering  I 
thrill  pass  through  her  Iraine,  as  made  him  fctf 
that  she  was  about  to  swoon.  He  consequently 
paused,  and  inquired  if  she  would  like  ui  nat 
for  a  short  time,  on  the  trunk  of  an  old  tree  wbiA 
they  were  at  the  moment  passing.  This,  hoTterer, 
she  declined,  and  continuing  to  walk  forward,  the 
appeared  gradually  to  recover  from  the  tremor 
she  had  experienced.  At  length  the;-  reached  ibt 
^mall  change-house  thai  skirted  the  rond,  vhea 
the  gipsy  withdrew  her  arm  from  her  companion's. 
Half-doubling  whether  her  evidence  would  re*tlr 
benefit  him,  Hubert  still  resolved — it  seemed  to 
him  the  best  course  to  pursue — to  prevent  her 
giving  him  the  slip,  which  he  fancied  she  ffll 
somewhat  inclined  to  do.  He,  therefore,  remtined 
behind,  and  made  way  for  her  to  enter  the  change* 
house  before  him.  This  she  did  with  apparent 
willingness,  and  kept  by  his  side,  while  he  cTt«d 
to  say  a  few  words,  apart,  to  the  host. 

The  landlord  came  forward — a  round  and  rosy 
son  o[  Bacchus — not  then,  as  it  seemed  to  Hubert, 
exactly  sober.  Glancing  round  the  roooi,  he 
perceived  a  few  booriah  looking  mas— fnbdblf 
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Aabtndmen  and  hbourera— enjoying  their  eve- 
iiig  draught,  and  puffing  the  ^^  Virginian  weed." 
fpt  liking  their  appearance,  he  at  once  decided  on 
fmmunicating  to  mine  host  the  dreadful  informa- 
IQii  he  had  to  give. 

Xhi  repeating  to  Boniface  his  request  for  a  few 
unutes'  private  conversation^  the  complexion  of 
be  former  changed  to  a  shade  or  two  of  paler 
rimson,  and  looking  suspiciously  at  the  youth, 
le  muttered  something  of  '^  danger  to  be  feared 
lom  malignants,  conventiclers,  and  papistrie." 

Nothing  daunted,  Hubert  at  last  succeeded  in 
10  fiu*  calming  his  apprehensions,  as  to  induce  him 
to  trust  himself  with  the  former  in  a  private  room. 
At  they  were  ascending  the  stairs  which  led  to 
die  landlord's  sanctum,  the  sword  that  Hubert 
had  buckled  on  before  he  lefl  the  "  Crown,"  in 
Westminster,  clanked,  ominously,  as  it  seemed  to 
Ui  ruddy  companion — he  refused  to  budge  a  step 
father  until  Hubert  had  unbelted  this  alarming 
weapon,  and  delivered  it  into  the  charge  of  a 
domestic.  This  important  preliminary  being  set- 
tled, they  again  proceeded,  Hubert  turning  round 
to  bid  the  gipsy  follow.  Not  an  instant  before  she 
had  been  by  his  side — but  now  she  was  no  where 
to  be  seen.  Deeply  annoyed  and  vexed  ^t  this 
ditcovery  of  the  gipsy's  flight,  he  descended  the 
itairs,  and  putting  a  shilling  into  the  servant's 
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Iwnd,  begged  bis  aid  in  searcbing  for  her.   Tbii 
attempt,   however,  proved  but   laboor  lost,  a 
after  satisfying  himself  that  his  late  swarthy  com- 
panion had  quitted  the  house,  be  accompanied  tbc 
puzzled  and  impatient  landlord  to  an  upper  nuned  j 
apartment,  and  related  his  thrilliiig  tale  of  mji-  1 
tery  and  horror. 
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CHAPTER  I. 

[B  time  elapsed  before  EUeu  recovered  from 
sensibility  into  which  the  various  agitations 
late  eventful  night  had  thrown  her.  When 
;th  she  did  so,  it  was  only  to  sit  and  weep, 
ntly  in  the  deepest  bitterness  of  spirit,  at 
•ne  or  other  of  its  singular  occurrences ;  but 
epression  of  mind  did  not  last  long — she 
f  dried  up  her  tears,  while  a  flush  of  indig- 
coloured  her  fair  cheek,  at  the  recollection 
Chester's  conduct.  The  earl  was  not  pro- 
Biware  that  the  page  had  spent  but  a  short 
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«»**P" 


t  certainly,  hid 
a  o(  thai  inUT' 


e  to  h^  Bind,  iniuij«d  lud 
K  ^  ifevBi  M  hii  eonduct,  she  could  not 
a  Atffe  lad  aa»  mtdt  rasoa  u  hold 
htt  brifc  iitfMiriiin  Wlwt  •bo  nmt 
|MW  ^  ^  br  vboK  oMamibehd 

■OHMk;     AfpHcmllj   Uus  rdketi«, 
■ifcittVHicr  pu  than  aD  the  otkM 


to  render  it  Dot  iia> 
ic  iftr  waiU  idifae  into  *  state  of  ioia- 

my  «M  famt  J»aii^  and  aattjaSkm. 
^amUaf  i^  she  proceeded  to  ProvPs 
^  ^rf  ««■  apprised  at  ber  cootbutd 
:  bat  m  ife  aioni  was  about  to  bnak. 
ike  bofK  that  sbe  would  prDtwbly 
aaoB  w^m^    !■  tte  inierim  she  proceeded  into 

ifcr  gc^LM  Aawit  i advanced    dosel;  to 

ife  ««iaw,  tmd  aneBiirelv  noted  the  iamft 
nrrariwBtJ  In- Ae  farable  cntmee  of  the  pen* 
«h»  had  so  »M*ig»oniocdy  geded  RudiilrT. 
Tk  hiBges  of  the  boh  were  anapped,  pvt  af  tk 
fraaaevork  bnAen,  and  aerend  panes  of  ^m 
ihiTCKd.    EUen  Ah  aaaored  that  the  penoB  vhQ 
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lecttuoned  this  damage  could  not  himself  have 
led  uninjured.  Having  closed  it  as  well  as 
Qajudated  condition  permitted — to  fasten  it 
low  out  of  the  question — she  returned  to  the 
le  chamber.  While  in  the  act  of  fastening 
loor  of  this,  a  figure  stealthily  crossed  the 
of  the  third  apartment,  the  portal  of  which 
1  had  purposely  left  wide  open.  She  again 
[  her  lamp,  and  stepped  forward  to  its 
thold.  A  momentary  glance  was  sufficient 
mvince  her,  that  her  truant  domestic  had  at 
th  come  back.  Perhaps,  if  Ellen  had  not 
very  unhappy,  she  might  have  spoken  more 
ily  than  she  did.  However  that  might  have 
t,  the  voice  was  a  very  subdued  and  gentle 
though  apparently  grave,  in  which  she  sum- 
ed  the  conscious  and  shrinking  waiting- 
lan  to  her  chamber. 

Come   hither,    ProwV   said   she,  ^'I    must 
I  speech  with  you.'' 

be  girl  came  slowly  and  reluctantly  within 
verge  of  the  lamp-rays,  but  so  soon  as  she 
ined  a  view  of  her  mistress's  pallid  features, 
hurried  forward,  exclaiming — "Oh  dear 
am !  Dear  Miss  Ellen !  what  hath  happ'd  ? 
look  as  though — " 

I  have  been  much  indisposed/'  said  Ellen, 
ly   interrupting  her.     "  But   let   that   pass. 
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Prowl !    this  whole  night  have  you  been  absent 
from  your  chamber  !'* 

"  I  ?''  exclaimed  Prowl,  who,  trusting  thit  her 
mistress  had  but  just  opened  the  door  of  com- 
munication, was  about  to  ^'follow  her  geniui  u 
a  waiting- woman,  and  lie,"  had  not  Ellen  at  once 
prevented  her. 

'^  You  are  not  surely  about  to  deny  that  mch 
is  the  case  ?''  said  her  mistress,  gravely.  '^  I  did 
not  think  this  of  you.  Prowl  ?'  She  then  added, 
^^  unless  you  can  afford  me  fair  and  dear  explani- 
tion  of  this  conduct,  you  must  immediately  pre- 
pare to  quit  ray  service." 

The  waiting-woman  began  to  whimper. 

"  Dear  Mistress  Ellen/'  exclaimed  she,  "  I  pray 
you  pardon  me !  I  know  well  that  I  have  not 
acted  rightly  towards  so  good  a  lady ;  but,  indeed 
madam,  I  have  done  nought  worse  than  got 
married.*' 

"  Married  !"  exclaimed  Ellen,  in  great  surprise, 
**  and  to  whom,  I  pray  you  ?" 

"Dear  madam!"  said  the  femme  de  chambre. 
answering  Ellen's  expressive  look,  rather  than 
her  words,  "  Do  not  be  angry  with  me,  Hill  is  a 
\  ery  worthy  man,  and  is  a  worker  in  the  Queen's 
chapel.** 

"  Hill  !**  exclairaed  Ellen,  "  the  Catholic  worker 
for  the  Queen's  chapel  ?     I  have  often  heard  Sir 
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EdiDundbuiy  and  Master  NorriB  speak  of  him  in 
other  fashion  !  Is  it  to  him  you  are  thus  clas- 
destinely  wedded?" 

^  Alas,  madam,"  exclaimed  the  waiting-woman, 
*have  you  e'er  heard  ill  of  him — of  my  hus- 
band? Never  heard  I  aught  against  him,  save 
indeed  he  professes  papistrie,  and  you  know, 
madam,  I  may  have  the  good  fortune  to  convert 
htm  before  long." 

^  Alas,  poor  girl ! "  exclaimed  Ellen,  sadly, 
''light  and  careless  as  thou  art,  I  deem  thee 
little  likely  to  be  instrumental  in  working  a 
change  so  mighty  and  momentous  !  Well !"  she 
idded,  in  a  firmer  voice,  ^^  thou  hast  chosen  thine 
own  lot,  perhaps  I  have  no  right  to  blame  or 
leproach  thee ;  but  thou  must  prepare  to  quit  me 
tt  soon  as  convenient." 

Prowl,  or  rather  Mrs.  Hill,  raised  her  apron  to 
her  eyes,  and  wept,  or  went  through  the  motions 
»f  weeping.  ^^  Dear  Mistress  Ellen,"  said  she, 
*  if  ^twiU  please  you  to  keep  me  in  your  service,  I 
win  tend  you  no  less  faithfully  than — ^" 

•*  Than  you  have  done  to-night !"  answered  the 
roung  lady.  "  No  !  I  have  for  some  time  noted 
I  change  in  you — your  thoughts  have  been  dis- 
;racted  from  the  duties  of  your  situation — this  I 
law,  but  dreamed  not  of  the  occasion.  Your 
husband  now  is  your  fitting  protector — you  have 
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proved  thit  I  ui  vholli^  fcMMi—yftMy  to  At 
charge.^' 

There  wts  no  need  now  to  liandile  wiqilli 
(he'waiting-woinn^  finding;  liar  nuiliMi  Mrivei 
began  to  ehed  teers  in  eameet. 

"^  Do  not  thinV'  md  EOrn^  «duit  I  an  » 
gered  with  you;  I  am  only  aoiTjr  dwi  joikni. 
deceived  me,  Bnt  no  mon  of  llMit.  I  liMt|aa 
will  be  happy;  nooght  in  mj  powti^  dHt  Mf 
conduce  to  your  being  ao  diaH  be  WHli|^ 
Is  it  known  to  the  honaebold  dial  yM  in 
wedded?" 

Mrs.  Hill  answered  in  the  nq;ative,  and  with 
many  tears  and  protestaticms  of  sorrow,  at  having 
been  so  hasty^  informed  her  kind-hearted  lady 
that  her  husband  had  at  present  no  means  of 
supporting  her,  being  indeed  in  no  empkiyment, 
the  work  in  the  Queen's  diapel  having  been  fiir 
some  months  finished.  She  did  not  add,  that  sD 
her  own  little  savings,  and  every  donation  of  her 
generous  mistress,  had  been  bestowed  upon  the 
husband  she  had  already  reason  to  bdiev^  not- 
with3tanding  her  representation  to  ber  lady,  to  be 
idle  and  reckless  enough* 

Ellen  Godfrey  heard  her  in  ailenoe,  and  with  a 
sympathy  for  the  folly  she  had  been  gmltjo^ 
which  she  could  scarcely  check.  "  Wdl  !**  wi 
she,  when  her  waiting- wonum  had  at  length  ooe- 
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luded,  ''I  will  speak  to  mjr  father;  he  will, 
kmbtleBS,  if  thy  husband  is  found  worthy^  be 
ble  to  put  him  in  some  way  of  muntaining  him- 
df  and  thee.    Go  now  to  thine  own  apartment. 

mm  iUy  and  over-wearied^  and  will  lie  down 
ntil  her  Majesty's  breakfast  hour." 

Ellen's  memory  had  not  failed,  when  it  re- 
amded  her,  that  she  had  frequently  heard  her 
■dier  and  his  clerk,  Norris,  mention  the  Ca- 
bMc  silversmith  in  no  very  favourable  terms. 
Rie  had  happened  indeed  to  be  present  at  a  eon- 
ersation  between  them,  in  which  this  man  had 
leen  spoken  of  as  one  of  the  chief  instigators  of 
be  disturbance  that  took  place  without  the 
/onrt-house,  on  the  day  of  Titus  Oates's  exami- 
mtion  by  Sir  Edmundbury.  He  was  affirmed  by 
Torris,  who  was  in  attendance  on  the  justice 
cpon  that  occasion,  to  have  been  the  man  who 
dost  strenuously  opposed  the  capture  of  the 
^esoit,  Pickering ;  and  who,  afler  knocking  down 
ITD  or  three  of  the  disciples  of  the  worthy  Master 
Itus,  and  a  couple  of  officials  who  did  their  best 
0  protect  them,  was  finally  captured,  and  sen- 
enced  to  fine  and  imprisonment.  Besides  alluding 
9  these  circumstances,  Norris  spoke  of  him 
generally  as  a  low  and  dissolute  haunter  of 
Kvems,  and  companion  of  profligates  of  the 
>west  order. 


to  pRwne  a  Bttto  Heqp;  iMt  mm  tbmd  Ae 
actetnpc  a  Tain  one;  so  many  and  and  anxioiii 
thoughts  cTovded  upon  her,  as  efiectnally  to 
banish  repooe.  She  aroae,  therefore,  after  having 
reclined  for  aboat  a  couple  of  hours,  and  com- 
menced her  morning  toilette*  She  was  almoit 
startled  to  observe  how  the  alarm  of  the  pre- 
ceding night,  and  her  subsequent  agitatioii|  had 
wrought  upon  her  looks — a  tenant  of  the  tomb 
could  scarcely  have  looked  more  wan.  She  feh 
more  than  half  inclined  to  send  to  pray  the 
Queen  to  excuse  her  attendance  that  day,  upoo 
the  plea  of  ilhiess,  which  her  altered  complexion 
and  languid  manner  would  well  have  borne  out; 
but  reflecting  that  her  so  doing  might  lead  hoiti 
Rochester  to  think  a  feeling  of  conscious  ahime 
induced  her  to  shun  his  presence,  she  resolved,  if 
possible,  to  go  through  her  usual  dutiee»  whatever 
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eflfort  it  might  cost  her.  Some  repairs  and  altera- 
tions were  going  on  in  the  royal  apartments  at 
PHiitehall,  which,  for  a  time,  had  occasioned  the 
King  to  take  up  his  residence  in  Somerset  House, 
ID  that  Ellen  was  aware  that  she  would  meet,  at 
different  periods  of  the  day,  Rochester,  Bucking- 
ham, and  every  other  follower  of  the  court,  who 
bad  lately,  she  had  reason  to  think,  in  conse- 
qnence  of  the  hints  and  whispers  of  these  two, 
treated  her  with  but  cold  respect,  and  even 
incivility. 

The  recollection  of  this  circumstance  had 
afanost  the  effect  of  giving  renewed  firmness  to 
the  shaken  nerves  of  the  high-spirited  Ellen. 
No !  they  should  not  deem  she  trembled  at  their 
causeless  malice;  cost  her  what  it  would,  she 
would  calmly  face  them  all! 

She  descended,  therefore,  to  the  Queen's  saloon, 
at  her  usual  hour,  attended  her  in  the  morning's 
drive,  stood  behind  her  chair  during  the  reception 
of  visitors,  and  endeavoured  to  speak  and  smile 
as  was  her  wont.  A  burning  blush  had  suc- 
ceeded the  pallor  of  the  early  morning — which 
had  been  commented  on  bv  all — on  her  cheek, 
the  effect  of  feverish  excitement.  Rochester, 
greatly  to  her  relief,  did  not  make  his  appear- 
tnce  during  the  whole  day,  and  she  heard  those 
around  her  say  that  he  was  prevented  doing  so 
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had  ahe  kaowB  tbaft  Ike  ■iMi  uliat  hMijllnr 
dedt  him  bj  the  pomn  iriHi  had 
fcaciw  oo  the  pivfioM  n^^el  hsdi 
echc^  If  ■tImMMj  and  ihwr^  thrtwd^ 
to  keep  him  Ibr  a  dij  or  two  conlfaMd  fto  hh  Md 
■pertmenta.  PdorEDenl  k  vaaavMiy  diyti 
her^  bat  it  at  length  draw  near  ita  c^oka.  fti 
had  pnq^ed  the  Qneen  to  parion  liar  dMBttiC 
the  evening  bdl,  dedarin^tnil^  nwwifth,  ttatihi 
really  felt  too  onwdl  ftr  the  exertion  of  dnd^ 
The  good  natured  Catherine  aoceded  to  this  re- 
quest, although  never  permitting  her  frTonrite'i 
absence  with  perfect  willingness. 

Ellen  had,  therefore,  taken  leave  of  the  Queen 
for  the  day,  and  was  proceeding  to  her  own 
apartments,  when  she  encountered  the  Duke  of 
Buckingham  on  the  grand  staircase.  She  would 
have  passed  quickly  on,  ofiering  him  only  tlie 
salutation  of  a  passing  curtsey,  but  he  prerentcd 
her  so  doing,  by  planting  himself  inunediat^  ia 
her  onward  path. 

^'  A  good  even,  fair  Mistress  EUlen  Oodfrey!" 
exclaimed  he,  ^^  I  am  glad  to  see  that  the  red 
rose  hath  again  taken  place  of  its  anowy  rini  oo 
your  cheek.     I  fear  last  night  you  slept  hut  iH** 

There  was  an  impertinent  significance  in  hit 
manner,  that  made  Ellen  half  believe  he  ImkI 
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been  made  acquainted  with  the  occurrences  of 
tbe  previous  night.  Making  another  effort  to 
proceed^  she  replied  coldly,  that  she  had  been 
•oflkring  firom  a  violent  head-ache. 

The  duke  no  longer  barred  her  passage,  but  to 
her  astonishment,  dogged  her  footsteps  from  the 
grand  corridor,  in  which  the  state  rooms  were 
Ktoate,  into  that  connected  with  the  chambers  of 
die  royal  attendants.  As  Buckingham  had  a 
tntte  of  ^Murtments  here,  Ellen  could  not  com- 
phin  of  his  proceeding  so  far.  He  walked  by  her 
aide,  and  continued  to  address  her. 

^  Your  friend  Rochester  also— I  have  just  left 
him — has  been  complaining  bitterly  of  the  same 
annoyance.  Do  you  the  same  as  he  did — threaten 
its  causer  with  extermination/^ 

^  I  understand  you  not,  my  lord,"  said  Ellen, 
endeavouring  to  speak  calmly,  her  voice,  however, 
filtering,  in  spite  of  all  her  efforts.  ^^  Nor  is  it 
needful,"  she  added,  more  firmly,  ^^  that  I  should 
do  so.'' 

^  And  Master  Killigrew !"  resumed  the  duke, 
"  by  my  fay,  he  can  tell  a  bold  lie  with  as  good  a 
grace  as  man  his  senior  by  half  a  century  !  What 
think  you?  He  avoucheth  right  steadily — Ro- 
diester  and  I  both  questioned  him — that  he  saw 
not  your  fair  self  from  sunset  yester-even  until 
to-day  at  the  royal  luncheon." 


IS 


it,^  taid  Hkn,  pnniiig  m  her  pragraa^  «d  Uk- 
ing  difldainfiilly  in  BmUmf^maaaPm  iH|MiliiMJMl^ 
ngnificant  ocmnteiuaie^  **  I  sm  mdy  to 
the  same.    I  might  do  so.    Ayl  ao  aq||hfc 
were  this  the  Int  hour  of  oar  Ktoe/* 

Buddngham  annled  and  boiiod.  "^Soawiatt 
hidy,'' he  ezdaimed,  «<  hath  indiapiitahk  i^  ti 
assert  anght  she  inaj  find  moat  eonnnient;  te 
we  do  not  give  the  aame  Keenoa  to  naeallf  pi||Bi^ 
nor  do  we  weaiem  off  oorooek  and  ennine  penal 
them,  unpunished,  to  scale  the  windows  of  our 
fairest  and  kindest  damozels." 

The  duke  took  her  hand  as  he  said  this,  and  fir 
a  moment  forcibly  retained  it.  They  were  at  the 
time  passing  the  rooms  of  the  Duchess  of  New> 
castle,  the  noble  and  virtuous  Margaret  Lucai. 
Ellen  determined  at  once  to  put  an  end  to  Buck- 
ingham's daring  insolence — tapped  at  the  door 
of  one  of  the  apartments,  and  hurriedly  entered. 

Buckingham  now  dropped  her  hand,  and  retired 
a  few  paces,  out  of  sight  of  any  one  who  might  be 
sitting  in  the  apartment.  Ellen  was  heartily  wel- 
comed by  the  duchess,  which  the  duke  heard. 

^^  My  dearest !''  exclaimed  the  duchess,  vlio 
was  at  her  scrutoire,  which  was  covered  with 
closely  written  papers,  ^^  make  no  apology ;  ^ 
true  I  am  writing,  but  you  have  come  in  vei; 
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opportunely  to  hear  the  final  chapter  of  my  last, 
and,  I  flatter  myself,  best  written  work/' 

So  saying,  she  pointed  out  to  her  attendant 
amanuensis  that  portion  of  her  voluminous  scrib* 
Uing  with  which  she  was  anxious  to  regale  the 
ears  of  her  young  friend. 

*^  Begin/'  said  the  duchess,  ^'  at  the  eight  hun- 
dred and  seventy-fifth  page,  and  read  until  you 
reach  the  nine  hundredth.'' 

Poor  Ellen — her  head  and  heart  alike  throbbing 
violently — ^to  be  called  on  to  listen  to  five  and 
twenty  pages  of  closely  written  manuscript,  the 
beginning  of  which  she  had  never  heard,  nor  was 
likely  to  hear  the  end !  She  sat  it  out,  almost 
marvelling  at  her  patience,  for,  to  speak  the  truth, 
the  duchess's  productions  were  famed  rather  for 
being  prolix  than  interesting.  The  ordeal  was  at 
length  over,  and  Ellen,  whom  politeness  compelled 
to  thank  the  duchess  for  the  intellectual  treat  she 
had  procured  her,  arose  with  the  intention  of 
going  to  her  own  apartments.  The  duchess  pressed 
her  to  remain,  and  in  order  to  induce  her  to  do  so, 
promised  she  should  hear  a  few  more  chapters  of 
the  romance  to  which  she  had  been  already  listen- 
ing. It  may  be  reasonably  doubted  whether  this 
at  any  time  would  have  inclined  Ellen  to  make  a 
lengthened  visit  to  the  duchess — certainly  in  her 
present  mood  it  had  the  effect  of  deciding  her 
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shortiT,  she 
-•i-K-  ^:i:i  b«r  jket*.  mi  q:iicklv  gained  her  own 


H*T  Tiiifz^-'^onjc:  adTuiced  to  meet  her. 
I>ryzZ'ir.z  m  LoZibJe  rsitscr,  for  Mrs.  Prowl— or 
ratier  Hili — -haJ  ::o:  ye:  quite  reoorered  her  usual 
forK-ardi.e&s  of  z^anner,  she  informed  her  mistress 
that  Sir  Edrr.uniburr's  clerk,  Norris.  had  called, 
and  desired  to  speak  with  her. 

"  I  have  sought  you  every  where,  madam/*  said 
she,  *•  and  find  where  you  were  hidden  I  could 
not.  Master  Xorris  hath  been  here,  and  much 
desired  to  speak  with  you/' 

^^  Has  he  a  message  from  Sir  Edmundbuiy?*' 
inquired  Ellen. 

"  Yes — no — that  is,  I  believe  so,*'  answered  the 
waiting- woman. 
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There  was  something  in  her  domestie's  manner, 
that  startled  Ellen.  Previously  ill  and  agitated, 
she  now  trembled  excessively  from  head  to  foot 
with  inexplicable  terror. 

^  My  father  is  ill,  perchance  ?"  she  exclaimed. 
^  Was  that  the  purport  of  Master  Norris's  com* 
mnnication  ?" 

^  Dear  madam,  no  J"  replied  the  domestic. 
''Be  not  alarmed — nought  of  evil  hath  happened — 
nought  that  we  know  of." 

^  That  we  know  of!"  exclaimed  the  young  lady. 
^  Certain  am  I  that  you  know  of  more  than  you 
hare  told  me.  Speak  plainly — this  mystery 
terrifies  me  more  than  a  knowledge  of  the  worst 
mishap." 

At  length,  by  dint  of  alternate  prayers  and 
reproaches,  Ellen  learned  from  her  maid,  that 
nothing  had  been  heard  of  Sir  Edmundbury  since 
the  afternoon  of  the  previous  day,  being  about  the 
time  that  he,  after  writing  in  her  apartment, 
quitted  Somerset  House. 

The  maid  had  been  particularly  desired  by 
Norris  to  keep  her  mistress  ignorant  of  the  melan* 
choly  event;  but  the  former  was  one  of  those 
individuals  in  whose  keeping  there  is  much  the 
same  safety  for  a  secret  as  for  water  in  that  of  a 
sieve.  Ellen  heard  her  with  more  calmness  than 
might  have  been  expected,  for  she  thought,  as 
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kdl  do^  Ihift  a  aMbiHliM  if 

niig^  Imevc  oobbrmI  to  dmf  Mf  ■nv 
fioBi  lui  Bopc^  out  wDtfuSnA  if  Rioim  ■hmI 
when  he  would  RpHt  Ui  inii^  and  «M  laid  dMI 
DC  MQpromiwa  to  cdl  m  thcftlliiwiiig  von^gi 
Looldiig  fbrwudy  fliewiiw,  vidi  Ike  pBtfBH 
anxieCj  for  the  monoir,  Ike  ■BfiBtoJ  EDn,  vMka 
heurt  torn  Djf  oonffictoig  QmiaflH^  uiaift  nvh 
tl^p  bare  poMbiEty  of  bmn  to  her  ftoAcr  ■Beairi 
moet  teniUe  of  dl,  aoiight  her  eoudiy  hamy  inl 
poured  out  Dcfiwe  Hesfen  dl  her  hope%  ftH%no 
sorrows.  Yet  even  this  necessaiy  and  becoming 
devotional  exercise  produced  but  partial  serenily 
of  mind;  and  at  last  when  she  fell  asleep,  was 
disturbed  by  troublesome  dreams^  in  which  the 
strangely  mingled  personages  were  Sir  Edmund* 
bury  and  Lord  Rochester — Ruth  and  Hubert 
Oamett — young  Killigrew — ^and  the  person  who 
had  lately  espoused  Prowl. 

She  awoke,  and  arose  long  before  the  dawn— t 
foreboding  of  dread  and  desolation  in  her  mind, 
that  almost  made  the  suspense  she  must  soffir 
unbearable.  Without  a  friend  now  to  whom  she 
could  tell  her  thoughts — separated  from  her  earfieit 
friend,  Ruth— coldly  looked  upon  by  MistresBet 
Hamilton  and  Jennings,  by  whom,  as  she  well 
knew,  her  rectitude  was  suspected,  the  mark  it 
which  many  of  more  than  equivocal  character  shot 
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the  poisoned  arrows  of  slander — hovr  paradoxical 
did  it  seem,  that  Ellen  Godfrey^  feeling  every 
dight  and  slur  as  keenly  as  though  each  were  a 
barbed  arrow  discharged  at  her  bosom,  made  yet 
no  effort  to  disperse  the  clouds  that  obscured  the 
parity  of  her  reputation !  Shunned  by  the  virtu- 
ous ladies  of  the  court,  save  indeed  the  Queen, 
who  would  not  listen  to  a  word  breathed  against 
her — ^treated  by  those  of  lighter  character  with 
insulting  familiarity — addressed  by  many  of  the 
profligate  nobles  as  one  on  whom  their  imper- 
tinent admiration  conferred  but  too  much  honour — 
Ellen  Godfrey  felt  that  she  had  as  difficult  a  course 
as  ever  shipwrecked  mariner,  afloat  without  either 
chart  or  rudder.  Yet  so  far — though  viewing 
with  an  eye  of  the  clearest  intelligence  the  peril- 
ous position  in  which  she  stood — Ellen,  though 
she  might  have  shuddered  at  it,  had  never 
turned  back — though  she  declined  all  explanation, 
had  evidently  no  thought  of  shrinking  from  her 
accusers,  but,  rather  like  some  of  the  older  wor- 
thies^ appeared  determined  to  trust  her  fame  to 
that  rectifier  of  mortal  errors — that  dispeller  of 
baneful  suspicions — time. 

But  supported,  as  if  innocent,  she  must  have 
been,  by  its  undying  consciousness,  this  last  mis- 
fortune— supposing  evil  had  really  happened  to 
her  father — was  more  to  be  deplored   than   all. 


IHwiintfw  moffimi^  mil  fiMan 
pnttfing  BgjfVfkj  of 
qoamted  with  aD  the 
himaelf  fcapcctiiig  the  jmtice'k  iBwnpfirinff- 
He  left  her,  deeply  impceHed  with  the  tticng^ 
and  tme  nobility  of  her  chanetcr^ferdeqlyai  be 
saw  she  was  suffinin^  no  nadeaa  lamentations  « 
repinings  escaped  her  lips.  She  fistened,  indeed^ 
to  the  slenda'  hope  and  consolation  wUeh  Nom 
was  able  to  give  with  a  gentle  wiDingnesi— the 
confiding  piety  of  a  qpirit  that  is  readytoadnov- 
ledge  ^  sufficient  unto  the  day  is  the  eril  thereoC" 
Such  was  her  conduct  on  this  trying  visitatiop  of 
an  all-wise  Creator,  that  many  an  older  and  waer 
individual  might — in  their  hour  of  trial— hm 
learned  a  lesson  of  patience  and  resignation  fioB 
Ellen  Godfi^ ! 
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Days  passed  away,  without  bringing  any  tidings 
of  the  missing  justice.  The  subject  was  the  topic 
of  conversation  with  every  one,  and  it  was  the 
thought  of  most  that  he  had  been  forced  away, 
owing  to  his  seealous  exertions  to  come  at  the  truth 
reelecting  the  Popish  plots. 

The  King,  who  had,  as  has  been  stated,  mani- 
fested no  interest  in  the  details  of  these,  as  he 
believed,  got-up  plots,  inquired  daily,  and  with 
apparent  anxiety,  whether  any  intelligence  had 
been  heard  of  his  old  and  attached  servant.  Both 
himaelf  and  the  Queen  treated  Ellen  with  the 
tenderest  consideration,  acceding  to  her  desire  of 
being  permitted  to  remain,  during  the  court  fetes, 
b  her  own  apartments,  and  only  requiring  her 
sttendance  for  an  hour  or  two  during  the  day,  and 
even  this  solely  from  a  wish  to  prevent  total  seclu- 
sion further  injuring  her  already  impaired  health, 
both  of  mind  and  body. 

During  these  intervals  the  King  would  kindly 
eouverse  with  her,  assure  her  of  the  Queen's  con- 
stant protection,  as  well  as  his  own,  and  promised 
that  neither  expense  nor  diligence  should  be  want- 
ing that  might  lead  to  the  discovery  of  her  missing 
parent.  EUlen  felt  grateful  for  all  these  evidences 
of  royal  condescension,  but  to  feel  perfectly  com- 
posed was  out  of  her  power. 

Rochester,  who  had  been  confined  for  three 


to  wpn^ 
yisL.  Thit  ksBd-hcurted  Queen  expmaed 
1  "▼:«  t&ac  Efien  shodd  be  present,  kcving  her 
ir  rii>  'sanw  nme  at  Ebertr — if  sbe  felt  it  too  giett 
i  rxT  wtnt  her  hsoIA  and  spbits — ^to  decEiie. 
r?te  wTsa»  :»  kindly  modijEiedy  was  a  law  to  die 
iTscenil  and  adectiooate  EDcn^  and  she  acoord> 
:cnr^  vmeii  ^le  coTal  circk. 

X-^K^  her  Mijesrr  had  joined  Loid  ClaRodoD 
4C  c&ess^— Qte  Kinp  seated  at  one  of  the  ctfti- 
zti(hif» — and  the  rest  of  the  ptftr  amusing  them- 
!$rive»  »  their  incfinations  led  them — ^EDen  with- 
drew  :a  che  recess  of  one  of  the  deep  windomi 
and  half  drawing  aside  the  diapeii  of  the  crimson 
ctjjrtain^  looked  out  upon  die  qniel  night,  and 
<azxn^  on  the  star-studded  finnament,  began  to 
mu:$e  upon  a  world  where  there  is  rest  for  the 
and  happbieas  ibr  those  of  heaij  bciit 


-  > 
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Ellen  had  enjoyed  this  serenity  of  mind  for  some 
fifteen  or  twenty  minutes,  when  the  shadow  of  a 
Cavalier  appeared  on  that  side  of  the  recess  oppo- 
site to  where  she  was  seated — she  looked  up 
hastily,  and  beheld  Lord  Rochester.  Instantly 
rising,  she  would  have  left  the  recess,  but  his 
lordship  implored  her  to  remain,  were  it  but  for 
five  minutes.  Before  she  could  either  reply  or 
remove  from  her  seat,  he  began  a  hurried  apology 
for  his  conduct  in  intruding  within  her  chamber, 
that  in  spite  of  all  he  had  heard  and  seen,  it  was 
highly  unwarrantable.  There  was  something  in 
the  tone  of  the  conclusion  of  his  speech,  which 
sounded  to  Ellen  like  a  request  that  she  would 
enter  into  some  explanation  of  her  conduct  with 
lespect  to  the  page.  She  did  not,  however,  think 
proper  to  do  so,  and  merely  replying  that  she 
accepted  his  lordship's  apology,  again  made  a 
movement  from  the  recess,  and  would  have  passed 
into  the  saloon ;  but  Rochester  still  detained  her, 
and  in  a  low  and  subdued  voice,  said, 

^^  Will  you  not  listen  to  me  for  one  moment, 
Mistress  Godfrey — will  you  not  extend  me  your 
pardon  ?" 

"  I  have  said,  my  lord,"  answered  Ellen,  "  that 
I  no  more  remember  the  alarm  and  displeasure  of 
that  dreadful  night.     Alas!"  she  added,  mourn- 
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Mtf,  toniiiig  Mmy  hor  %m  to  eoooHl  har  IM% 
^  all  knar  ttoaUes  and  tienon  anB  «OTlloMi  19 
in  tbe  agony  of  thh  kit  {** 

^  If  I  can  aerve  or  wid  jon^  in  any  m&f^  mi 
the  early  ^believe  me  that  to  do  ao  will  aflM  m 
infinite  aatiifiwstion," 

**  I  ibank  your  lorddum^  TCpBad-  BDaa»  mm 
coldly  than  aheiianally  ad  JfnaatdthoaawiMiaBMwi 
indined  to  aerve  her,  ^bot  I  havia  no  nead  af 
further  aid.  AH  that  can  be  don^  vilik  die  wv 
of  ascertaining  the  fiito  of  my  fitfher,  baa  htm 
done.  For  the  rest,  the  goodneaa  of  his  Mqertjr, 
and  my  graciouB  Mistress^  leaves  me  nothiDg 
more  to  desire." 

Before  the  young  earl  had  time  to  reply,  she 
paused  and  listened,  and  then  looked  round  the 
heavy  drapery  into  the  saloon.  Rochester  glanced 
rapidly  over  all  within  it — every  one  seemed  to  be 
absorbed  with  the  pleasurable  pursuit  of  the 
moment.  The  King  was  laughing  loudly  at  the— 
to  him — merry  jest  of  having  won  a  thoiuand 
pieces  from  Lord  Buckhurst.  The  Ctueen,  Donna 
Inez,  Lord  Clarendon,  and  the  young  Earl  trf 
Ossory  were  at  a  whist-table^  and  seemed  whoUj 
engrossed  by  the  silent  mysteries  of  their  game. 
All  the  rest  were  variously  employed^  and  appa- 
rently thinking  only  of  themselves^  and  thoee 
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anmnd  them.  Yes !  he  might  venture^  even  there, 
oo  the  subject  which  had  led  him  to  disturb 
Eden's  solitude ! 

^  Mistress  Godfrey,"  said  he,  almost  in  a  whis- 
per, ^  you  have  said,  though  with  sufficient  cold- 
ness, that  you  pardon  my  late  folly ;  but  I  have 
yet  more  to  ask  of  you.  Explain,  I  implore  you, 
who,  if  not  Killigrew,  is  the  page  by  whom  you 
are  visited,  and  what  are  the  ties  which  bind  him 
to  your  heart?" 

The  soft  and  persuasive  tone  in  which  Rochester 
delivered  his  last  observations — as  if  requesting  a 
firrour — caused  Ellen  to  redden  very  deeply,  and 
seem  much  agitated. 

^  My  lord,"  said  she,  ^^  I  have  no  explanation 
to  give — at  least  at  present.  You  once  honoured 
me  with  a  friendship  I  could  not  but  deem  valu- 
able, and  the  remembrance  of  that  leads  me  to 
offisr  you  an  assurance  which  otherwise  I  should 
jMtkin  to  give.  My  lord !  may  I  ne'er  again 
behold  my  beloved  father,  if  I  am  not  innocent  of 
even  a  thought  that  the  most  virtuous  woman  need 
blush  to  acknowledge !" 

*'  There  is  truth  and  honour— or  its  most  won- 
derful resemblance — in  your  voice  and  eye,"  said 
the  earl.  **  Yet,  if  I  credit  you — and,  by  my  troth, 
'tis  impossible  for  me  to  look  on,  and  listen  to 
you,  without  doing  so — think,  Ellen,  if  all  in  this 


£» 


do  tike 


I?    If 


I—' 


Tocis.  IB  ber  anxietv  fiir  the  odd  trick!  Listen 
:j  zte  Tei  a  momeDt,  and  think  not  that  I  vouid 
zxsoilesslT  probe  the  wound  firom  which  you  are 
=.-:▼  «uSefiD£.  Nought  is  known  of  Sir  Edmund- 
ccirv's  uiei  suielT  it  behores  you  to  endetTOur, 
'^  ihese  periLoos  times,  to  keep  your  (air  name 
fr»  7:ai  :le  Tenom  of  slander.  Confide  to  me 
Li<  Kkiitiioc  of  this  mTstenr — ^let  me  but  know 
Tv:.^  :^  ':«  ruiiuess.  mnd  the  proudest  peer  in 
jLZjTii^^  vho  dares  name  you  with  disrespect, 
<>.t"  io  3c  Ji  ptri  of  his  life," 

Tb^rf  •ss  an  earnestness  and  sincerity  in  tbe 
^\Lrl'$  JLVML  acd  manner,  thai  forbade  £Ilen  tu 
i.c:>c  li^  bnwiour.  S^  teh  thai  the  adTice  offiered 
v:&  <orIi  »  a  brodier  might  have  given  to  a 
*:«[cv^  sfiscer — oue  and  aflKrctionafe — and  era; 
«;&▼  «v.-n2LT  of  accvpcation ;  and  yet  EUen  merdr 
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thanked  him,  and  while  acknowledging  there  was 
truth  in  what  he  advanced^  declared  her  inability 
to  be  guided  by  it. 

^  The  time  will  come.  Lord  Rochester,"  said 
ahcj  ^  wben  those  by  whom  I  am  now  suspected, 
shall  own  themselves  in  error^  at  least  if  any  can- 
dour remains  in  their  bosoms.  At  present,  alas ! 
I  own  they  can  scarcely  deem  of  me  other  than 
they  do ;  and  under  these  imputations — blighting 
to  my  fair  fame  as  they  are — I  must  be  content  to 
Ktt,  until—" 

The  earl  listened  eagerly,  but  Ellen  did  not  fill 
up  the  pause — disappointed,  and  again  offended, 
he  turned  from  her. 

^  Farewell^  madam !"  exclaimed  Lord  Roches- 
ter, ^  and  forget  the  folly  to  which  you  have  this 
night  been  witness.  I  would  have  served  you,  in 
ipite  of  all  that  has  passed,  but — I  am  not  Quix- 
otic enough  to  do  so  against  your  will." 

**  Farewell,  my  lord  !"  said  Ellen.  "  I  grieve 
to  appear  ungrateful,  but  I  will  not  forfeit  the 
reality  of  honour  for  its  mere  show." 

The  earl  bowed,  and  leaving  the  recess  once 
more,  joined  the  royal  and  noble  party  in  the 
saloon.  Placing  himself  behind  the  King's  chair, 
he  soon  assumed  the  attitude  of  one  deeply  inter- 
ested in  the  game  he  was  observing;  and  his 
Majesty^   occasionally  turning  to  converse  with 
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apt  to  betnj  the  enodoD  of  the  moment ;  but  the 
mbicQiMl  Tistge,  ondoiibcedlj  in  this  cme^  chngd 
to  a  paler  hue.  Slipping  out  of  the  chuibay 
whilst  the  King  and  hb  gallant  couitiegi  fiM 
engaged  with  the  ladies,  he  followed  the  lukt 
into  an  apartment  where  sereral  indiriduals  wot 
assembled/  Two  of  the  ptrty  were  cuufefMH 
with  great  excitement,  but  all,  save  one,  ctmei 
on  the  entrance  of  Lord  ChanceUor  darendoa, 
who  seemed  in  a  few  minutes  to  make  himelf 
master  of  the  subject  of  debate,  and  then  is- 
fttantlj  returned  to  the  saloon. 

The  merry-hearted  Charles  was  esooiting  tk 
Duchess  of  Richmond — ^the  Queen  wis  already  st 
the  door  of  the  supper-room.  Clarendon  isade 
his  way  to  his  royal  Master,  who^  obseirisK 
unusual  agitation  in  his  chancellor^  dt 
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pmsed^  and  signed  to  the  company  to  precede 
Urn.  The  King,  however,  still  retained  the  arm 
gf  the  duchess,  and  when  he  asked  if  Lord  Claren- 
don ^  had  aught  to  communicate,"  the  latter  said, 
bowing  to  his  Majesty,  that  he  had  matter  of 
inportance,  '^  for  the  King's  private  ear." 

Charles  beckoned  Rochester,  and  craving  the 
dschess's  pardon,  transferred  his  lovely  charge  to 
the  young  earl,  who  as  yet  had  not  offered  his  arm 
to  any  lady.  Then  requesting  Lords  Arlington 
and  Lauderdale  to  attend  him,  he  re-entered  the 
now  deserted  saloon,  the  door  of  which  was  imme- 
diately closed  by  Clarendon,  who  at  once  opened 
the  business. 

"^  I  have  fearful  news  for  your  Majesty !"  said 
the  chancellor.  ^  These  damnable  plots  are  be- 
ooming  overwhelming  in  the  diabolical  horror  of 
their  incidents." 

**  What  now,  my  lord !"  exclaimed  the  King, 
half  turning  on  his  heel,  and  glancing  towards  the 
door,  as  though  already  meditating  an  escape. 
*^  These  everlasting  plots !  Did  I  care  a  maravedi 
for  them,  I  should  at  once  throw  away  my  crown, 
and  assume  a  monk's  hood  and  rosary,  for  certes 
I  am  haunted  by  them  at  every  turn !" 

^  Tour  gracious  Majesty  would  hardly,  as  a 
Protestant  prince,  fly  for  relief  from  any — the 
greatest  evil — ^to  the  superstitions  of  the  Babylo- 
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who,  enjoying  the  esteem  and  friendship  of  all 
who  knew  him^  was  beloved  bj  her  with  the  most 
devoted  filial  affection.  Grief  and  sorrow  spoke 
HI  every  lineament — ^her  snowy  robe  scarcely  looked 
whiter  than  her  cheek  and  lip — her  dilated,  eyes 
were  fixed  with  a  wild  earnestness  on  Clarendon, 
md  seemed  to  behold  no  other  person  in  the  room 
dum  himself. 

•*  My  lord !"—  she  gasped  rather  than  spoke — 
"  did  you  say,  my  lord,  that — oh,  my  father ! 
my  dear,  dear  father !" 

She  laid  her  hand  on  the  chancellor's  arm,  and 
itni^led,  evidently  to  inquire  further ;  but  nature 
eonld  no  longer  support  the  terrible  shock  that  she 
had  received — and,  heaving  a  deep  sigh,  Ellen  fell 
finnting  on  the  floor. 

The  King  raised  her  in  his  arms,  snatched  a 
bottle  of  fragrant  water  that  stood  on  a  slab  close 
by,  and  besprinkled  her  cold  forehead.  He  then 
proceeded  to  give  those  orders  that  were  fittest  to 
meet  the  emergency. 

^  Summon  Sir  Charles  Scarborough !"  exclaimed 
CSiarles,  naming  his  own  physician.  ^^Nay — I 
forgot — he  lies  to-night  in  Whitehall.  Bring 
the  Queen's  chief  doctor,  and  call  the  women  to 
the  aid  of  the  young  lady.  How,  in  the  name  of 
of  all  that's   unlucky,  came  she  behind  in  this 
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He  kd  noc  knud,  bong  u  d« 
of  tlw  fcjMfui  event;  Inity  M|ipw^[ 
kis  MoyeMT.  and  Umhc  pcoB  he  had  nqpaa^  to 
attend  hia*  mml  hmTe  repoired  to  die  taaaA 
cAttmhcr,  had  retimed,  br  Ae  Qkcb's  dene,  (• 
seek  EDeiu  and  cwoft  her  to  the  ra^  table.  Be 
meht  have  ticaivd  Ae  eecancnee,  had  it  hip- 
pvQcd  to  aaj  other  hot  EHea,  with 
yiie  capable  of  doing  aa  hat  in  the 
he  reaBr  Meaaed  HBC 
^  Sir  EdaMmdbiiij 
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of  the  heart-rending  recital !"  exclaimed  the  earl. 
<*  Oood  heavens !    The  shock  will  kill  her !" 

Rochester  knew  that  some  of  the  gorgeous 
bouteiUes  d'or  on  the  side-tables  contained  pun- 
gent salts,  and  aromatic,  and. restorative  prepara- 
tiona.  He  flew  to  one  of  them,  and  seizing  a 
a  bottle,  nearly  suffocated  himself,  by  hurriedly 
SfMlBng  its  powerful  aroma.  It  had,  however,  not 
the  slightest  effect  on  Ellen ;  and  the  King,  now 
beginning  to  be  really  alarmed,  was  about  to  dis- 
patch another  messenger  to  hasten  the  coming  of 
the  female  attendants,  when  two  or  three  of  them 
entered,  headed  by  Ellen's  own  maid,  weeping 
bitterly,  for  the  doleful  news  had  spread  like  wild- 
fin  through  Somerset  House. 

'^  Oh,  my  poor  master,"  said  she,  wringing  her 
hands,  ''  Oh,  Miss  EUen  !  This  will  kill  her— 
I  know  it  will !" 

^  Ay !  If  you  din  the  matter  into  her  ear,  so 
soon  aa  she  recovers,  woman !"  said  Rochester. 

'^  My  Liege,"  added  he,  ^^  were  it  not  well  to 
stop  this  flying  rumour,  whose  hundred  tongues 
have  been  already  busy  in  the  palace  ?" 

The  King  turned  hastily  to  Arlington — "  Go, 
bid  them,  on  pain  of  our  severest  displeasure," 
said  his  Majesty,  "  take  heed  that  this  matter  be 
not  bruited  to  the  supper-room.    It  were  unneces- 
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aarj  tlut  the  Quren's  eDJoyment  should  this  night 
be  marred  by  a  tale  of  horror  and  mystery." 

After  the  removal  of  Ellen  to  her  chamber,  Lord 
CluTudon  proceeded  with  the  DarratJOD,  the  com- 
meucetDent  of  which  slie  had  uu fortunately  over- 
beanL  A  person,  he  said,  bad  arrired  at  tba 
biMtel  of  the  "  Moon  and  Seven  Stai^"  and  ato 
seeking  a  private  interview  wilb  its  proprietor, 
had  procveded  to  infonn  him  that  the  body  of  Sir 
Edmuodbuiy  Godfrey,  the  missing  magistrate  «t 
Westminster,  had  been  found  in  a  ditch  nigh  at 
band.  He  had  succeeded  in  perataidiDg  tbe  hoit 
of  tbe  chaogc-hooae  to  aend  peracmsto  the  tfOt, 
where  the  tiuth  of  hia  myaterioos  tale  wn,  b  pat 
at  least,  pnired.  Tli^  immcdiatdy  mnoved  Ae 
body  to  the  **  Moon  and  Seven  Stan,"  and  tbe 
boat  of  that  puUic-bouse — ^whooc  dan^^iter,  nag^ 
briy  enough,  vas  an  attendant  on  the  ooty  ddl 
of  the  moidercd  gentlemaa — had  repaired  isa^ 
diatdy  to  Somcnet  Honse^  Imnging  with  lam  tkf 
peisoos  by  whom  the  body  had  been  remond. 

At  the  sog^estioD  d  the  Eari  of  Litiderdik^ 
the  King  proceeded  to  aak  whether  auapiciBa 
attadied  to  any  person  in  particular,  aa  abo  it  tbe 
person  who  firat  gave  notice  (^  the  terrible  evnt 
at  the  chftoge-hoaae  had  bean  [iiewiiieJ  nikaf 
hiscaeuw? 
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My  Liege!"  answered  Clarendon,  ^^  suspicion 
doth,  it  seems,  attach  to  that  very  person,  and  he 
is  held  at  present  in  strict  ward,  in  the  blue  wait- 
ing-room. My  eyes  are  somewhat  dim,  and  he  is 
besides  wrapped  in  a  wide  mantle,  so  that  I  can 
give  your  Majesty  no  other  description  of  his 
person,  save  that  he  seems  a  truculent  villain 
enough/' 

**  Let  them  be  careful  to  have  him  in  safe 
keeping/'  said  his  Majesty.  "  Were  my  own  son 
or  brother  implicated  in  this  foul  crime,  he  should 
be  visited  with  the  utmost  rigour  of  the  law." 

At  this  moment  Captain  Churchill — who  had 
been  dispatched  by  the  wondering  Queen  to  crave 
the  Eong's  presence  in  the  supper-room,  and  also 
to  seek  out  Rochester,  whose  non-appearance  with 
Ellen  had  greatly  surprised  her— made  his  appear- 
ance. He  delivered  his  message  to  the  King,  by 
whom  he  was  told  to  assure  her  Majesty  of  his 
immediate  attendance ;  also  that  he  had  detained 
Rochester;  and  Mistress  Godfrey,  having  been 
taken  suddenly  unwell,  had  retired  to  her  chamber. 
Churchill  bowed,  and  left  the  apartment,  wonder- 
ing what  had  taken  place  to  change  the  Monarch's 
mien  and  complexion,  in  a  few  minutes,  to  such 
unusual  gravity  and  paleness.  After  a  few  hurried 
questions  and  remarks,  in  which  nothing  more  was 
explained  than  is  known  to  the  reader,  Charles, 
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hftring  first  dtspniched  Clarendon  to  giveordenu 
to  ibe  disposing  of  the  prisoner,  proceeded,  wilh 
Arlington,  Lauderdale,  and  Rochester,  to  the 
su  p  per- room, 

The  King's  apology  to  the  Queen,  and  [he  ladin 
of  the  party,  was  as  gallant  as  if  hia  thoughts  hti 
not  bc«n  occupied  with  the  details  of  a  fearful  and 
heinous  crime;  but  thnse  who  accompanied  him 
into  the  chamber  poEsencd  less  command  onf 
their  countenances,  and  less  finnneea  of  character. 
The  ladies,  with  characteristic  curiosity,  after  can- 
fully  scanning  the  countenances  of  the  three  pern, 
fancied  they  could  read  therein  of  "  matter  d«|i 
and  danirerous."'  One  or  two  noticed  that  hii 
Majesty  look  but  little  supper,  and  much  ln> 
w  ine  than  usual ;  while  Uochester  emptied  ihf 
glass  of  the  lady  on  his  right,  instead  of  bit  oioi. 
and  then,  in  a  whisper,  asked  one  of  the  butlersic 
fill  a  nine  flask  uith  brandy,  and  set  it  beside 
him.  Clarendwi,  who  entered  wran  wAa  lb 
King,  and  who  was  a  decided  ooDooiMeur  io  wi- 
son  pasties,  attacked  one  near  him,  and  upptni 
so  engrossed — whether  by  joy  or  aorrow  MM 
were  able  to  decide — aa  not  to  be  a^are  ihat  thi 
said  pasty  waa  a  grade  too  highly  wmaamdt  aUaf 
Cayenne  and  salt,  until  the  palatea  of  tbow  «fei 
were  obserring  him,  be^n  to  amar^  from  mmt 
foroe  of  sympathyi     The  gaade  Q— aa  was  aat 
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in  observing  that  her  husband  was  paler^  and 
e  silent  than  usual,  when  bright  eyes  and 
iming  goblets  were  beaming  around  him,  and 
ess  intelligible  English  than  usual — the  ease 
D  she  felt  alarmed  or  anxious — expressed  a 
s  that  his  Majesty  was  not  indisposed.  He 
red  her  that  he  felt  in  perfect  health,  and 
lied  his  goblet,  as  well  as  the  glasses  of  those 
90  near  him — said  a  few  gay  things,  and 
:ed  to  Rochester,  in  expectation  of  the  usual 
urtee  of  wit  and  genius ;  but  the  youthful  earl 
been  swallowing  glass  after  glass  of  brandy, 
having  taken  no  edible  but  a  small  portion  of 
tken,  gave  an  answer  that  sounded  ominous 
extraordinary  enough,  for  in  reply  he  addressed 
iiles  as  "  Sir  Edmund  Godfrey." 
lie  King's  countenance  grew  flushed,  and  he 
e  the  earl  ^  recollect  himself,'^  in  a  more  angry 
iner  than,  before  ladies,  he  was  wont  fre- 
ntly  to  display.  His  own  feelings,  together 
I  this  circumstance,  induced  him,  much  sooner 
1  usual,  to  give  the  signal  for  departure ;  and 
Queen,  with  a  wonder  she  could  scarcely  con* 
,  saw  him  bid  a  hasty  ^^  good  night''  to  de  la 
srouaille,  and  the  other  ladies,  and  again  retire 
1  Arlington  and  Lauderdale.  For  Clarendon 
Rochester,  the  wine  and  brandy  had  put  them 
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A  irzjt   hx*  de  oombaL     Thus  terminated  the 

i^ic^z:^.  iuving  the  greater  number  of  Queen 

v^4J^:.rlDe'5  £uesis  in  a  state  of  exceeding  wonder 

!:>  :.  V  ha:  ihe  morrov  was  destined  to  bring  fcHth. 

^V-^.^  like  anendanta  at  length  brought  poor 

zljt'z.  :o  her  senses,  a  long,  wild  fit  of  weeping 

Kj^.**^:>3«d.     Then  she  arose,  and  paced  her  chsm- 

Sf ?.  vTMi:^  her  hands*  and  after  having  given  wtj 

:.-  izy.cber  hysterical  fit  of  tears,  threw  herself  on 

'zriT  .v'^-^h.  like  one  utterlv  forlorn  and  unhappy. 

Tr  ?  Ch^>p^'$  phTsician«  Sir  George  Wakeman,  to 

V. -:n:  t'r.i   Kir^r  himself  had  spoken   to  attend 

-::.  MM'-i  rresiTriDed.  with  great  patience  and 

v....;:^:>s.    wA:::a   until  the   tirsi  bitter  burst  of 

>.-r:  'i    :Vr  her  irrej-urable  loss  had  had  its  way. 

"i" .-.::'.  r.i  iTtr.t'.v  ci^ereJ  a  few   words  of  consola- 

:.. . .   b::i  :o  these  jxx»r  Ellen  was.  as  yet,  unable 

:.  ittt.-v::    b".::  she  was.  at  least,  grateful  for  the 

<\::v..i:nv  which  dictated  them,  and  striving  to 

t\^:v.:r.ar.i  hir  teelinsrs,  thanked  him,  and  endea- 

vjurvvi    to   lisicM    to   and   protit    by    his    adm. 

A  :"i\>h    burst   of  bitter   srrief  succeeded,  when 

iho    kind-hearted   physician,   about    to   take  his 

leave,  requested  to  know  what  friend  she  would 

name,  to  sit  by  her  couch,  .ind  give  her  the  solace 

of  artectionate  sympathy  until  the  morning.    "  I 

will    take    upon    myself   to    arouse,    and   bring 
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hither  any  person  whom  you,  my  dear  Mistress 
Godfrey,  may  choose  to  mention,"  said  he. 

'^  Alas,  Sir  George !"  exclaimed  Ellen,  ^^  I  have 
no  one  here,  nor  elsewhere,  who  would  deem  it  a 
deed  of  good  to  offer  kindness  to  me  now.  Once 
indeed  I  had  fiiends,  who — but  in  love  and  sym- 
pathy we  are  now  far  enough  separated !'' 

The  worthy  physician  who  knew  his  royal  Mis- 
tress's attachment  to  Ellen,  and  whose  sweetness 
and  gentleness  had  besides  won  his  own  more 
particular  kindness,  would  not  quit  her  until  she 
became  more  composed,  and  had  given  him  .a 
promise  to  endeavour  to  remain  so.  Poor  girl! 
it  was  a  hard  effort !  Such  ever  is  the  first  strug- 
gle of  a  young,  warm  heart,  with  bitter  and 
blighting  sorrow! 

The  morning  came  at  length,  and  she  soon 
found  her  bereavement  was  known,  for  messages 
of  condolence  poured  in,  as  though  none  about 
the  court  had  ever  found  or  fancied  aught  to  re- 
prove in  the  conduct  of  Ellen  Godfrey.  Charles 
and  his  Consort  even,  waiving  all  etiquette,  came, 
attended  only  by  Donna  Inez,  entered  her  draw- 
ing-room, and  sent  a  kind  message,  that  if  she 
were  well  enough  to  quit  her  chamber,  they  per- 
sonally sought  to  learn  of  her  health.  Ellen 
would  rather  have  been  spared  the  exertion ;  she 
did  not   know  that  the  opinion  of  Sir  George 


her,  that  not  de 
ilMHild  AdUr  the 
eondigD  panishmcot. 
Sire,^ivplied  EUen,  agvi 
veepcnz.  "^  I  tiiank  too — but — vill  tlic  tbeddiiig 
q£  Bore  blood  aUeriite  mx  heutfdt  •orrovs? 
FndoQ  Boe,  Sir,  and  tool  my  roywl  Miscrest,  bat 
I  wcmrcttr  knov,  in  dni  fiBvfid  Ttntation,  what  are 
mj  actiona,  or  what  worda  are  uttered  by  me." 

'^AU  shaU  be  wdl,  dear  EUeii!"  said  the 
Queen.  ^  Thou  ahalt  find  in  me  a  mother.  Nor 
will  his  Majesty  hold  in  leas  estimation  than  a 
daughter,  the  child  of  his  deceased  frknd  aod 
faithful  servitor.'* 

Ellen  gratefully  thanked  the  gentle  Catheriae, 
and  then,  throwing  herself  on  her  knees  befim 
the  King,  refused  to  rise  until  he  had  heard  a 
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request  that,  she  said,  lay  near  her  heart  It  was 
indeed,  a  singular  one.  No  other  than  that  his 
Majesty  would  permit  her  to  be  present  at  the 
eiamination  of  the  person  who  had  been  detained 
OD  suspicion  of  having  had  a  guilty  knowledge  of 
the  circumstances  of  her  father's  tsLtt,  The  King 
listened  to  her  earnest  entreaties,  in  an  astonish- 
ment that  kept  him  for  a  moment  silent.  When, 
St  length,  he  replied,  it  was  but  to  utter  a  gentle 
sod  qualified  denial. 

**  Twere  sufficient  to  kill  you !"  said  he.  "  Had 
you  been  son  to  my  unfortunate  friend,  instead 
of  holding,  with  regard  to  him,  your  present  rela- 
tionship, it  would  be  sufficient,  entirely,  to  over- 
come you ;  but  for  feminine  nerves^  Ellen — No — 
Ask  it  not  of  me !  to  comply  with  your  request 
would  be  rather  cruelty  than  kindness." 

^  Sire !''  exclaimed  Ellen,  pressing  her  cold 
lips  to  the  hand  he  again  extended  to  raise  her, 
^  do  not  think  me  unfeeling — insensible — mad — 
if  I  again  implore  you  to  consent  to  my  request. 
If  he — my  poor  father — ever  loved  and  served 
you,  say  me  not  nay — else  my  sole  consolation 
will  be  taken  from  me." 

^^  What  strange  desire  is  this,  Catherine  ?"  said 
Charles  to  the  Queen.  "  We  are  warranted  in 
believing  that  terrible  details  will  be  given,  and 
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discoveries  made  in  this  fearful  matter.  So  young 
and  sensitive,  'twere  enough  to  deprive  her  of 
reason." 

'^  My  Sovereign ! "  exclaimed  Ellen,  ^  I  am 
stronger  than  you  deem.  At  the  call  of  duty,  I 
doubt  not  to  experience  little  less  than  masairmf 
firmness  and  courage." 

''  Of  duty,  Ellen  ! "  exclaimed  the  King. 
^^  Surely  you  cannot  hold  it  a  matter  of  duty, 
to  put  yourself  in  the  way  of  such  a  needless 
trial?" 

**  I  am  scarce  conscious  of  what  I  say,  Sire !" 
replied  Ellen,  hurriedly,  at  the  same  time  deeply 
blushing,  ^^  I  mean  only,  that  with  all  my  heart 
I  desire  the  favour  I  have  implored  your  Majesty 
to  grant/' 

The  Queen  had  hitherto  remained  silent  upon 
the  subject,  but  she  now  addressed  Ellen : 

"  Dear  child !"  said  she,  "  doubtless  his  gra- 
cious Majesty  will  not  negative  your  request— if 
indeed  your  re-established  health  and  streogtb 
render  it  not  unadvisable." 

And  with  this  qualified  encouragement,  Ellen 
was  obliged  to  remain  satisfied,  and  the  King  and 
Queen,  shortly  afler,  with  a  hundred  expressions 
of  interest  in  her  welfare,  and  promises  of  their 
protection,  took  their  departure. 
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CHAPTER  II. 


On  the  day  appointed  a  post-mortem  examina- 
tion of  the  body  of  Sir  Edmundbury  Godfrey  took 
place  at  Hampstead.  There  was  not,  as  has  been 
stated,  a  single  stain  of  blood  to  be  discovered  on 
it,  although  pierced  through  in  two  places  with 
his  own  sword,  which  had  been  left  sticking  in  the 
body^  and  came  out  behind  the  heart.  Neither 
cravat  nor  collar  was  round  his  neck,  but  a  blue 
and  livid  circle,  an  inch  in  breadth,  showing  clearly 
that  his  death  had  been  caused  by  strangulation, 
surrounded  it.  In  consequence  of  the  imperfect 
light,  this  had  not  been  visible,  as  has  been  affirmed, 
to  Hubert.  Those  persons  who  removed  the  corpse 
firom  the  ditch  stated,  that  when  it  was  lifted  the 
head  fell  heavily  forward  on  the  bosom,  and  they 
instantly  discovered  that  the  neck  was   broken. 


4(1  mvvB  mAmnmrts 

The  brean  and  ahonldm  abo  luid  ben  hmmk 
and  beaten^  and  were  eofcred  witli  fifid  nd 
eoloiued  patches.    Upoa  hie  hose  were  m 
wpotM  of  white  waac^  wUdi  hie  domeetioa 
had  not  for  many  wedu  been  used  in  Uadwdfaii  ; 
Ab  lights  of  this  material  are  nuire  fieqneatfjii 
the  hands  of  the  Popish  priesthood  than  thoaerf 
other  persons,  the  old  rqport,  diat  he  had  disdlff 
their  practioea,  now  receiTed  general  credence. 

The  ezcitenient  thron^Mmt  London  wm  abMl 
alarming!  Men  stood  in  groups  at  the  oomenrf 
every  thoroughfore ;  and  in  passing  them  70s 
were  certain  to  hear  remarks  that  could  onij  be 
applied  to  the  murder  of  Justice  Gtodfrey.  Thott- 
sands  went  to  examine  the  spot  where  his  body 
had  been  found ;  and  Martin  Prowl,  the  landlori 
of  the  ^  Moon  and  Seven  Stars,"  realized,  in  one 
week,  a  larger  sum  from  the  hourly  influx  of  viritoff 
than  the  proceeds  of  the  many  years  he  had  before 
rented  it  amounted  to.  Medals  were  strode—^ 
originals  are  at  present  in  the  British  Museum— to 
commemorate  the  murder.  The  principal  of  theie 
bears  a  head  of  Sir  Bdmundbury,  with  his  bug 
hair  flowing  in  curb  over  his  shoulders,  while  • 
rough  hand  on  either  side  is  represented,  drswing 
tightly  round  his  throat  the  ends  of  a  bdt  or 
cravat.  On  the  obverse  of  the  medal,  the  body 
is  placed  before  a  horseman,  who  supports  it,  the 
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ketd  drooping  forward.  The  villain  is  represented 
ai  eroBsing,  on  a  star-lit  night,  one  of  the  fields  of 
Arimnwe-hill. 

Altogether,  no  event  since  the  Oreat  Fire  of 
1666,  had  caused  such  universal  excitement  and 
dkmaj,  in  London  and  the  nation,  as  the  murder 
of  Sir  Edmundbuiy  Godfrey. 

After  the  finding  of  the  inquest — which  was, 
diat  Sir  Edmundbury  Godfrey  had  been  bar- 
barously murdered  by  some  person  or  persons 
mknown — the  body  of  the  deceased  was  removed 
from  Hampstead  to  his  late  dwelling,  and  lay 
there  in  a  kind  of  state,  as  it  was  thought  proper 
to  gratify  the  wishes  of  thousands  who  desired  to 
look  on  the  body  of  him  who,  they  deemed,  had 
fallen  a  martyr  to  his  admiration  of  the  civil  and 
religious  institutions  of  his  country. 

Ellen  prayed  to  be  permitted  to  take  a  last  look 
at  the  features  of  her  beloved  parent ;  but  of  this 
the  King  had  so  decidedly  disapproved,  that  she 
idnctantly  relinquished  the  wish. 

The  day  for  the  funeral  had  been  appointed,  for, 
as  the  murder  was  supposed  to  have  been  commit- 
ted on  the  evening  of  the  day  he  was  first  missing, 
now  some  ten  days  since,  it  became  necessary  to 
place  the  changing  corpse  in  its  last  and  most 
fitting  resting  place. 

Meantime  a  meeting  of  the  council  was  sum- 
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iDoned,  and  a  day  fixed  for  the  examination  cS'it 
person  supposed  to  have  been  accessory  to  the 
murder.  The  sum  of  five  hundred  pounds  bad 
been  offered  as  a  reward  to  any  who  should  secure 
its  actual  perpetrators.  Important  disctosurea 
were  expected  to  be  made;  and  the  fennenl  ia 
the  metropolis  and  the  country  was  at  a  grealer 
height  than  ever. 

The  council  at  last  met.  The  King  presided; 
be  wore  a  grave  and  anxioua  countenance,  6si 
being  besides  etttred  in  deep  mourning,  had  been 
seldom  known  to  look  so  sombre.  AJI  the  lordi 
of  the  bouncil  were  also  in  black.  Many  of  them 
had  been  the  persona!  frienda  of  the  decesEed,  and 
paid  this  tribute  of  respect,  less  from  motives  of 
ceremony  than  from  real  regret.  At  the  far  end 
of  the  chamber,  at  the  King's  right  hand,  vu  1 
door  leading  to  one  of  the  ante-rooms.  Lord 
Shaflesbury  had  told  an  attendant  to  close  thii 
just  before  the  King  entered ;  hut  Charles,  on 
seating  himself,  desired  it  might  be  again  placed 
ajar :  the  room,  he  said,  felt  closer  than  was  agree- 
able to  him. 

At  the  end  of  the  chamber  stood  the  ■pamoa. 
He  was  very  pale,  and  an  emoUoo  might  now  ud 
then  be  observed  to  writhe  bis  lip,  which  hj  thoK 
who  at  any  rate  demanded  a  victim,  was  tboaf^ 
to  proceed  from  *  guilty  and  ronorseless  teRor. 
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ye  shone  clearly,  and  though  far  from 
iced  neither  downward  nor  askance,  as 
'  every  peer  in  the  chamber,  after  the 
lesired  them  to  ^^  sit,"  turned  and  fixed 
countenance.  As  for  the  King,  it  was 
or  some  time,  he  did  not  look  towards 
ir. 

le  purposes  of  the  meeting  of  that 
imhlj  had  been  stated,  Lord  Shaftes- 
eded  to  interrogate  the  prisoner, 
t  questions  were :  "  How  are  you 
of  what  rank  and  religious  opinions?" 
(oner  stepped,  as  if  by  an  uncontrol* 
lae,  a  pace  nearer  the  council  board. 
;ly  strove  to  keep  his  voice  from  falter- 
as  unable  to  do  so,  as  he  replied  to 
irt  part  of  the  interrogatory — Hubert 
ut  he  went  on  in  a  firmer  tone.  ^'  My 
he,  '^  I  have  so  far  lived  on  the  mode- 
ty  bequeathed  to  me  by  my  father,  and 
ibyterian." 

m  ever  bear  any  other  name  than  that 
cknowledge?"  inquired  Lord  Shaftes- 


never,"  replied  the  young  man,  after  a 
B,   "  called  myself  aught  but  Hubert 

Were  you  not  rated  as  an  officer  on 
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board  the  '  Royal  James,'  which  a  few  days  mxt 
sailed  for  the  Dutdi  coast  ?" 

*^  I  was,"  replied  Hubert. 

*^  By  whom  was  the  appointment  procured  br 
you?"  continued  Shaftesbury. 

^^  By  a  valued  friend  in  Hertfordshire/'  replied 
the  prisoner. 

^^  His  name?"  was  the  next  inquiry. 

''  He  is  called  Richard  Clark." 

"  A  relative,  I  believe,  of  yours  ?'* 

'^  By  marriage  there  is  a  connection  between 
us,"  said  Hubert,  who,  though  he  resolved  to 
speak  the  truth  at  all  hazards,  kept  turning  red 
and  white  alternately,  like  one  confused  by  unex- 
pected interrogatories. 

At  this  time  the  Duke  of  Buckingham,  who  sat 
next  to  Lord  Shaftesbury,  said  a  few  words  in  a 
low  tone,  to  which  the  latter  seemed  to  assent :  he 
nodded,  and  again  addressed  Hubert : 

"  Is  the  name  of  Hezekiah  Win-the-word  known 
to  you?" 

'^  Well !"  exclaimed  Hubert,  with  animation. 
"In  my  dwelling,  though  scarcely  with  my  con- 
sent, he  has  ever  been  received  as  a  valued  and 
trusted  friend." 

"  Come  forward !"  exclaimed  Lord  Shaftesbun 
to  a  person  who  stood  behind  Hubert,  closely 
wrapped  in  a  mantle,  which,  as  he  stepped  before 
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Hubert  and  the  council,  he  flung  contemptuously 
to  a  domestic. 

^  Look  yonder,"  added  the  earl,  "  do  you  know 
thai  man  ?" 

*^  'Tis  he  of  whom  your  lordship  hath  spoken," 
answered  Hubert,  hurriedly.  '^  As  your  lordship, 
and  you  noble  peers,  love  truth  and  justice,  I 
implore  you  to  order  his  arrest!  To  the  best  of 
my  belief,  he  is  one  of  those  whose  words  I,  a  week 
■inoe,  overheard,  when  standing  for  shelter  within 
tbe  porch  of  a  dwelling  in  the  vicinity  of  Drury- 
lane.  Those  words,  my  lords,  led  to  the  discovery 
of  the  body  of  Sir  Edmundbury  Godfrey  1" 

A  slight  rustling,  as  of  some  one  suddenly 
changing  positions,  and  a  low  exclamation  of 
wonder,  was  at  this  moment  heard,  though  none 
eoald  tell  from  whence  it  proceeded.  The  King 
ghmced  towards  the  door  he  had  bidden  to  be 
placed  qar,  and  then,  for  the  first  time,  fixed  a 
fidl  gaze  upon  the  prisoner. 

Tbe  demeanour  of  him  who  had  last  stepped 
f<Nrward  was  worthy  of  attention.  When  bidden 
to  advance,  a  deep  flush  was  seated  on  his  brow, 
that  faded  to  an  ashy  hue,  as  Hubert,  fearlessly 
and  earnestly,  addressed  the  council.  He  turned, 
and  fairly  appeared — not  a  word  having  yet  been 
spoken  by  him — to  be  meditating  a  sudden  re- 
treat, yet  evidently  trembled  so  much  as  rendered 
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it  a  matter  of  doubt  whether  his  limbs  vonU 
have  supported  him  to  the  door  of  the  Bpartinciil. 
A  quick  glance  from  the  King  was  followed  bj 
an  order  from  the  Duke  of  Ormond,  who  sat  ai 
his  right,  to  "  keep  the  door  of  the  chamlier,'' 
The  examination  then  proceeded : 

"  How  long,"  asked  Lord  Shaftesbury,  "  hsw 
you  been  acquainted  with  yonder  gentleman?" 

Before,  however,  the  answer  could  be  given,  (be 
King  signified  his  pleasure  that  tlic  person  under 
examination  should  explaia  the  allusioD  in  fail 
Inst  speech. 

Shaftesbury  bowed,  and  desired  Hubert  lo 
do  so. 

Then  the  young  man  apoke  boldly,  as  one  an 
unused  to  stand  in  perilous  circumstances— in- 
genuously as  one  who  had  nought  to  dread  but 
the  misrepresentation  or  warping  of  the  tnttb 
that  would  be  his  best  defence  mad  stay.  He 
began  by  touching  briefly  on  the  singular  dis- 
appearance of  his  only  sister ;  of  Win-the-wotd^ 
unrequited  love  for  her,  and  his  own  bdief— be 
had  since  reasoo  to  think  it  an  emneoos  oae— 
that  she  had  been  spirited  from  home  bj  meiD* 
of  the  former.  Then  he  alluded  to  the  dream- 
stances  of  his  confinement  in  the  Gatehouse—^ 
it  may  seem  strange,  but  the  presence  of  Ac 
King  K^^c«xcd.  «.  wnt  of  wtnant  to  the  yovth 
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tat  opportunity  would  be  afforded  him  to  clear 
rery  stain  from  his  character — stated  that  the 
ly  of  his  leaving  there  "was  the  latest  on  which 
i  had  spoken  to  Sir  Edmundbury — the  day 
deed  on  which  the  latter  had  disappeared  so 
yateriously.  He  went  on  to  state,  that  having 
sard  of  the  justice's  disappearance,  he  had  called 
:  his  dwelling  in  the  Strand,  and  had  a  long 
tterview  with  his  clerk,  Master  Norris.  That 
le  latter,  on  his  naming  that  Ruth  Garnet  t  had 
ft  her  home  in  as  strange  a  manner  as  Sir 
dmundbury,  had  asserted  that  he  observed  the 
)ung  girl,  some  weeks  before,  in  close  con  versa - 
on  with  a  gipsy  in  a  field  at  the  foot  of  Primrose* 
ilL  That  Norris  added,  the  woman  was  evidently 
ying  to  persuade  the  lonely  and  forlorn  orphan — 
for  she  was  driven  by  my  uncle  from  her  own 
xir,"  said  Hubert,  in  deep  emotion — to  enter 
leir  band.  He  then  prayed,  that  Master  Norris 
light  be  applied  to,  to  evidence  the  truth  of  this 
urt  of  his  tale. 

*^  It  was  this  circumstance,  most  noble  sirs,'' 
mtinued  the  young  man,  "  that  first  determined 
le  to  watch  round  that  spot,  if  by  chance  my 
ofortunate  sister  might  be  heard  of  from  any  of 
le  wandering  tribe,  who  made  it  at  times  their 
isort.  Thither  should  I  have  repaired  on  the 
istant,  but  that  I  had  weighty  reasons  for  wishing 

VOL,   III>  D 
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to  cMiDvenewithbimof  lAom  joahiEfeqpBiiw 
me— myfirkndiaHeitfoiddiiie;  bntlMHtUte 
my  servant  Isaac  Sims— fie,  howeTer,  was  omUi 
to  gain  me  any  intelligenoe.  I  woidd  cnvc  pv- 
don,  my  lords^for  thus  consnming  yourtmie^vac 
not  these  details  needfhl  to  eaqplain  that  vhiA  a 
to  follow : 

^^  I  was  returning  one  evenings  weaiy  snd  &- 
pirited^  when  three  men— aa  Heaiven  shalihsBj 
aid  and  help! — ^I  hold  yonder  "V^^-the-wotd  tsk 
one  of  them,  stood  for  shelter  in  the  porch  hmk 
the  one  wherein  I  waited  the  clearing-up  of  the 
storm.  They  alluded  darkly  to  a  deed,  in  whidi 
secrecy  and  courage  must  be  observed.  One  said 
that  their  ride  on  the  next  evening  would  be  dreanr, 
were  the  weather  similar  to  that  they  now  exp^ 
rienced.  Another,  my  lords — methinks  I  might 
justly  make  oath,  that  it  was  the  man  standing 
yonder — answered,  ^  that  in  such  case  fi^w  prying 
eyes,  and  dogging  footsteps,  were  likely  to  attend 
them.' " 

"  What,"  inquired  the  Duke  of  Ormond,  with 
his  usual  mild  voice,  "  was — so  fat — your  impres- 
sions of  these  men's  intentions?" 

"  I  had  been  used,  noble  sir,"  answered  Hubert, 
*^  to  think  of  him  yonder — Master  Win-the-word— 
as  one,  who  but  from  fear  of  severe  requital  from 
her  brother,  would  have  little  cared — knowing  she 
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leld  him  in  abhorrence — what  evil  he  might  work 
o  Ruth  Grarnett.  When  he  spoke^  as  he  did,  of 
i  dark  sin  that  lay  upon  his  conscience,  Heaven 
fitness  with  me!  I  believe  he  alluded  either  to 
ler  death  or  dishonour." 

'^  Was  this  all  your  reason  for  such  opinion,  or 
leard  you  aught  farther  to  add  strength  to  it  ?^' 
Qterrogated  Sir  Thomas  Clifford  ? 

"  I  had  yet  greater  reason,  noble  sir,"  replied 
Subert,  '^  for  one  of  the  men  put  the  question  to 
lis  companions,  whether  they  had  finally  settled 
liat  the  spot  was  to  be  the  fields  of  Primrose- 

lin?'' 

Win-the-word  glared  fiercely  on  the  undaunted 
ipeaker,  and  two  of  the  attendants  deemed  it 
leoessary  to  place  their  strong  hands  on  his 
ihoulder.     Hubert  continued : 

'^  It  is  proved,  sirs,  that  I  was  in  error,  when 
Mupling  this  I  had  heard,  with  Master  Norris's 
issertion  that  in  the  place  just  named  he  had 
beheld  Ruth.  I  heartily  believed  their  projected 
tourney  related  in  some  way  or  other  to  my 
lister's  fate.  Yet — Heaven  pardon  me  an'  there 
be  presumption  in  the  thought ! — I  have  since 
leemed  that  impression  was  but  fixed  so  strongly 
in  my  mind,  in  order  that  the  fate  of  my  revered 
friend  might  by  my  means  be  brought  to  light." 

'^And,  having  overheard  this  mysterious  con- 

D  2 
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venation — ^myiterioiu'to  all  die,  haX  ipffiniilj 
so  clear  to  yonnd^yoa  auffend  the  depotm 
of  the  meoy  and  proceeded  qoieUy  to  jov 
lodgings?"  sneeringly  remarked  the  DuksV 
Buckingham. 

Hubert's  eyes  flashed,  but  he  continiied  akat 

^  How  might  thia  be,  yoang  air?**  ssid  tk 
Duke  of  Ormond;  **  reply  to  hia  graced  qasi- 
tion.'* 

^'  To  jour's,  my  noble  lord,**  anawered  Hobert^ 
*^  and  not  to  his ;  the  Duke  of  Buckingham  is  siy* 
bitterest  foe,  and  I  disclaim  him  for  my  judge, 
neither — though  in  this  august  presence — ^will  I 
reply  to  any  question  he  chooses  to  put." 

A  slight  sensation  was  perc^ved  in  the  assem- 
bly ;  and  Lord  Shaftesbury,  the  president  of  the 
council,  sharply  reproved  Hubert,  for  disrespect 
to  a  member  of  that  body.  For  the  duke,  he 
half  rose  from  his  seat,  and,  while  his  brow  grew 
black  with  passion,  seemed  as  though,  forgetting 
in  what  presence  he  stood,  his  momentary  inten- 
tion were  to  strike  the  bold  speaker  to  the 
earth. 

^^  My  lord  duke,'^  exclaimed  the  King,  in  a 
tone  that  sounded  like  a  warning  for  him  to  be 
careful  in  what  manner  he  bore  himself.  ^'  Tour 
seat,  if  it  please  you  !" 

Buckingham  instantly  obeyed,  stifling,  ss  he 
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might,  the  rage  he  evidently  felt.  Hubert 
N>wed  low,  as  he  again  spoke,  more  particularly, 
t  seemed,  to  his  Grace  of  Ormond. 

*'  My  lord  !''  exclaimed  he, . "  If  I  had  had  a 
weapon  by  my  side,  and  ability  to  use  it,  I  would 
^adly  have  braved  the  three ;  but  I  was  wholly 
marmed,  and  for  the  time  disabled/'  He  slightly 
9uched  his  right  arm,  still  in  a  sling,  with  the 
ingers  of  the  other  hand. 

**  Of  the  latter  circumstance,  more  anon,'*  ex- 
laimed  Lord  Shaftesbury ;  ^^  the  following  day, 
low  proceeded  you  in  the  matter?" 

^  As  the  men  whose  conversation  I  overheard, 
hough  they  named  no  hour,  spoke  of  secrecy,  I 
udged,  whatever  might  be  their  intentions,  they 
rould  seek  to  execute  them  under  cover  of  the 
light.  I  bade  my  servant,  Isaac  Sims,  meet  me, 
con  after  four,  by  the  stile  in  the  Primrose  fields, 
ntending  myself  to  proceed  there  an  hour  earlier.'^ 

^  Wherefore  did  you  not  rather  choose  to  have 
lis  attendance  }" 

^  There  seemed  a  possibility — a  bare  one — that 
Dj  sister  might  be  found  in  that  vicinity,  reduced 
D  her  helpless  state,  to  dwell  with  the  wandering 
ribe  of  which  Norris  had  spoken.  In  that  case, 
t  would  have  been  fitting  that  our  meeting  should 
lave  taken  place  without  its  being  witnessed,  even 
>y  an  attached  servitor." 
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**  So  far  well,  and  clearly  to  be  underslood," 
nid  Lord  Shaftesbun',  who  now  spoke  in  a  Ume 
leas  suBpicious  than  that  in  which  he  had  fint 
addressed  Hubert. 

"  You  met  with  your  sister  ?'*  added  the  eel, 
intcrrogativdy. 

"Alas I  No,"  replied  Hubert;  "  but  I  encoan- 
tered  a  female  of  the  gipsy  tribe,  who  told  me  ihe 
was  daily  in  the  habit  of  seeing  and  convereing 
with  Ruth." 

The  Duke  of  Buckingham  stared  perceptiUf, 
and  an  involuntary  ejaculation  was  whined  out  bj 
Wm-tfae-word.  The  young  man's  pnue,  and  the 
altermte  glance  be  threw  od  these  individoil^ 
proved  that  the  drcnmstance  had  not  escaped  Ui 
observation ;  bnt  at  a  motion  from  Lord  Sbaftet- 
bury,  he  proceeded : 

"  AHogeUin-,  from  the  words  of  tfaia  maua," 
said  he,  "  I  am  assured  many  of  my  affinit  bare 
come  to  her  knowledge.  By  what  other  moM 
than  through  her  intercourse  with  my  nrter,l*m 
wholly  at  a  loss  to  conjecture." 

The  King  at  this  moment  said  sftsw  words,  ms 
low  tone,  to  Lord  Shaftesbury,'  who  sat  iimiiedi> 
Btely  beneath  him.  He  eari  bowed,  and  fixing  * 
searching  gaze  on  Hnber^  exclaimed — 

"  y^oung  man,  it  appears  probd^,  so  ftr,  tM 
you  have  not  swerved  from  tmth;  I  ask  j<n 


RDTH    GARNETT.  55 

now— on  your  honour^  or  perhaps  I  should  rather 
asy  to  one  of  your  persuasion^  on  your  soul — did 
ibis  woman  mention  to  you  the  name  of  Edmund- 
bury  Grodfrey?" 

^  My  lord!"  answered  Hubert^  readily,  although 
aware  that  the  singularity  of  the  circumstance,  as 
things  bad  turned  out,  was  likely  to  make  against 
bim — ''  I  will  not  deny  that  she  did  so." 

^  Good !"  exclaimed  Shaftesbury.  "  In  what 
manner?" 

'^  I  have  told  your  lordship,"  said  the  youth, 
bwking  round  him,  with  an  apparent  candour, 
that  interested  in  his  favour  not  a  few  of  the  stem 
and  shrewd  old  statesmen,  ^^that  this  woman 
appeared  to  have  a  knowledge  of  my  doings  and 
intentions,  that  seemed — until  she  owned  that  she 
knew  Ruth  Gamett  well — sufficiently  surprising ; 
but  when  she  named  the  justice,  she  had  not 
alladed  to  my  sister,  and  I  rather  believe,  that 
singular  as  seems  the  coincidence,  her  doing  so 
was  a  mere  trick  to  induce  me  to  think  her  know- 
ledge of  the  past  and  future  was  as  great  as  that  to 
which  she  pretended." 

It  was  evident  to  the  whole  assembly,  that 
Hezekiah  Win-the-word  listened  with  astonish- 
ment to  every  sentence  Hubert  uttered,  which  had 
for  some  time  banished  the  alarm,  when  the  youth 
bad  prayed  that  he  might  not  be  permitted  to  go 
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free.  Ris  small  eyes  were  stretched  to  dtdr 
extent,  and  his  large  open  mouth  looked  so  preUr- 
naturally  wide,  that  on  any  less  serious  occasioD, 
it  would  perhaps  have  moved  the  risibility  of  ntui^ 
in  that  chamber. 

"  What,"'  excl^med  Lord  Shaftesbury,  after 
the  momentary  pause,  in  which  the  memben  of 
the  council  bad  well  noted  these  drcumstancee, 
*•  what  was  the  gipsy's  (question,  or  remark,  iboui 
Sir  Edniundbury  ?" 

Hubert,  Cor  the  tirsc  time,  seemed  undecided  in 
what  manner  to  reply. 

"  If,"  siud  Sir  Thomas  Clifford,  "  you  would 
rather  decline  this,  or  any  other  question,  you  ir 
at  liberty  to  do  ao." 

'*  I  am  innocent  of  all  wrong  1**  exclaimed 
Hubert ;  "and  yet  tbia  last  is  a  question  I  nonld 
rather  not  answer." 

The  Kiug — who  had  once  or  twice  noted  dovn 
the  answers  of  the  prisoner,  for  such  Hubert  bid 
found  himself  since  the  discovery  of  the  body- 
did  so  in  this  latter  instance.  Lord  Shaftesbury, 
when  he  had  finished,  went  on : 

"  Proceed,"  s^d  he,  "  to  tell  this  august  assem- 
bly, how  ended  the  couversation  which  you  hiR 
stated  ?" 

The  young  man  did  so.  He  related  how— 
when  he  had  hoped  to  be  fully  informed  of  hi* 
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eister's  condition,  himself  interrupted  the  words 
of  the  Egyptian,  for  that  at  a  distance  he  heard 
caatiotis  steps.  He  told  her  instantly  to  return,  and 
then,  springing  some  distance  forward,  placed 
himself  behind  a  knot  of  trees  immediately  be- 
tween himself  and  the  direction  from  whence  the 
sound  came.  He  then  reverted  to  his  alarm  for 
his  sister,  on  seeing  three  men  stealthily  advance, 
bearing  a  human  body,  clad  in  habiliments  very 
similar  to  those  occasionally  worn  by  his  sister. 

'^  As  1  breathe,  noble  gentlemen !"  emphatically 
said  he,  ^^  I  sprang  forward  with  one  sole  thought 
animating  my  bosom — to  revenge,  as  I  thought, 
the  murder  of  my  sister,  or  to  die  in  the  at- 
tempt! The  noise  I  made  in  doing  so  alarmed 
the  villains — they  flung  their  terrible  burthen  into 
the  ditch,  and  fled,  with  a  swiftness,  that  I— over- 
come with  surprise  and  horror — was  totally  unable 
to  equal." 

He  paused,  for  a  low  groan  from  Hezekiah  Win- 
the-word  broke  upon  his  ear.  This  individual  was 
kahing,  as  if  totally  devoid  of  strength,  upon  the 
shoulder  of  one  of  the  men  who  thought  it  needful 
to  watch,  lest  he  should  attempt  to  escape.  He 
muttered  something,  but  in  so  low  a  tone,  that  it 
was  inaudible  to  all  but  the  person  in  whose  ear  it 
was  breathed. 

^^  He  saith,  my  lords !"  called  out  the  oflicial, 
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"  he  feels  wery  ili,  and  prays  permission  to  step 
for  a  moment  into  the  air." 

"Remove  liim  awhile!"  said  Lord  Shaftw- 
bury.  "  Watch  him  strictly,  and  have  him  wiihin 
call.    Od  your  lives,  hold  him  in  close  custodf." 

The  two  men  supported  VVin-lhe-word  from  ibi 
chamber.  When  the  interruption  was  over,  thf 
earl  requested  Hubert  to  go  on : 

"  I  merely  arrived  in  time  to  see  the  three  an, 
after  crossing  the  stile,  mount  their  horses,"  eon* 
tinued  he :  "  then  I  made  my  way  back  to  the 
ditch  into  which  they  had  flung,  as  I  thought,  the 
corpse  of  my  sister.  Before,  howerer,  i  tfam 
aside  the  mantle  that  covered  the  body,  I  becsne 
well  assured,  from  its  breadth  and  stature,  tbst  it 
could  not  be  that  of  Ruth,  I,  notwithstanding 
knelt  down  beside  it,  and  as  I  liye!  diacovend— 
«-itfa  little  less  horror — that  the  corpse  wis  thitrf 
Sir  Edmundbury  Godfrey !" 

«  What,"  said  Sir  Thomas  Clifford,  «  was  your 
next  action?" 

"  To  search  if  the  wound  had  been  inflicted  bf 
knife  or  bullet!"  replied  Hubert.  "To  obKTK 
next,  whether  or  not  the  body  had  been  roUwd." 

"The  result  of  this  scrutiny  ?*' said  SirThomti, 
interrogatively. 

"  It  was  to  leave  an  impression  on  my  minili 
that  at  least  the  justice  had  not  been  killed  fo 
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the  sake  of  lucre/'  replied  Hubert.  ^  He  wore 
Jewels  on  his  fingers  and  doublet  breast,  and 
not  the  slightest  stain  of  blood  was  visible  on 
his  pale  blue  vest/' 

^  It  was  dark  night,  and  you  discerned  all 
this  y  inqiiired  Sir  Thomas. 

<<  It  was  night,  sir^  but  bright  and  clear  as  the 
commencement  of  a  summer  twilight.  Your  lord- 
ships may  remember  that  a  week  since  the  moon 
was  at  full,"  observed  the  youth. 

In  obedience  to  a  command  from  Sir  Thomas 
Clifford,  the  clerk  of  the  council  referred  to  an 
almanack :  he  found  that  the  moon  was  at  full  on 
the  very  night  of  the  discovery  of  Sir  Edmund- 
bury's  murder. 

"  After  this,"  said  Lord  Arlington,  who  had  not 
until  now  put  any  question  to  Hubert,  "  you  went 
to  the  change-house,  and  told  what  you  had 
beheld?" 

^  Pardon  me,  my  lord,"  said  the  youth.  "  I  will 
not  hide  from  you,  that,  stunned  as  it  were  with 
grief  and  horror,  I  knelt  for  some  time  beside  the 
corpse,  irresolute  and  uncertain  in  what  manner  to 
proceed.  At  that  moment  the  gipsy  stood  again 
beside  me.  She  knew  the  corpse  to  be  that  of 
the  deceased  justice,  and  examined  it  closely,  as  I 
had  previously  done." 

"  Did  she  exhibit  those  signs  of  natural  terror. 
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which  might  be  looked  for  in  a  woninii  under  ndi 
fiearful  drcumstancea  ?"  inquired  AiiingloD. 

«  Whoever  she  maj  be,  she  is  a  womsn  of  no 
^common  soul/'  answered  Hubert.  **  I  mm  daft 
she  contemphted  the  crime  with  a  sensstkn  of 
sickening  horror;  for  alarm,  she  maniicsled  but 
litUe.  It  was  at  her  suggestion,  that  I  went  to 
the  'Moon  and  Seven  Stan,'  and  thidiar  die 
accompanied  meJ* 

'<  Is  she  in  attendance  at  present?"  asked  (be 
Duke  of  Ormond. 

'^  She  is  not^  my  lord,"  answered  Hubert  ''I 
regret  to  say,  that  having  reached  the  change- 
house,  she  departed,  none  knew  whither/' 

"  Will  any  man  of  common  sense,"  observed 
the  Duke  of  Buckingham,  ^'  give  an  instant's  cre- 
dence to  a  tale  like  this  ?  The  fellow  before  your 
lordships  discovers  a  corpse — he  knows  it  to  be 
that  of  a  worthy  gentleman — a  witness  of  his  doing 
80  is  present,  whose  forthcoming  would  clear  him 
of  much  suspicion,  and  yet  he  lets  her  pass  with- 
out making  an  effort  to  detain  her,  and  is  content 
to  trust  to  the  charitable  opinions  of  those  to 
whom  his  tale  of  marvels  is  unfolded !" 

"  Think  you,  my  lords !"  said  the  King,  "  that 
the  appearance  of  the  gipsy  would  tend  to  corro- 
borate yonder  person's  evidence  ?  I  would  arave 
your  opinions  on  this  point.^ 
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"  It  would  do  so  doubtless.  Sire  !^'  said  Shaftes- 
bury, '^  always  supposing  that  she  came  forward 
with  no  conflicting  evidence/^ 

"  I  believe  from  my  soul  !*'  said  the  Duke  of 
Ormond,  ^Hhat  the  young  man  hath  spoken 
nought  but  truth.  Tet  I  hold  it  a  great  error, 
amounting  indeed  to  fatuity,  not  to  have  secured 
the  attendance  of  the  gipsy.** 

''  He  does  not  appear  so  inexperienced  as  that 
the  fitness  of  doing  this  could  have  escaped  his 
notice,"  said  Sir  Thomas  Clifford ;  "  he  is  either 
innocent  of  having  harboured  a  single  evil 
thought  toward  the  deceased,  or  there  is  con- 
summate art  and  villainy  in  his  proceedings." 

Several  of  the  other  peers  spoke  to  the  effect 
that  a  grand  oversight  had  been  committed  by 
the  prisoner — if  innocent — in  not  securing  the 
person  of  the  gipsy. 

The  King  wrote  a  few  words  on  a  sheet  of 
paper,  which  he  folded,  sealed,  and  bade  one  of 
the  attendants  deliver  to  his  page  Lebrun.  He 
then,  and  it  was  the  first  order  he  had  directly 
issued,  with  regard  to  the  prisoner,  bade  the 
attendants  remove  him  for  a  while  to  the  south 
ante-chamber. 

It  was  with  no  small  degree  of  astonishment 
that  the  peers,  presently  after  the  execution  of 


this  command,  belidd  a  gipsjr,  atdnd  rndKen^ 
tame  of  her  tribe,  msh  bj  tbe  page  into  the 
council  cliamber.  She  dedaied'  hendf  to  he 
the  identical  person  who  had  been  pmeat  n 
Primroae  fields  when  the  body  of  Sir  Edmoid* 
burjr  was  discovered.  Several  of  tbe  peers  ques- 
tioned her,  and  one  or  two  expressed  themsrivee 
satisfied  that  her  evidence  deaily  oorrobonted 
the  story  of  the  young  Puritan. 

She  was  bidden  to  stand  aside,  and  then,  hj  tbe 
King's  order,  Hubert  was  reconducted  into  tbe 
council  chamber.  He  started  and  reddened 
deeply,  as  his  eye  fell  on  the  form  of  the  gipsy* 
Her  face  was^  however^  nearly  hidden  by  her 
hood,  and  she  was  standing  perfectly  motioDJess 
near  the  Duke  of  Buckingham^  on  whose  couo- 
tenance  anything  but  a  pleasant  expression  might 
be  read. 

While  Hubert  was  gazing  in  silent  astonish- 
ment on  the  gipsy.  Lord  Shaftesbury  again 
addressed  him: 

'^Tou  have  not  named  whether  your  relative 
met  you  at  the  hour  you  appointed  V  said  he. 
My  servant  Isaac,  my  lord  ?'*  replied  Hubert ; 

nay,  he  came  not,  nor  have  I  yet  learned  the 
reason  wherefore." 

^^  Who  joined  you  in  his  stead  ?" 
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^  None !    I  met  no  living  soul  in   Primrose 
^Ids^  save  yonder  woman,  for  she  I  think  it  was 


^Tou  did  not,  then,  encounter  your  relative, 
Richard  Clark?"' 

"  Most  assuredly  not/'  answered  Hubert,  in 
evident  astonishment. 

^  Relate  what  occurred  at  the  change-house,'" 
said  Lord  Ormond. 

^  All  that  I  had  seen  and  heard  I  told  to  Martin 
Prowl.  He  was,  of  course,  greatly  astonished, 
and  it  seemed,  alarmed.  He  quitted  the  cham- 
ber to  give  orders,  as  he  said,  to  some  of  the 
drawers  and  hostlers  to  accompany  me  to  the  spot 
I  had  pointed  out.  Finding  he  was  a  long  time 
gone,  hearing  also  an  unusual  stir,  and  receiving 
no  summons  from  him,  I  endeavoured  to  open 
the  door,  with  the  intent  to  proceed  down  stairs, 
and  join  those  I  deemed  were  making  ready  to 
accompany  me.  I  found  the  door  securely  fas- 
tened. A  strong  bar  had  been  stretched  across 
it,  on  the  outside."" 

^'  It  was  believed  you  intended  to  escape,  leaving 
those  who  found  the  corpse  to  account  for  your 
disappearance  as  well  as  the  possession  of  the 
body.     Such  attempts  you  did  in  fact  make." 

"  I  am,  or  at  least  I  should  be,  a  free  man, 
even  as  your  lordship  is/"  said  Hubert  to  Lord 
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Sha(l«sbui7,  who  made  the  last  remark,  mA 
speaking  more  warmly  and  rapidly  than  he  bad 
yet  done.  "  If  it  be  deemed  I  have  workwl 
aught  of  wrong,  even  in  thought,  to  my  revered 
friend — " 

He  paused  a  moment,  for  his  voice  faltered 
with  an  emotion  that  before  those  assembled,  he 
would  rather  have  died  than  have  given  way  to. 
He  went  on  more  calmly,  and  to  the  question— 

"  For  the  matter  of  escaping,"  said  be,  "  if  W 
that  question  is  meant  an  intention  to  leave  ibou 
persons  in  whose  power  I  had  voluntarily  placed 
myself,  I  had  no  thought  of  it;  but  pent  up  in 
the  loft  of  a  poor  change-house,  like  a  hunted 
rat — no  reason  given — I  would  not  endure  it! 
And  when  I  found  tbem  heedless  of  017  demiod 
that  the  door  should  be  unbarred,  I  unhinged  the 
lattice,  and  sprang  into  the  yard." 

"  A  height,"  said  Lord  Shaftesbury,  glaodng 
at  a  paper  beside  him,  and  which  was  in  fact  the 
deposition  taken  on  the  previous  day  of  Mvtin 
Prowl ;  "  a  bei^t,  so  we  ore  told,  of  more  Ehui 
sixteen  feet." 

"  Perchance,  sir,"  replied  the  young  man,  in 
an  indifferent  tone.  "  I  was  early  accustomed  to 
exercises  that  induce  strength  and  activity." 

"  So  also,"  exclaimed  the  earl,  gaxing  fiicdly 
on  Hubert,  "  as  I  have  heard,  was  your  fatbttV 
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Hubert's  colour  varied,  but  he  made  no  attempt 
to  speak.  The  Duke  of  Ormond  broke  the  mo- 
mentary silence. 

^  The  youth/'  said  he,  "  hath  answered  well 
and  clearly.  What  remains,  that  he  be  acknow- 
ledged free  of  this  foul  crime  ?'' 

•*  Much  yet  remains  ere  he  be  so '/'  exclaimed 
the  Duke  of  Buckingham,  speaking  in  a  tone  of 
measured  coldness,  that  some  there,  who  knew 
his  enmity  to  Hubert,  were  fully  aware  was  but 
assumed  to  hide  his  real  malice.  ^^  In  what 
manner  does  he  purpose  to  account  for  the  pos- 
session of  this  seal  and  volume  ?" 

As  he  spoke,  he  passed  to  Lord  Shaftesbury, 
who  handed  them  to  the  King,  a  gold  signet, 
richly  chased,  and  engraved  with  the  name  and 
arms  of  the  murdered  magistrate. 

The  volume  of  Shakespeare  also,  which  Hubert 
had  received,  as  the  reader  is  aware,  from  Isaac, 
and  which,  together  with  the  seal,  a  very  valuable 
one,  had  been  found  by  the  officers  of  justice  in  a 
private  casket  belonging  to  Hubert,  when,  after 
his  detention  on  suspicion  of  being  privy  to  the 
dreadful  mystery  of  Sir  Edmundbury's  fate,  they 
had  searched  his  apartment  at  the  "  Crown."  It 
was  evident  to  all  that  the  young  man  began  to 
feel  like  one  taken  by  surprise. 

Certainly  the  production  of  the  seal,  and  the 
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duke's  question  respecting  it,  disconcerted  turn 
more  than  any  other  incident  of  hie  enanuDttiao 
had  done. 

The  King  carefully  examined  the  Utter,  tnd 
then  began  to  turn  tbe  leaves  of  the  Wume. 
Having  done  this  in  a  casual  manner,  be  im 
about  to  hand  it  to  the  Duke  of  Ormond,  when 
Rochester  begged  pcrmiBsion  to  examine  it. 

"  My  Liege,"  said  he,  "  I  can  speak  to  thi*- 
ihis  book — it  was  one  of  a  set  that  belonged  to 
my  father,  which  I  myself  presented  to  Sir  JA^ 
mundbury,  as  a  trifling  memorial  of  him.  If 
your  Majesty  will  observr,  my  father's  name  and 
the  arms  of  our  house  are  engraven  in  it." 

Amidst  all  the  troubles  that  seemed  to  be  scn- 
mulating  on  Hubert's  head,  these  wonb  bm^t 
a  deep  and  sudden  flush  of  gladaess  to  his  brow. 

"  Most  easily  can  I  account  for  having  the 
volume  in  my  possessioD,"  said  he.  "  MistRSi 
Godfrey  and  my  sister  were  dear  Irieada — throng 
the  former  it  must  have  come  into  Raffa's  pos- 
session. I  myself  received  it  by  my  serviiit 
Isaac  but  the  day  before  the  dtscoveiy  of  Sv 
Edmundbury's  murder.  It  were  needlea  to 
'  attempt  explaining  the  grief  caused  in  our  bttotj 
by  the  discovery  of  this  volume  in  my  sisUrli 
apartment,  together  with  the  strange  cosjectnRf 
that  arose  in  consequence  of  the  autograpb." 
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**  I  thank  your  lordship,"  he  added,  with  a 
gratcAil  obeisance,  ''you  have  entirely  removed 
Epoid  my  mind  a  doubt  that  a  while  since  pressed 
OB  it  heavily." 

The  lip  of  the  earl  curled  haughtily,  and  such 
WM  all  the  notice  he  condescended  to  take  of 
Hubert's  acknowledgments. 

The  King  again  stretched  out  his  hand  for  the 
book,  and  looked  into  it  with  some  degree  of 
iDtereat.  It  opened  of  itself  near  the  commence- 
nent  of  the  comedy  of  ''All's  well  that  ends 
wd.^  His  eye  fell  at  once  upon  a  marked  pas- 
sage in  one  of  the  soliloquies  of  Helena : 

**  It  were  all  one, 
That  I  should  love  some  bright,  particular  star, 
As  think  to  wed  him  !    He  is  so  far  above  me 
In  his  bright  radiance." 

The  King  turned  a  few  leaves,  then  closed  the 
volume,  and,  without  passing  it  to  any  of  the 
peers,  laid  it  on  the  table,  and  for  some  minutes 
kept  his  hand  upon  it. 

^  How  do  you  account,"  said  Lord  Shaftesbury, 
when  this  action  of  the  King  seemed  to  prohibit 
iiirther  questions  with  regard  to  the  book,  "  for 
having  the  justice's  private  signet — used  by  none 
bat  himself — in  your  possession  ?" 

"  My  lord,"  said  Hubert,  "  I  found  it  accident- 
ally, lying  beneath  a  window." 
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Tlie  Dnte  of  BnddBg^ham  wm  dmift  to  ipd^ 
wlien  hit  eje  met  diat  of  the  Eug.  HebifclB 
lipf  md  fcmuiMd  f»|ffiti 

^  Beneath  whose  wmdow,  end  ib  whttLjktitf 
Rsuuied  fiOfd  8hflileiliiify« 

^  I  wovdd  nther  dediiie  die  qpertion* 

^  Do  yoa  olgect  to  atalie  at  what  that  :fii 
found  itP 

<*  I  do  not,  or.    TWaa  the  night  of  Oe  dv 
Edfnundboiy  was  fant  aoen  aGve/* 

^^  That  18  remaricabk  !**  said  Lofd  Shaftabaqf^ 

for  the  night  of  his  disappearance  was,  it  ii 
highly  probable,  the  very  same  on  which  hit 
life  was  taken/' 

*^  Where  did  you  pass  that  night  ^ 

Hubert  remained  silent. 

^*  Unless  you  give  clear,  and  full  account  of 
how  and  where  you  spent  the  night  of  the  12th 
instant,  and  account  also  for  having  in  your  pos- 
session yonder  signet,  you  must  be  committed  to 
prison,  and  there  await  your  trial." 

Hubert  bowed  low,  but  continued  silenL 

"  Are  we  to  understand  that  you  refiise  all 
explanation  of  these  circumstances  ? — " 

^*  Bethink  vou  of  the  inference  that  mast  ne- 
cessarily  be  drawn.  Ton  have  answered  evenr 
question   of  comparatively  trifling  oonsequenoe, 
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^With  great  appearance  of  candour  and  readiness. 
If  those^  which  satisfactorily  replied  to,  would 
entirely  establish  your  innocence  be  declined,  the 
«o  doing  goes  far  to  establish  a  presumption  of 
^our  guilt,  as  an  accessory  to  Sir  Edmundbury^s 
iniirden" 

^  It  were  well,"  said  the  Duke  of  Buckingham, 
*that  Win-the-word  be  again  summoned*  He 
asserted  that  he  could  speak  fully  to  this  person's 
general  character,  also  to  his  bitter  rancour  against 
Sir  Edmundbury/' 

**  God  forgive  you,  my  lord  V  exclaimed 
Hubert,  with  more  of  sorrow  than  wrath  in  his 
tone,  ^^  for  you  thirst  after  innocent  blood  !  You 
hate  me,  because  I  once  thwarted  an  evil  intention 
of  your  own,  and  for  this — if  better  justice  than 
you  mete  be  not  measured  out  to  me — I  am 
certain  to  perish !' 

There  was  a  slight  debate  carried  on,  but  too 
inaudibly  for  Hubert's  hearing,  on  the  propriety 
rf  recalling  Win-the-word.  The  youth  was  only 
aware  that  the  Duke  of  Ormond,  and  his  gallant 
ion  Ossory,  opposed  his  being  so.  The  latter 
declared  he  held  the  man  no  fitting  witness,  on 
account  of  the  charge  Hubert  had  brought  against 
him,  the  verity  of  which  seemed  more  than  half 
established,  by  the  great  alarm  and  agitation  with 
which  the  Independant  had  listened  to  it. 
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vortdng  in  his  bosom,  and  the  Duke  i^Bock- 
ingham  ttv,  with  nge  that  even  in  that  plaee 
and  presence  vas  nearly  irrepressible,  he  was  doing 
litde  injuiT  to  Hubert  Gamett,  but  aomething 
more  to  himadf  by  his  singular  testimony. 

He  avened  that  he  had  known  Hubert  ever 
since  the  settling  of  his  family  in  Cheyne  WalL 
That  circumstance  occurred  in  1660,  the  Toy  jeir 
oi  his  sacred  Majesty's  restoration.  He  asaoted, 
that  dreading  the  just  vengeance  of  the  son  of  iiiffl 
who  had  been  murdered  by  their  conduct  and 
instrumentality,  the  brother  and  sister,  calliog 
themselres  Master  and  Mistress  Garnett,  bid 
hastily  turned  those  effiscts  they  had  succeeded  in 
saving  from  confiscation  into  money,  and  hid, 
imder  that  assumed  name,  come  and  resided  vith 
the  two  granddiildren  of  the  latter  in  Cbernc 
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Walk.  The  son — Win-the-word  went  on  to  say — 
"  was  nourished  in  the  fiercest  hatred  to  monar- 
chy— ^his  fiEithef  being  a  rancorous  foe  to  the  esta- 
blished church  and  state  of  England,  and  of  bitter 
mmity  of  the  latter,  as  he  would  leave  the  assem- 
Uy  to  judge,  when  he  mentioned  his  name.  Tes ! 
the  parent  of  the  youth  before  them  was — '' 

Here  he  paused  in  an  extremity  of  astonish- 
nenty  that  was  fully  shared  by  the  council,  and 
ei^en  by  Hubert  himself,  as  the  page  Lebrun,  who 
had  silently  and  gradually  glided  from  the  back  of 
his  Majesty^s  chair,  caught  the  arm  of  Win-the- 
word,  as  he  was  about  to  utter  the  real  name  of 
Hubert's  parent,  and  then  clasping  his  own  hands, 
lifted  them  in  the  attitude  of  earnest  supplication, 
as  he  at  the  time  whispered  in  the  ears  of  the 
Independant,  or  whatever  the  latter  might  be. 
It  was  clearly  sufficient  to  paralyze  the  tongue  of 
Win-the-word ;  and,  when  he  again  recovered  his 
speech,  not  all  the  questioning  of  Lord  Shaftes- 
bury, and  other  members  of  the  council,  could  lead 
him  back  to  the  point  when  interrupted  by  the 
page  Lebrun. 
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CHAPTER  III. 


The  page  who  had  so  straDgely  interfered— h» 
arrest  was  spoken  of,  and  would  have  been  d^ 
termined  on,  but  that  the  King  bade  the  peers 
leave  to  himself  the  punishment  of  so  insolent 
and  presumptuous  a  springald.  Tet  it  was  ob- 
served that,  shortly  after,  while  several  of  the 
nobles  were  engaged  in  sharply  questioning  Win- 
the-word,  he  half  turned,  in  his  regal  chair,  uid 
fixing  a  singular  and  searching  glance  upon  his 
page — beneath  which  the  boy's  colour  went  and 
came  with  rapidity — laid  his  hand,  in  anything  but 
anger,  on  his  arm,  and  bid  Lebrun  *^  go  wait  his 
coming  in  the  south  library/' 

It  was  not  till  the  youth,  who  moved  iostantij 
as  if  to  obey  the  half-whispered  mandate,  bad 
quilled  ihe  chamber,  that  Charles  resumed  the 
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ightest  appearance  of  attention  to  what  was  going 
nrward.  Win-the-word  was  then  in  the  act  of 
laerting  that  to  himself,  when  he  visited  Hubert 
i  the  Gatehouse,  he  stated  his  bitter  dislike  of 
ir  Edmundbury,  and  his  determination  to  take 
nple  revenge. 

The  Duke  of  Ormond  here  interrupted  the 
esigning  villain. 

^  Art  thou  sure,"  said  his  grace,  "  that  in  mak- 
ig  this  assertion  thou  art  not  putting  thine  own 
9iil  in  peril,  sirrah  preacher,  or  whatever  thou 
rt?  I  also  accompanied  the  late  justice  to  the 
hitehouse—  Sire  !  and  you  my  noble  peers !  as  I 
ve,  the  youth  seemed  to  have  for  Sir  Edmund- 
niry  the  affection  of  a  son." 

^  And  such,"  said  Hubert,  "  did  I  ever  hold 
Mr  him !  Never  in  my  life  breathed  I  a  word,  or 
arboured  an  angry  feeling,  against  the  murdered 
riend  of  myself  and  family." 

**  Yet,  even  though  we  believed  such  assertion," 
aid  Lord  3hafte8bury,  '^our  duty  were  but  ill 
secuted,  did  we  not  require  from  you  a  faithful 
tatement  of  the  manner  you  spent  the  night  on 
rhich  the  murder  of  the  unfortunate  gentleman 
ook  place." 

"  It  were  needful  also,"  observed  Sir  Thomas 
/lifford,  "  that  the  youth  explain  by  what  means 
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his  am  beetme  iiqdndL  It  wnevdlloariflril 
to  be  submitted  to  a  rargieal  inepeodon.** 

Hubtft  insteadj  dipped  hie  ana  oul  of  dtt 
ding,  and  unwound  the  lineii  bandage  in  vUriiit 
waawrapt.  The  right  hand  waa  Mack  and  bnuwi, 
and  evidently  had  nodved  aome  TJolent  Vkm^ 
There  were  bkiod  atnaka  alao  on  il^  and  he  iBcaid 
to  move  the  wriat  with  mudi  pain. 

^  Tia  a  violent  atiain,  my  hNrday"  aaid  h^  "  film 
the  eflfects  of  wiudi  I  am  now  auflering." 

«Thi8  avaOeCh  little,  drl"  ezddmed  Lad 
Shaftesbury,  '' unless  you  reply  to  my  previooi 
question/' 

'^  He  cannot  do  so !''  called  out  the  Duke  of 
Buckingham,  with  something  of  an  air  of  triumph 
very  unbecoming  the  place  he  filled  in  that  assem- 
bly,  ^'  Is  not  his  positively  refusing  to  answer, 
sufficient  proof  that  he  knows  more  of  this  atro- 
cious crime  than  a  guiltless  man  could?  I  bold 
it  good,  that  the  thumb  screws,  or  the  boot,  be 
applied  to  enforce  confession.'^ 

A  murmur  of  indignation  arose,  on  the  part  of 
the  Duke  of  Ormond  and  Lord  Ossoiy,  and  many 
others  of  the  council,  who  had  been  impresaed 
with  Hubert's  ingenuous  demeanour.  Others,  t 
more  numerous  party,  were  beginning  coolly  to 
discuss  the  propriety  of  Buckingham's  propossli 
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when  the  door  of  the  ante-chamber,  to  which  allu- 
lion  has  before  been  made,  was  suddenly  opened — 
not  impetuously — but  with  a  quick  motion  that 
betrayed  the  excitement  of  the  party  about  to 
enter.  Every  eye  was  turned  towards  it,  and 
Buckingham  and  Rochester  were  visibly  con- 
foonded^  as  Ellen  Gknlfrey  stepped  into  the  midst 
of  the  assembly.  She  was  attired  in  the  deepest 
mournings  but  her  veil  was  thrown  back,  and 
though  her  cheeks  were  pale,  not  the  slightest 
lymptom  of  tremor  or  indecision  was  observable 
either  in  her  voice  or  eye.  She  threw  herself  on 
her  knees  before  the  King,  who  appeared,  indeed, 
the  only  one  in  the  council  to  whom  her  sudden 
entrance  gave  no  surprise. 

^^  My  Liege !"  said  she,  and  though  her  tones 
were  mild  and  beseeching,  there  was  something  in 
her  manner  that  clearly  shewed  she  was  fully  im- 
pressed with  the  belief  that  the  mere  exercise  of 
justice  would  be  all  that  was  sufficient  to  serve 
and  save  him  for  whom  she  was  about  to  attempt 
to  plead: 

^  Most  gracious  Sovereign  !  will  you  not  inter- 
pose to  save  this  innocent  gentleman  from  foul 
wrong  and  cruelty  ?  She  who  kneels  before  you — 
the  so  lately  bereaved  daughter — is  not  more 
guiltless  of  the  deed  that  hath  orphaned  her,  than 
he  whom  error  on  one  part,  and  bitter  malice  on 
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the  Other,  have  placed  in  a  situation  so  oodeiervi 
and  so  terrible  \*^ 

His  Majesty  would  have  raised  and  soothed  in 
by  the  assurance  that  no  injustice  should  be  oSeh 
to  the  prisoner;  but  he  at  the  same  time  remarin 
as  to  the  singularity  of  her  pleading  so  strongiji 
one  against  whom  circumstances^  not  lightly  n 
picious,  had  appeared. 

^^  Perhaps,  Sire !''  observed  the  Duke  of  Boc 
ingham,  sarcastically,  *^  Mistress  Godfrey  con 
prepared  to  prove,  beyond  all  suspicion,  the  ii 
possibility  of  the  prisoner's  guilt.  He  may  hx 
confided  to  her — though  refusing  us  that  fayoor- 
in  what  secret  matters  he  found  employment  < 
the  niglit  supposed  to  have  been  the  one  of  b 
father's  murder." 

Ellen  shuddered,  and  for  a  moment  placed  b 
clasped  hands  before  her  eyes,  as  if  to  exclude  d 
terrible  imaginings  the  duke's  words  had  conjuR 
up.  In  a  moment,  however,  she  fixed  on  him 
clear  unshrinking  gaze,  with  the  sad  and  serioi 
glance  of  a  superior  being— reproving  in  sorro 
rather  than  wrath — the  malice  of  an  evil  hear 
permitted  for  a  while  to  triumph,  but  which  w« 
by  a  single  sentence  and  look,  discomfited  in 
shrank  as  one  self-convicted  of  a  foul  calumny. 

"  My  Liege  I"  she  exclaimed,  after  the  momeii 
tary  pause,   ^*  the  Duke  of  Buckingham  has  no 
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judged  greatly  amiss,  in  surmising  that  T  am  pre- 
pared to  prove  the  innocence  of  Master  Hubert 
Qamett.  On  the  afternoon  of  the  12th9  while  in 
ittendance  on  her  Majesty,  who  was  taking  the 
dr  on  the  water  terrace,  I  observed  Master  Hubert* 
The  presence  of  Queen  Catherine,  of  course,  pre- 
vented his  speaking  with  me  at  that  time.  When 
I  left  her  Majesty,  my  waiting-woman  presented 
me  with  a  note,  to  the  effect  that  Master  Oamett 
had  waited  my  return,  and  would  crave  a  brief 
oonvenie  with  me  at  seven  that  same  evening." 

Ellen  produced  from  a  little  silken  purse  a  small 
InUet,  evidently  by  no  means  intended  for  secrecy, 
fiyr  it  bore  not  the  mark  of  having  ever  been  sealed, 
and  was  not  very  carefully  folded. 

Lord  Shaftesbury  ordered  the  clerk  of  the 
council  to  read  it  deliberately  and  audibly.  It  ran 
as  follows : — 

^  Hubert  Garnett  would  crave  a  few  minutes 
speech  of  Mistress  Godfrey — he  will  not  presume 
to  detain  her  beyond  that  time — about  seven  this 
evening,  should  her  leisure  then  serve.  He  would 
by  no  means  intrude  on  Mistress  Godfrey,  but 
that  deep  anxiety  respecting  the  fate  of  his  sister, 
of  whom  that  lady  may  perchance  have  had  intel- 
ligence, compels  him  to  give  her  this  trouble. 

"  To  Mistress  Godfrey.    These  lines — 

"  From 

"  Hubert  Garnett." 
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Ellen  remained  silent,  tvhile  the  billet  was  being 
handed  from  one  to  the  other  of  the  peers,  tbt 
King  himself  having  first  examined  it. 

Both  Buclfingham  and  Rochester  scrutinizit it 
closely,  without  a  remark  from  either. 

Hubert,  on  being  questiooed,  admitted,  ratbo 
than  affirmed,  that  he  was  certainly  its  irriCer, 
It  was  observed  that  he  seemed  to  derive  no  great 
satisfaction  from  Ellen's  assertion,  that  she  cmt 
to  prove  his  innocence. 

"  I  was  detained,"  continued  the  young  ladv, 
"  bcyontl  the  hour  of  seven  by  her  Majesty,  wbo 
was,  as  yourself,  Sire,  will  recollect,  seized  tiui 
very  evening  M'ith  a  sudden  illness.  It  wanted  i 
little  to  ten  o'clock  when  1  returned  to  my  own 
apartmenta,  and — " 

Hubert  here  rather  hastily  iatermpted  Ellen. 

"  And  then,  madam,'*  said  he,  **  your  domeatic, 
doubtless  informed  you  that  the  writer  of  the  note 
had  colled  at  the  hour  of  seven — taking  her  msu- 
rance  you  might  not  be  spoken  with,  b^ng  still  a 
waiting  on  the  Queen — and  departed  immediatelf 
to  his  own  dwelling?" 

"  Proceed,  EUeu,**  said  the  ICing,  **  and  ipeik 
the  whole  truth;  heed  nought  but  the  doing  n,' 
and  I  promise  all  may  yet  end  well," 

"  My  servant.  Sire !"  replied  EXea,  with  > 
gratefid  reverence,  "  told  me  even  as  jaaSa 
gentleman  has  said.    But,"  she  sddcd,  lowmng 
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Iicr  eyes,  and  blushing  deeply  (the  first  time  she 
had  betrayed  the  slightest  token  of  confusion), 
''after  Prowl  had  left  me  to  go  to  her  own  cham- 
ber,  I  looked  out  on  the  quiet  night,  and — and 
saw  yonder  gentleman — myself  unseen — standing 
within  the  shadow  of  the  beech  that  grows  be- 
neath my  window." 

"  Were  it  needful !"  exclaimed  the  gipsy,  who 
had  remained  silent  and  motionless  since  her 
examination,  stepping  a  pace  or  two  nearer  the 
King,  ''  to  add  my  testimony  to  that  of  this  true 
and  honourable  lady,  I  would  make  oath  that  I 
there  saw  and  spoke  with  Master  Gamett  at  a 
somewhat  earlier  period  than  she  herself  has 
named." 

Hubert*s  astonishment  was  so  intense,  that  he 
was  only  able  to  exclaim  ^'  Spoke  with  me  ! 
You !" 

''  Ay !"  said  the  person  he  had  supposed  an 
Egyptian,  who  now  flinging  back  the  hood  that 
had,  during  his  presence,  concealed  her  features, 
discovered  the  dark  sparkling  face  of  the  actress, 
Eleanor  Owynne.  ''  Spoke  you  with  me.  Master 
Gamett,  or  no  ?" 

She  turned  to  the  King,  and  added,  ''  Not  ten 
minutes  after — your  Majesty  will  recall  the  cir- 
cumstance— I  encountered  yourself  and  Lord 
Rochester  beside  the  parterre  of  tulips." 
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The  KiDg  at  once  dedsred  he  fully  recollected 
Mi&tress  Gwynne  having  done  so,  adding  that  he 
had  almost  immediately   entered  the  palace,  but 
that  be  believed  the  earl,  having  attended  him  te    I 
the  saloon,  had  again  walked  forth  into  the  air. 

Rochester  immediately  allowed  that  snch  bd 
been  the  case. 

Charles  saw  that  Ellen  had  yet  more  to  ut, 
and  in  his  most  gracious  manner  bade  ber, 
"  Please  proceed." 

"  There  is  little  more  to  be  said.  Sire !"  re- 
sumed the  girl,  her  fair  cheek  colouring,  and  bcr 
bright  soft  eyes  sparkliag  with  the  exdcemem  of 
her  feelingB.  "  Little  more  than  this,  tnm 
de«p  insult — as  1  hope  for  Heaven's  grace,  I, 
Ellen  Godfrey,  speak  but  truth ! — Master  Gsr- 
oett,  at  a  yet  later  hour,  preserved  me.  Day  vsi 
breaking,  and  ere  he  quitted  the  palace  predncn, 
and  in  giving  bis  trtie  aid  to  the  dangfater — not  is 
doing  the  father  wrong — got  he  the  wounded 
hand  that  hath  partly  drawn  on  bim  so  tcrribk 
a  suspidon.  I  call  on  my  Lord  Rochester,  as  he 
is  a  man  and  gentleman,  to  explain  my  mtri*  ^ 

Rochester  instantly  rose  and  bent  his  knee  u 
the  King.  "  Sire !"  he  enlaimed,  "  I  did  not  it 
firat  recognise  yonder  gentleman,  but  now  I  do 
so  fully,  L,et  me,  as  far  as  I  may,  do  justice  lo 
the  innocent,  ibr  such  I  believe  Master  Gsnctt. 
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Little  less  than  mad  must  I  have  been,  when,  on 
the  night  in  question,  I  dared  intrude  into  the 
apartment  of  Mistress  Godfrey.  She,  totally 
ignorant  that  I  was  hidden  there,  securely  fas- 
tened the  garden  casement.  By  my  honour,  I 
helieve  the  injuries  to  Master  Gamett's  arm  and 
liand  must  have  been  occasioned  by  his  violent 
efforts,  on  hearing  Mistress  Godfrey^s  exclama- 
tiona  of  alarm,  to  break  the  strong  framework  of 
the  barred  lattice.  Look,  gracious  Sire,  the  cuts 
and  scratches  of  the  glass  are  yet  plainly  to  be 
aeen,  as  well  as  the  bruises  occasioned  by  his 
flinging  his  whole  weight  against  the  wood 
work,*' 

EUen^s  eyes  filled  with  tears,  while  Rochester 
was  speaking ;  and  when  he  had  concluded,  her 
low  curtsey,  and  glance  of  deep  gratitude,  fully 
suflSced  to  explain  her  high  appreciation  of  the 
service  his  generosity  had  rendered;  but  she 
evidently  started  and  trembled  as  he  went  on,  his 
eye  darkening,  as  he  gazed  haughtily  on  Hubert. 

^  So  much,^  continued  the  earl,  '^  is  due  to 
truth  and  justice,  and  these  will,  I  firmly  believe, 
exonerate  Master  Garnett  from  all  participation 
in  the  guilt  of  Sir  Edmundbury's  death.  For 
this  night  at  least,  they  cannot  fail  to  do  so, 
since,  as  hath  been  clearly  shown,  he  was  where 
no  violence  could  possibly  have  been  committed 
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iin«)iate  detecuon.  1  inat 
vrill  Dot  se«  even  s  Toe  M 
xccusatioQ,  for  a  toe  do  1 
indeed  bold  yonder  gentleniaa,  uid  as  such,  lime 
■nd  place  Gtdng,  he  must  be  prepared  lo  aaiva 

He  significanil^  tonelied  ha  sword  hilt,  as  he 
spolce,  neither  did  the  haughty  expressuHt  of  H* 
CPUDteamce  alter,  though  the  King  hino^  Im- 
tened  to  ioterpoae. 

**  Mt  lord !  my  lord !"  said  be,  "  we  will  hm 
DO  utTiDg  to  a  breach  of  the  ]>cace  either  buR 
or  ebewhete.  "The  joodi's  innocence  ia  dot 
scsFC^  to  be  doubted,  though  there  are  yet  tomt 
mMtera  to  be  explained ;  and  to  these,  we  trait 
and  deem,  be  will  not  reqwnd  by  a  mere  ii^> 
Answer,  Hoherl  Gamett,  how  came  yonder  msI 
loded  up  in  yonr  fvivate  acnitoire  ?" 

Uubal  brat  his  knee,  and  it  was  the  first  tine 
he  had  ever  done  so  to  man,  as  he  anaweKd 
the  King's  interrogatoiy. 

"  My  Liege !"  said  he,  **  as  I  stand  in  Hcano'i 
presoice,  and  in  youis,  I  picked  np  the  sigMt, 
that  eventful  evening,  bmeath  Mistreas  Gudlie/i 
window !  I  bad  littk  thought  at  that  time  of 
what  iate  bad  bebUeo  ita  owner !  Some  tint 
days  aftN",  when  Sir  Edmnndbnry^  disaffWfr 
anoe  becanM  matter  of  public   hmentatio^  I 
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Ued  at  his  dwelting  to  learn  from  Master  Norris 
much  respecting  it  as  I  might*  It  was  my 
tention  to  have  then  restored  the  seal,  and  I 
dk  it  with  me  for  that  purpose ;  but  the  tale  he 
Id  of  his  meeting  with  my  unfortunate  sister 
rt  for  a  while  all  other  matters  from  my 
emory/' 

He  paused,  and  Ellen  Godfrey  again  addressed 
e  King: 

*•  My  poor  father.  Sire/'  she  exclaimed,  her 
es  filling  with  tears,  "  visited  my  apartments 
1  the  last  day  he  was  seen  living ;  but,  as  hath 
en  said,  I  was  the  whole  day  in  attendance  on 
r  gracious  Majesty.  While  waiting  there,  he 
lote  me  this  letter.  Your  Majesty  will  observe 
e  date,  and  that  the  wax  bears  the  impress  of 
nder  signet.  My  father  must  have  quitted  my 
yms  by  the  garden  outlet,  and  have  accidentally 
;  fall  there  the  seal  he  had  just  been  using.'' 
le  drew  a  paper  from  her  bosom  as  she  spoke, 
d  put  it  into  the  hands  of  Lord  Ossory,  who 
imediately  passed  it  to  the  King. 
^This  letter  from  Sir  Edmundbury!"  said  his 
qesty,  in  evident  surprise.  "  Why  this  bears 
te  some  ten  years  since,  and  is  signed — " 
**  My  dear  Liege !"  said  Ellen,  hurriedly,  "  'tis 
B  wrong  paper  !  this  Sire — this  is  my  poor 
her's  last  letter  !^' 


mCTTH    OARXB- 


^B  TiemUSa^  aad  Uiuhiog  deeply,  ihe  ofimd 
^V  Mmker  cpiitle,  al  the  svue  time  extending  bcr 
^r  hiad  lor  the  one  abe  had  madFciteDtlv  ^tcd  ufu 
"ne  GBg  looked  Gonfiiilj  at  the  date  and  «!  of 
the  kat,  bitf  idU  kept  in  hia  hand  the  ods  fira 
jidded.  When  he  tmfiooked  the  ooe  iDlesded 
fcr  kia  acmtiDT,  he  bade  the  lords  of  ihc  GDUDcii 

**  Too  ai^  most  of  yoa,  ajcquaiated  with  the 
JQ^uct'*  ■liuug,'*  aud  he,  "  aad  will  obnan, « 
Mntma  Qodfrey  has  luoarked,  that  thii,  kb 
IbM  c|MaUc^  hn  beea  sigiied  irith  the  sigoei  ia 
qiitilion.  Hie  nnniae  that  m  j  poor  friend, 
haru^  vntten  to  his  diild,  in  her  ^taitiif, 
dropped  theaeal  in  paaaing  therefrom,  bean  gnK 
aiga  of  ptofaabilitj.  Tbcrebrc,  how  t»j  70a,  mj 
kads,  n  the  jooth  free  to  depart?** 

The  Doke  of  BtM^ii^faam  baatily  mnttetd 
•ome  wofds,  in  whidi  all  that  were  dearij  ^ 
tinposhable  were  "  pla^s  of  Shakeapeaie." 

"  That  dicumataDGe  abo,"  aaid  Ellen,  **  1  oa 
explain,  fully  and  ciearljr.  I  apent  many  of  ■; 
early  jean  at  the  dirdling  of  Maater  Qaradt'i 
mother  and  aister.  Hie  latter,  mj  deareat  friia^ 
though  broogfat  up  in  the  Poritan  teneta,  coa- 
ceired  a  fbodnesa  for  the  worica  of  our  immortil 
bard,  and  learned  many  fiivoaiite  pama^fi  fioa 
hearing  me  repeat  than.    When  I  qnitsed  Cb^w 
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Wmlkf  which  I  did  somewhat  suddenly,  I  left 
idiind  me  in  Ruth's  care,  thinking  they  would 
olace  her,  this  and  three  other  volumes  of  Shakes- 
leare.  I  think  the  others  may  be  found — for 
liere  she  used  to  keep  them — at  the  bottom  of  the 
oAer  that  is  in  the  window  seat  of  her  sleeping 
duunber." 

^  ^[^  well !"  said  his  Majesty,  rising  from  his 
lemt  as  he  spoke,  all  present  following  his  example, 
*  'da  well !  we  pronounce  Hubert  Oamett  free  and 
lilameless  of  the  crime  with  which  he  has  been 
duurged — innocent  of  all  participation  in  the  atro- 
aous  murder  of  our  late  friend.  Sir  Edmundbury. 
Bnt  ushers !  see  that  he  be  put  in  close  durance — 
there  is  yet  matter  against  him.  Let  him  be 
treated  well,  as  a  Cavalier  and  gentleman.  We  will 
look  to  his  afiairs  at  our  better  leisure.'* 

So  saying,  he  bowed  to  the  lords  of  council, 
md  paying  a  similar  mark  of  courtesy  to  Ellen,  at 
the  same  time  whispered  a  few  words  in  her  ear. 
He  then  left  the  council-chamber,  and  forbidding 
my  attendance,  repaired  at  once  to  the  south 
library,  in  which  apartment  he  had  privately  com- 
manded the  attendance  of  his  page,  the  young 
Lebrun. 

Meanwhile  Ellen  lingered,  after  the  departure 
of  the  King,  only  to  see  Hubert  again  hurried,  as 


•  prnoDO'.  firom   tiie   dumber.     She  drew  br 
mooming  reil  o\~er  her  faoc,  and  tbcn  haunkd  4 
gUoce  It  hn  couDtenimce — «  glance  of  such  (Ictfi    i 
interest  as  could  only  dart  from  the  eyts  of  long- 
aeued  kSvttioa ;  but  ihia  was  coQceoled  frora  ihm 
atoond,  as  alio  the  Btarting  tear  as  the  nw  Im 
•rerted   gue   and   continaed   indidereoce  to  her    i 
presence  and  exeitiaDs  in  bi&  defence.     EUco  wn    I 
•boot  to  lesre  the  chamber,  when  the  Duke  rf    I 
I  addresBcd  her.     The  looe  vhtdi  he 
i  could  not  cooceal  bis  aager,  at  the  ida    i 
that  Hubert  v&a  again  likely  to  defeat  his  <1» 
graceful  and  malicious  machinations. 

**  Toa  have  twke  jimjtA  the  *  Doctor  Bd- 
lario' — the  *  Daniel  come  to  judgment' — far  jtm 
fiiend  the  Ptuitan,  Histreaa  Godficy,*'  said  k. 
"  Fear  you  not  that  his  pretensiona  maj  diance  ts 
interfiExv  with  those  of  jour  riaitor,  the  page?" 

"  For  ahame,  my  lord !"  said  the  Doke  «f 
Onnond,  indignantlj.  "  Ton  fc^et  yoondf!— 
and  even  worse — joo  forget  what  is  due  to  jondtr 
orphaned  lady !  Take  heed  lest  either  i^  tber 
Majesties  hear  you  address  her  in  that  tone  mi 
unbecooting  manner." 

"  I  will  answer  to  King,  Queen,  or  Kaiaar,  te 
aught  1  choose  to  do  or  aay,  my  lord  doke,"  repSnl 
Buckin^iam,  in  the  same  aneecing  toue^    "  Or" 
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added  he,  dropping  his  voice  to  a  significant  whis- 
per, and  lightly  touching  the  hilt  of  his  sword, 
**•  1  shall  scarce  be  backward  in  doing  the  same, 
even  to  the  Duke  of  Ormond/' 

Tlie  eyes  of  the  gallant  old  Irish  nobleman 
flashed  angrily,  and  he  was  about  to  make  a  reply 
but  little  conciliatory,  when  Lord  Shaftesbury 
seasonably  interposed.  ^*  I  pronounce  the  busi- 
ness of  this  council  adjourned,"  said  he.  "  My 
Lord  of  Ormoud,  remember  I  dine  this  day  at 
your  lordship's  board.  You  have  ever  known  me 
as  a  punctual  guest,  and  I  promise  you  that  this 
long  discussion  has  not  a  little  sharpened  my 
appetite.  Buckingham,  a  word  with  you — nay — 
I  ride  home  to  change  my  suit,  and  will  accom- 
pany your  lordship.  Sir  Thomas  Clifibrd,  will 
you  join  us  ?  Lord  Ossory !  I  passed  your  fair 
bride  as  I  came  hither,  and  she  looked  as  beau- 
tiful as  a  new-blown  blush-rose.  A  good  day. 
Mistress  Gwynne" — who  had  still  lingered — "how 
fares  the  young  St.  Albans?'' 

"  Well,  thank  your  lordship,''  answered  Eleanor. 
"  Honesty  is  coming  into  fashion  at  court,  and 
that  will  better  suit  my  boy  than  some  that  are 
better  and  wiser." 

Nelly  bestowed  one  of  her  significant  glances  at 
Buckingham,  who  returned  it  by  a  superlatively 
low  obeisance.    "  I  told  your  lordship,"  said  she. 
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"  that  It  some  future  time  we  should  ph;  i 
the  pUy." 

"  True,  nndam,"  answered  BuckiDgham,  "! 
the  epilogue  yet  remains,  and  that  shall  be 
part  to  fumish." 

After  this  repartee,  which  Eleanor  treated  ■ 
contempt,  the  whole  of  the  members  left  the  to 
cil-cfaamber ;  and  the  attendant  officials  procee 
to  put  it  in  order  for  the  next  meedng. 
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CHAPTER  IV. 

[n  an  unfurnished  apartment,  the  walls  of  which 
re  dripping  and  defaced  with  damp,  a  few  char- 
1  embers  in  an  iron  pot  serving  instead  of  a 
re  cheering  fuel,  four  persons  were  congregated 
ether.  A  woman  was  trying  to  entice  an  indi- 
nal  lying  on  the  bare  and  mildewed  floor  to 
take  of  some  food  which  she  had  brought.  At 
t  the  young  man — for  he  was  young,  though 
lalid  misery  and  debility  made  him  look  old — 
ulaed  her  kind  intentions ;  but  when  he  found 
!  would  take  no  denial,  he  turned  fiercely  to- 
rds  her,  and  bade  her,  ^^  Hence !  for  an  ancient 
{;''  adding,  that  if  she  left  him  not  at  peace,  he 
uld  "  throw  her  out  of  the  window." 
*  Ye  have  wakenM  me,  woman  !"  said  he — "  ye 
re  waken'd  me,  and  take  with  ye  my  curse  for 


i 


"  br\  itafe  cte  1^  m^ 


E  ■hpt  far  a  mek  until  now ' 
bns — and  oh,  UuTeo,  A»— 
F  a^;)l^  witil  some  two  houn 
}wt  bad  better  have  arouxd  i 
1^  ffth^,  indeed,  e'er  experitDCt 

: — for  she  K  WW, 
her  kind  sttentians  nff 
Edward  Berry— "ilu! 
Ute  heart  or  je,  ttui  ft 
Poor  boT  r  die 
heezteaikil 
fWMil  Am  1^  daw  by  bin- 
I  trow!     GmUenn!' 


■^Bei 

tf  ;m  kt  bMt^»^'Md«M  «f  the  awn;  "bid,' 
atfafad  ^  ^«ii«  i*  Bn;,  «  jon  had  faett  pv 
KBnjbi*i;«a!     Hia  aood  ia—Kke  Ua  fa- 

ie«bMde 

■  peeptd  to  ftflow  tUa  ad«ioe(  ta 
be&R  ake  caidd  lean  Ae  ifO*,  abe  Baik  aote 
^bet  to  bring  Bcny  to  a  grader  itjtt  of  ^bi 
"  Slactfaer  Edwvl  P  aaid  ahe,  kiakiBg  M  bn  abo 
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iverie^  '^$he,  your  poor  young  sisther,  on  her 
|in'  bed  tould  me  nivir  to  desart  ye ;  and,  listen, 
mey !  lave  them  min,  an'  I'll  save  ye,  whativer 
ide  ye've  bin  a'  doin  V^ 

Berry  groaned  mournfully,  and  turned  from  her. 
Inrceiving  that  any  allusion  to  his  sister  gave  him 
mte  pain,  but  softened  his  ferocity,  she  stooped, 
id  whispered  closely  in  his  ear — ^^  Will  I  ax  ye 
luit  hath  happ'd  beyand  her  death  ?  Pll  niver 
»  id  !  Av  even  ye'd  harrowed  out  o'  her  grave 
le  mother  that  bore  me,  I'd  give  ye  shilter,  an' 
ide  ye  firom  the  fut  o'  the  avenger." 

Berry  sat  up,  and  a  look  passed  between  them. 
[ia  shrunken  and  livid  brow  might  have  been  taken 
m  that  of  a  corpse,  but  for  the  rolling  of  eyes  that 
ieuned  with  all  the  turbulent  passions.  He  tried 
»  smile,  but  it  was  so  strange  and  ghastly  an 
Ibrt,  that  Kathleen  shuddered  at  the  sight. 

^  Do  not  fear  me,  Kathleen,"  said  he  ;  ^M  am 
woely  yet,  though  you  may  deem  me  so^-a  fiend 
tctmate ;  but  I  am  away  firom  here  as  soon  as 
leae  wretched  limbs  are  somewhat  rested  and 
lengthened.  I  will  away  to  the  wild  woods  and 
ivannas  of  the  New  World.  You  must  do  me 
le  errand  ere  I  go." 

**  Av  I  can  serve  you — ^"  began  Kathleen. 

"  Ay,  woman  !"  replied  he,  "  I  know  you  will ! 
iiB  needless  to  repeat  it — you  have  shown  your 
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k  God  kaon  BCTera 

I  M   ihne!     Go  bar  Ow 

Hair  Gn>^  a  Bokir 

i  »   ^JBiai    HBben  GsMtl  K 

'm.ri  I  -  niHijiiriiiiiiii.  •  I'l'- 
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In   11  iill  n      lank 


t  Ia>a*teii  br  OK,  ^  iiB  ate 


"Itiac 
•  "  11"     ' ■       ■' 

"  Tkn  Inr  Ikfr  an  fn>fb  ••  »4,' aH 
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oat  take  it  for  me,  Kathleen — I  have  no  other 
eaaenger,  and  it  imports  me  greatly." 

He  added  farther  persuasions  and  assurances 
f  which  the  old  woman  was  at  length  induced 
»  consent,  on  condition  that  he  would  imme- 
■iely  partake  of  some  food. 

He  made  no  further  demur,  and  she  spread  it 
;  «Mice  on  the  floor — there  was  neither  bench  nor 
Ue  in  the  chamber — beside  him.  It  was  a 
iuttnn-pasty ;  poor  Kathleen  knew  it  had  once 
sen  a  favourite  repast  with  him.  A  flagon  of 
le  best  ale  she  could  procure,  some  fine  white 
nead,  with  cheese  and  pickles  from  her  own 
ttle  shop,  completed  the  edibles  she  placed 
sfinre  her  foster-son. 

He  strove  to  swallow  a  few  mouthfuls,  but 
ridently  so  much  against  his  inclination  to  do 
I,  that  the  kind  creature  ceased  to  urge  him, 
id  he  put  from  him  the  trencher.  ^*  Bye  and 
ftf  mother,''  said  he,  ^^  I  may  feel  better,  and 
ill  try  again.'^ 

Kathleen  rose,  for  she  had  been  kneeling  on 
le  ground  beside  him.  Signing  the  cross  above 
is  head,  and  breathing  a  silent  blessing  on  that 
nful  and  stricken  man,  she  folded  her  mantle 
lund  her,  and  quitted  the  apartment.  She  was 
St   on  its  threshold,   when   the   man  who  had 
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before  spoken  to  her  started  from  the  ground, 
and  led  her  back. 

^^  Beny  '/^  exclaimed  he^  ^  thia  woman  knowi 
the  secret  of  our  retreat,  and  I  am  minded  dMt 
she  shall  not  quit  the  dwelling  until  we  ne 
beyond  the  reach  of  pursuit.'^ 

'*  Pshaw  !  man,"  answered  Eidward ;  "  ftir 
nought  from  her.  Were  the  lives  of  fiAy  hsDg- 
dogs  like  thyself  in  her  power,  they  would  rat 
safe  enough,  so  long  as  the  same  halter  dangb 
over  my  head.'* 

"  Fair  words,  Master  Berry,  an*  it  please  you," 
said  the  man  ;  "  your  day  for  lording  it  is  gone 
by.  The  duke's  countenance,  an'  he  dared  afford 
it  even,  would  scarce  bear  you  out  in  the  matter 
you  wot  of.     I  say  the  woman  shall  not  depart.'* 

Berry  started  to  his  feet,  and  confronted  the 
man  with  flashing  eyes,  and  a  brow  flushed  with 
passion.  "  I  say  she  shall ! "  thundered  he. 
"  Kathleen  !"  he  added  to  the  latter,  "  my  fate  is 
linked  with  that  of  these  men  ;  my  life  depends 
on  your  keeping  secret  that  you  have  seen  us 
here,  and  together.     You  understand  ?*' 

She  took  from  her  bosom  a  small  black  cross, 
and  pressed  it  to  her  lips.  Berry  again  addressed 
the  two  men,  for  both  now  had  placed  themselves 
in  the  doorway. 


I*'-- 
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"  Now  are  you  satisfied  ?**  inquired  he ;  "  you 
ahould  be  so,  for  you  hold  the  same  faith  as  her- 
aeU^  while  I  am  no  worshipper  of  any  graven 
image.    Depart,  Kathleen,  on  your  errand  !'' 

The  men  both  uttered  some  but  half  audible 
espreasions  of  doubt  and  displeasure,  but  made 
DO  fiuther  efibrt  to  retard  Kathleen's  progress, 
and  she  left  the  apartment. 

Berry  again  flung  himself  at  length  on  the 
ground,  and  the  man  who  had  before  spoken 
again  addressed  him : 

**  Tis  a  mad  risk  to  run,'*  said  he.  "  The 
blood-hounds  are  after  us — five  hundred  pounds 
the  price  of  our  capture !'' 

"  So  be  it,'*  retorted  Berry ;  **  the  triple  tree, 
'tis  like,  will  be  your  doom,  but  in  nowise  from 
that  woman's  ministry.  Kelly  !''  added  he,  sud- 
denly addressing  the  other  man,  who  sat  with  his 
eyes  once  more  riveted  on  the  lurid  embers, 
^  Look  up,  man !  show  your  face  fairly,  that  I 
may  judge  if  you  are  to  be  as  fully  depended  on 
u  your  simple  country- woman.'' 

The  man  he  called  ^^  Kelly"  lifted  his  eyes,  and 
regarded  Berry  with  a  glance  that  showed  he  had 
either  but  half  heard  or  understood  his  speech. 
Berry  more  loudly  and  emphatically  repeated  it. 
The  other  changed  colour,  and  falteringly  in- 
quired, "  What  his  words  pointed  at  ?" 
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"  This,"  replied  Berry,  "  last  nighi,  tn  Iwrnr 
after  midnight,  you  spoke — when  you  Attmi 
Hill  and  1  fast  sleeping^to  some  one  from  iht 
casement.  The  voice  which  replied  nasihalof 
the  villain  Gerald,  who  made  terms  for  himseU— 
90  baa  Prance — with  that  disgrace  to  Eoglind, 
vhom  yet  men  call  her  '  Saviour,'  Tilus,  and  hit 
hireling,  Bedloe.  Both  Hill  and  I  have  sworn  to 
shoot  either  of  Ihcse  scoundrels,  and  you— foo 
as  deep  in  the  matter  you  wot  of  as  Hill,  ht 
deeper  than  I — you  speak  in  fair  terms  to  mt  ii 
likely  to  betray  us  for  gold,  or  to  save  his  own 
accursed  neck,  as  to  eat  his  dioner." 

Kelly  hesitated,  stammered,  and  seemed  W 
have  no  words  to  reply  to  this  accusation.  At 
length,  he  muttered  that  it  was  but  Green,  nho 
came  secretly  by  night  to  ask  for  the  safety  <i 
himself  and  friends,  and  to  offer  them  aid. 

'*  A  lie  that,  any  how ! "  exclaimed  Hill,  tk 
person  who  had  spoken  to  Kathleen ;  "  a  lie  Ualt 
and  a  bold-faced  one !  My  wife — and  the  poor 
fool  would  cut  out  her  tongue  before  mtsleMliBt 
me — told  me  that  Greea,  who,  formoth,  nort 
jeopardise  himself  and  us,  to  work  oat  the  dnkc't 
vengeance  against  young  Qamett,  has  hnudf 
fallen  into  the  clutches  of  the  Harmsn  Beck. 
He  bad  a  bearing,  and  was  remanded  for  ■ 
'ne«V^\i,nV\\  B«d\a«  and 
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bould  find  a  clue  to  the  haunts  of  his  accom- 
licesP' 

"  Ay  ?'  exclaimed  Berry,  "  that  story  is  gospel, 
ir  Kathleen  mingled  on  purpose  amid  the  horde 
t  the  ^  Pug  and  Punchbowl,'  and  heard  Bedloe 
iinself  relate  it  to  the  '  Saver/  A  word  more, 
ilaster  Kelly !  Wot  you  what  I  did,  while  you 
tood  talking  with  your  friend,  whoever  he  be, 
ix>m  the  casement  ?'' 

Kelly  did  not  answer,  but  amidst  the  alarm  he 
fvidently  felt,  a  gleam  of  curiosity  shot  from  his 
Berry  went  on : 
Tour  pistols  lay  within  my  reach,  and  with 
mt  a  slight  change  of  position  I  was  enabled  to 
(rasp  them.  I  drew  the  charges,  and  primed 
Myth  barrels  of  my  own ;  then,  Kelly,  I  listened 
attentively  to  your  whispered  words — a  pistol  in 
ny  hand,  and  the  muzzle  pointed  at  your  head. 
rhe  parts  of  sentences  I  overheard  were  not  of  a 
leacherous  nature,  or  I  should  have  wakened 
Sill,  and  sent  you  into  an  everlasting  slumber,  by 
lending  a  brace  of  bullets  into  your  brain.'' 

Kelly  was  electrified,  and  could  not  reply;  but 
118  general  appearance  and  agitated  manner  gave 
lufficient  evidence  that  he  was  not  suspected  with- 
mt  good  and  sufficient  reason.     Berry  proceeded : 

"When  your  conversation  ceased,  and  you  went 
to  sleep,  I  awakened  Hill.     We  determined  not  to 
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kae  nght  of  y ou— to  hold  you  oar  priaoner-viti 
the  friend  who  had  undertaken  to  obtain  us  t  vct- 
ael  far  the  West  In^es  should  succeed,  and  aD  be 
ready  for  our  departure.  We  resolTed  to  take 
rest  alternately — ^you  will  have  no  further  oppor- 
tuni^  of  holding  secret  and  midnight  eonfisRoea 
from  the  window.  111  warrant  you.^ 

Berry  again  threw  himself  on  his  shake-dowOi 
quite  exhausted  by  the  efifort  he  had  made.  HiD 
then  addressed  Kelly: 

You  best  know  your  intentions,^  said  he, 
and  we  will  act  as  though  we  knew  them  also— 
and  knew  them  to  be  treacherous.  If  they  hunt 
us  up  here,  and  hold  us  to  bay,  unless  we  see  yoa 
make  exertions  for  freedom  as  desperate  as  oar 
own,  you  shall  share  the  fate  of  those  who  would 
make  us  prisoners!'' 

And  how,"  growled  Kelly,  ^  am  I  to  resist 
you  wiU  do — who  have  loaded  fire-arms?'' 
"  If  they  come  in  numbers,"  said  Berry,  "we 
will  fire  on  them  from  the  casements,  and  through 
yonder  loop-hole  in  the  door.  When  our  anunn- 
nition  is  expended,  I  have  still  my  sword,  and 
Hill  soon  can  tear  up  the  planks  of  the  flo(V- 
ing,  to  keep  them  ofi.  Tou  can  assist  him  to 
do  that." 

**  Perhaps,"  said  Kelly,  «  before  it  comes  to  thit, 
somelxidj'^  V^\>\kt  may  do  my  work^  and  cause  07 
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part  of  the  unflooring  of  the  chamber  to  be  left 
unfinished!" 

^  Twill  at  leasts  in  that  case,  save  work  for 
baiter  and  hangman,"  said  Berry.  He  then  fell 
into  a  sound  sleep. 

Hill,  observing  that  the  few  embers  on  the 
hearth  were  rapidly  expiring,  knelt  and  with  his 
breath  blew  them  into  a  blaze.  '^  'Tis  very  cold, 
and  yonder  is  all  the  firing  we  have •" 

^^  But  there  is  more  in  Berry^s  dwelling,''  said 
Kelly;  *^  if  you  like,  at  nightfall,  I  will  go  thither, 
and  bring  some  of  it." 

Hill  smiled  a  grim,  but  significant  smile.  '^  Last 
night,"  said  he,  "  you  feared  a  ghost,  or  the  devil, 
or  I  know  not  what,  and  refiised  doing  so." 

^'  I  was  not  the  only  one  who  refused  doing  so," 
replied  Kelly,  glancing  fearfully  round  him,  though 
the  shadows  of  evening  had  scarcely  began  to 
descend.    ^^  Berry  also  declined  to  go." 

^  Perchance  he  dreaded  to  encounter  the  shade 
of  his  dead  sister,"  replied  Hill — ^^  be  thinks  her 
little  less  than  murdered.  I  was  with  him  when 
he  discovered  the  box  of  papers  that  gave  him  a 
clue  to  the  name  of  bis  sister's  seducer ;  Green 
was  there  also,  who  swore  to  aid  Berry  in  his 
scheme  of  revenge  against  the  duke,  provided 
Master  Ned  would  join  us  in — in — " 

"  Hush!"  exclaimed  Kelly.     "  There  is  no  need 
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to  repemt  the  ule !  Tlmigfa  Gnetinttfacgiiiltiat 
of  aD— die  decpot  in  the  plot— the  aiiiit  dcto* 
mined  oq  icfcuge  flgniut  Inin  wno  •tnte  npit 
and  daj  to  leaaen  the  nqncnucf  of  onr  bo^  nnAa 
chnrdJ— etiU,  etiB  I  ouoot  iwme  the  deed,  ur 
think  of  it,  withoot  homr.  HMl  Whatmim 
mxthMty 

"  I  heard  noogfatP*  replied  Hill,  ■>  bitt  the  lati 
scoaring  the  bottom  cfaamben  of  tbie  dootri 
dwdKng;  bat  for  Ben;^  folly — hii  dread  of 
renuiDing  in  the  house  where  his  sister  died— m 
might  hare  ensconced  us  there.  The  diamben 
are  warm  and  well  (iimiahed.  'Tis  true  he  alleged 
another  reason,  and  if  true,  a  right  and  just  one. 
Of  these  three  dwellings  belonging  to  the  Duke  of 
Buckingham,  two  only  at  present  have  sabtem- 
nean  communications  under  Holbom  with  the 
haunt  called  '  Royal  Stuart  Row' — the  one  vt 
now  remain  in,  and  the  one  next  door.  The  ps)- 
sage  from  the  third  and  comer  house,  his  owd  lite 
residence,  he  had  built  up,  lest  his  sister,  in  his 
frequent  absences,  should  receive  injury  or  alarm. 
Now  Green  and  he  agreed  to  remain  here  until 
the  suspicion  and  pursuit  were  over,  reckoning)  in 
case  of  attack,  upon  the  facility  of  escape  afforded 
by  the  subterranean  passages." 

"  And  where  may  these  be  situated,  and  bo« 
reached?"  softly  inquired  Kelly. 
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Hill  glanced  cunningly  towards  him — his  com- 
panion evaded  his  gaze ;  and  the  former,  after  a 
careful  observation,  again  addressed  him: 

"  Ha,  Master  Kelly!"  he  exclaimed,  "would 
you  take  the  dog  asleep,  that  the  sheep  may  be 
preyed  on  the  more  easily?  No,  no!  they  trusted 
the  secret  to  me,  and,  if  needful,  you  as  well  as 
ourselves  will  have  the  benefit  of  it ;  but  no  blab- 
bing 1  Wait  till  we  are  attacked  and  made  despe- 
rate; then  follow  our  footsteps — Berry's  and 
mine — and  we  will  lead  you  through  the  excavated 
passages,  and  bring  you  out  to  a  rendezvous  you 
little  dream  of/' 

It  was  evident  that  Hill,  though  determined  on 
keeping  terms  of  caution  with  his  companion,  yet 
looked  on  him  with  less  suspicion  than  he  did 
Berry.  The  latter  still  slept — his  naked  sword 
under  the  cloak  that  served  him  for  a  pillow,  and 
a  double-loaded  pistol  in  each  hand — rather  dan- 
gerous weapons  to  be  in  the  power  of  one  starting 
in  fits  of  frenzied  madness  and  self-reproach. 

Berry  suddenly  awoke  with  a  start,  and  the 
other  two  instantly  got  up. 

"  Hist  !'*  said  Kelly.  "  I  am  certain  that  I  again 
heard  some  one  pacing  the  floor  of  the  lower 
chamber/' 

"  Not  so,''  answered  Hill;  "  but  assuredly  some 
one  has  thrown  up  a  pebble  at  yonder  window." 
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BeiTT  gnspcd  his  swardy  and  kxdced  sternly  at 
Kdlj ;  then  rushed  to  the  room  door,  and  secured 
a  padlock  that  was  attadied  to  it.  Hill  quietly 
threw  up  the  window;  he  was,  howerer,  heird 
bv  some  person  without,  notwithstanding  hb 
caution  and  the  blustering  of  a  stormy  night. 

^  Are  the  Oats  yet  sown  ?^  was  audibly  hcntl 
by  HQl,  though  the  purport  of  the  question  was 
not  comprehended  by  Berry.  Hill  replied  at  ran- 
dom— "  thcT  are.*' 

His  quick  and  aflBrmative  response  brought  no 
reply.  After  a  minute  of  anxious  listening,  he 
leaned  out  of  the  \vindow,  but  could  discover  do 
one  in  sight  of  the  dwelling.  WTioever  had  been 
there  must  have  hurried  round  the  corner  into 
Holbom.  He  drew  in  his  head,  and  comforted 
Kellv,  whose  frame  shook  with  fear  and  terror. 

"  V\'as  it  such  signal  as  this  that  took  you  to 
the  window  when  Berry  discovered  you  last  niglit?'' 
said  Hill.  "  Bv  the  rood,  vour  life  is  not  worth 
an  hours  purchase,  if  I  be  once  convinced  of  your 
treacherv'/^ 

"  I  am  certain  of  his  treacherj',  or  at  least  of  his 
will  to  betray  us,"  said  Berry,  in  a  low  deep  tone, 
that  sounded  more  fearful  to  the  ears  of  the  sus- 
pected than  the  louder  menace  of  Hill.  "  I  am 
con\'inced  of  it ;  and  only  that  I  have  resolved  to 
shed  no  blood  but  in  actual  self-defence — that  of 
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one  arch-traitor  excepted — I  would  pistol  yonder 
craven-hearted  coward  where  he  stands!^' 

Berry  turned  from  Kelly  and  the  other  man, 
and  walked  to  the  window,  against  the  sill  of 
which  he  continued  leaning  for  some  time,  in 
gloomy  and  abstracted  silence. 

Hill  began  to  pace  the  apartment,  the  greater 
part  of  which  lay  in  deep  shadow,  for  there  was 
no  light  save  that  afforded  by  the  flickering  and 
fiut  expiring  fire,  which  he  attempted  to  keep 
alive,  by  cutting  up  some  shelves  he  found  in  a 
cupboard.  A  ruddy  blaze  appeared  in  a  short 
time,  which  induced  Berry,  who  had  hitherto  kept 
from  the  hearth,  to  approach  nearer. 

^  You  have  eaten  nought  since  morning,''  said 
he  to  Hill.  ^^Take  yonder  pasty  between  you 
and  KeDy.'^ 

They  both  looked  at  it  eagerly,  and  Berry  has- 
tily put  it  towards  them,  exclaiming,  '^Why  I 
did  not  think  of  it  until  now — why  helped  not 
yourselves  to  it?'* 

^^  Will  not  you  eat  also.  Master  Edward?''  asked 
HiU,  as  he  began  to  divide  the  pasty. 

**  There  is  more  on  yonder  trencher  than  will 
serve  me  till  this  hour  to-morrow,'*  pointing  to  the 
portion  Kathleen  had  left. 

**  I  trust,  ere  then,  we  shall  be  away  from  this 
place,  and  in  safety,"  replied  Hill, 


"  T»  »y  wife,  pocr  Um^P*  ndriMed  Hai,M    < 
W  MUched  feoM  1^  fcBMh  ■  Ggliccd  bmtd,  ad 
i«w  to  knc  AeivoB. 

''  Be  niiiri  ii  be  mc  lis  Ae!"  encrgAicMn; 
ad  Bmy,  m  H9  hnirwii  down  «uirs.  IV  m 
yet  Bi  ike  ch^faer  fatened  sttcotiv^r— u  ■ 
NBvalc  ■  aiNuta^  nace,  «Dd  low  yet  widibk  sob- 
fciB^  wm  heard  m  ihe  entij.  T1>e  soimds  osk 
nesrer — HiD  and  his  wife  eotovd  the  abode  cf 
vietdiedneaK-  The  [Mce  f^  Ugfated  wood  tn 
ahcsdj  extii^iiushed. 

"  Fear  not,  Abigail — jxm  may  speak  htAj 
before  these  gentlemen,"  said  HiD. 

Berry  rose,  asloting  the  female  as  be  did  so,  sod 
bade  Kdlv  follow  him  to  tbe  Dcxt  chamber;  bat 
he  seemed  unwilling  to  move. 

"  We  thank  yoo,  Mssto-  Edward,  but  'twm 
needksa — she  has  nought  to  say  but  will  alike 
benefit  or  injure  tbe  three  of  us,"  observed  HiH 
"  What  news,  AIngail?"  he  added,  as  Berry  and 
Kelly  walked  to  different  casements,  thus  tunusg 
their  backs  upon  Hill  and  his  misenUe  wife. 

"  Oh !  there  is  dread  news  abroad,"  said  she, 
weeping,  and  wringing  her  bands.  "  TwooM  kill 
me  to  tell,  and  yon  to  listen  to  it." 
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^'  Have  no  dread  of  the  latter,  wench  V'  answered 
e  callous  husband.  '^  ^wiU  take  downright 
0W8, 1  promise  thee,  to  end  my  days — words  will 
arce  do  it,  I  trow !  So  what  news,  wife  ?'' 
"  T\a  proved  that  Hubert  Gamett  had  no  hand 
my  good  master's  murder — and  that  I  am  glad 
' — for  I  know  it  would  have  been  the  death  of 
iatress  Godfrey,''  said  the  wife,  whom  Ellen  yet 
ndly  retained  in  her  service,  although  fully  aware 
her  unfortunate  union  with  Hill. 
**  But  oh !"  added  the  unhappy  wife,  weeping 
it  more  bitterly,  "  they  say — they  say — that  you 
id — and — ^"  she  glanced  towards  Berry  and  indi- 
ted him,  as  his  back  was  towards  her,  with  her 
ind,  "know  more  of  the  matter  than  innocent 
en  should  do/' 

''  Heed  not  what  thou  hearest,  wench !"  replied 
r,  as  his  frantic  wife  threw  herself  on  his  bosom, 
a  convulsion  of  terror  and  agony.  "  Heed  not 
liat  thou  hearest — many  are  accused  innocently, 
liile  the  guilty  escape." 

**  They  are — they  are  often  accused  innocently — 
id  that  makes  me  dread  that  thou  shouldst  suf- 
r,"  said  Mrs.  Hill,  clinging  to  her  husband;  "for 
s  strange  how  I  seem  linked  in  the  matter — 
who  so  honoured  my  old  master,  Sir  Edmund- 
iry,  and  whose  daughter,  I  trow,  is  little  less 
an  an  angel." 
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;  Hffl'8¥ife, 
it. 

^  Fit.''  miicTuiyrd  Ae,  dmddering,  whik  bo 
TuttTanii,.  lainiaE^  W  £diMit  Eft  iqi  bis  eyes,  etgeilj 
Isczsued  ^  1^  «lbr  kid  to  ssr,  '^fiir  'twis  to  the 


ir^^ijnc  a  3ct  &Bker.  in  tkc  Hampstead  ni«l,tfait 
:2e  bdfr  ct  3CT  ice  BVier  w«s  taken.  I  have 
bed.  szee  esij  jvcdi  hi  attendant  on  his  daugh- 
ter— II<a:Tei  proMS  her!  and  I  am  wedded  to 
zh^x — :2o<i  vihoan  soo^it  farasonesoqwctedof 
irii$»r2ke  mender?' 

L:ccT:iy  r*Lis:Iv  whhe,  scarcelv  able  to  com- 
^r,  ilirz'U^h  a  man  of  iron  nerve  and 
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rnizt.  HSl  v^t  ^r^cTe  :o  s;«o:be  his  aconized  wife, 
2j: i  ::  ii>-.i7t  Jier  he  was  innocent  of  the  crime 
izLZt'i'.z'i  :.:  LIul.  With  dll  a  woman's  confidence 
in  the  re: tirade  of  :he  obiect  of  her  aflTections.  she 
deciisxed  her  drm  coaTicdon  that  he  was  cruelly 
and  wTonrtuIIy  suspected. 

'•  But  thou  must  awav  for  a  time,  nevertheless. 
lovC;"  said  she.  "  Yonder  dreadful  Oates,  and  a 
more  voracious  blood-hound  yet,  the  new  spy 
and  informer.  Bedloe.  swear  that  thou  and — and— 
some  others" — she  glanced  again  towards  Berry  and 
Kelly — ^'  must  be  hunted  out;  and  woe!  woel— 
whether  innocent  or  guilty — to  those  who  fall  into 
the  hands  of  such  cruel  and  deceitful  villains.'' 

"  This  verj'  night — had  we  the  means" — said 
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Hill^  ^  we  would  away  from  London ;  but  Master 
Berry  must  wait  the  return  of  a  messenger  he  has 
sent,  and  I,  as  thou  knowest^  have  no  money  to — '' 

^  My  sweet  lady — the  good  and  gentle  Mistress 
EUen'' — ^replied  she,  ''hath  lent  me  a  sum  suffi- 
cient to  carry  thee  to  one  of  the  sea-ports.  I  was 
about  to  tell  her  for  what  purpose  I  wanted  it, 
but,  pale  and  trembling,  she  bade  me  do  as  I  would 
with  it,  but  ne'er  again  name  it  to  her.'' 

A  shuddering  passed  through  Hill,  and  his  hand 
shook  so  violently,  that  he  could  scarcely  grasp 
the  money  his  wife  offered  him. 

Berry  turned,  and  thus  addressed  Hill's  wife : — 
''  Say  to  the  excellent  and  peerless  lady  that  thou 
hast  named,  that  Master  Hubert  Gamett  is  of  little 
less  fiiultless  and  generous  nature  than  herself. 
I  may  justly  say  so,  for  I  was  his  bitter  enemy ; 
yet  in  pity  for  the  sorrows  of  one  now  resting  in 
her  quiet  grave,  he  sought  out  those  to  whom  I 
was  indebted,  and  procured  a  release  for  me.  How 
he  obtained  the  money  I  know  not,  but  he  paid  it 
into  my  hands  in  piison,  suffering  me  to  believe — 
nay,  encouraging  the  belief — that  yonder  titled 
villain  Buckingham — he  knew  him  only  as  Master 
George,  I  deem — ^had  entrusted  to  my  sister  the 
money  for  my  liberation.  It  must  have  been  thus, 
for  I  found  among  poor  Margaret's  papers  a  letter 
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from  KFaster  Gamett,  coutaintog  an  assuniDce  ibit 
be  had  the  means  of  freeing  her  brother,  and 
vould  exert  them.  Heaven  forgive  me !  1  repud  | 
him — as  I  have  done  moat  nbo  have  willed  me 
real  good — with  orong  and  obloquy ;  but  it  b  not 
yet  too  late  to  oSer  him  all  the  reparation  in  my 
power.  She — your  lady — may  have  heard — for  in 
the  madneRS  of  my  erring  wrath  against  him,  I 
told  her  father  what  I  fully  believed — that  Hubert 
Gomett  was  the  betrayer  of  my  hapless  siller. 
This  may  have  reached  her  car,  and  well  1  knot  it 
would  be  listened  to  with  acute  anguish ;  hot  uA 
Mistress  Ellen,  as  from  a  man  on  the  verge  of  the 
grave,  that  he  had  done  neither  my  sister  d<h 
myself — neither  her  amiable  self,  nor — nor— her 
father — the  slightest  wrong.  Say  to  her,  ttut  of 
the  many  hearts  which  bow  down  at  the  sbiine  <^ 
her  beauty  and  excellence,  she  will  find  none  equal 
to  Hubert  Gamelt's — he  is  as  true  and  honmu^ 
able,  as  the  libertine  Buckingham  is  &lse  ind 
treacherous.  Heaven  help  me !  I  have  had  the 
opportunity  to  judge  of  both." 

"  I  will  surely  tell  Mistress  Ellen  what  you  say, 
sir,"  replied  Mrs.  Hill.  "  Nevertheless,  for  none 
of  these — not  even  for  Lord  Rochester  himself— 
bath  she  a  thought  or  care.  A  King's  page — one 
at  least  who  wears   that   disguise   for  her  love. 
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but  who  is  doubtless  some  great  prince  or  peer 
from  foreign  parts — he,  and  he  only,  is  her  chosen 
suitor.'^ 

Berry  appeared  to  listen  anxiously,  but  made  no 
further  observation;  and  Hill,  again  addressing 
to  his  wife  some  questions  as  to  the  proceedings  of 
Oates  and  Bedloe,  turned,  and  looked  from  the 
window, 

^^  I  hear  from  the  Queen's  domestics,''  said  she, 
^  that  the  silversmith,  Prance,  has  been  discovered 
by  Gerald.  Men  say  also  that  he  has  been  tor- 
tured to  make  him  confess  in  what  way  he  was 
engaged  during  the  week  he  was  absent  from  his 
dwelling.  It  is  expected  that  much  will  come  out 
to-morrow,  as  he  is  to  be  again  examined.^' 

Hill's  countenance  became  much  agitated,  but 
he  did  not  speak;  and  his  wife,  who  had  evidently 
no  doubt  of  his  innocence,  proceeded  as  though  her 
words  could  not  awaken  the  stings  of  conscience. 

'^  My  late  good  master  was  buried  to-day ,''  said 
she,  ^'  and  Mistress  Ellen  spent  the  day  alone  in 
her  chamber.  They  say  'twas  a  wondrous  proces- 
sion— seventy-two  Protestant  clergymen,  dressed 
in  bands  and  cassock,  attended ;  the  immense  mob 
shouting  meanwhile  for  judgment  and  justice  upon 
the  murderers  of  the  upright  judge.  The  trades- 
men and  dealers  of  London  closed  their  shops,  and 
made  it  a  general  fast-day.     Such  a  day  hath  not 
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a  inMinir  at  iMKtiiai  nd  pnva;  oat  oMt  doui 
Bot  ^oice  her  ™—«mIiL  to  the  ma  of  othen. 
Wliea  I  TOQchtd  to  ho-  that  thou  vert  Dot— 
I  ooold  Bwev  it — gnQtr  of  thii  fearful  aime,  bIw 
wept  vith  me — m  nmdi  fbr  my  aoRows  as  ha 
owit ;  and  when  I  remiiided  her,  that  other  inno- 
ccntUood — that  of  (Kw  she  knewtobeaagnOtka 
as  I  knoT  thee — had  been  {Hmoed,  she  pot  the 
money  I  bare  given  thee  into  my  hancfa,  viaaiHj 
Mying,  as  she  did  so,  'To  the  Lord  bdongeUi 


"  No  more,  wench,"  said  Hill ;  "  dost  thoa  not 
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hear  how  thy  words  torture  Master  Berry?  Re- 
member, he  was  once  a  suitor  to  the  daughter  of — 
of — ^to  Mistress  Ellen.  He  is  pained  at  the  men- 
tion of  her  name  even  now.  60!  I  will  write 
thee  as  soon  as  I  am  free  of  England." 

She  clung  to  his  bosom,  and  with  an  anguish  by 
fiur  the  more  painful— inasmuch  as  being  in  the 
presence  of  strange,  and  as  she  believed  heartless 
men,  her  grief  was  greatly  suppressed — she  took 
her  fiurewell  of  her  newly  married  husband.  He, 
on  the  contrary,  evinced  neither  remorse  nor  sor- 
row, and  showed  no  anxiety  but  to  hasten  the 
departiure  of  his  disconsolate  wife,  whom  he  had 
inveigled  from  a  situation  of  happiness  and  com- 
fort to  one  of  wretchedness  and  misery. 

Hill  had  become  acquainted  with  the  lively 
girl — she  was  now  but  little  more  than  twenty — 
by  occasionally  meeting  her  at  her  father's  house, 
the  ^  Moon  and  Seven  Stars,''  when  he  had  visited 
her  at  different  periods  of  Sir  Edmundbury  and 
his  daughter*s  sojourn  at  their  country  residence 
on  Hampstead  Heath.  He  had  continued  the 
acquaintance  when  employed  by  the  silversmith. 
Miles  Prance,  to  execute  some  works  in  the  Queen's 
chapel,  during  which  time  she  had  acccompanied 
her  mistress  to  Somerset  House,  on  the  young 
lady^s  entering  upon  the  duties  of  maid  of  honour 
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to  her  Maje«t;.     Abigail  wsa  prett;  and  pleaiiii^ 

possessing  sll  the  ^Svacity  and  loquacity  peculiar 
to  her  cUss. 

Hill  had  calculated  on  obtaining,  by  her  meant, 
some  %'aluBble  papers  belonging  to  the  justice,  and 
had  shortlj  after  their  mairiage  endeavoured  to 
induce  her  to  steal  the«e,  and  place  them  in  hii 
possession  ;  but  light  and  giddy  as  she  was— like 
most  at  that  age — she  shrank  from  the  thought  of 
removing  any  property  of  her  beloved  mistreu's 
parent.  Ftodiag  all  bis  eSbrts  abortive,  he  treated 
her  with  comparative  coolness,  and  the  intlmacj 
would  probably  have  died  away,  had  he  not  wanted 
her  to  further — as  he  thought— his  diabolical  pur- 
poses. A  crisis  in  the  fate  of  both  had  seemingly 
arrived — the  wronged  wife's  exertions  were  at  tlu 
time  found  too  useful  to  be  totally  discarded,  aad 
the  event  was  yet  in  the  womb  of  futurity. 

He  led  her  down  stairs  from  the  dismal  abode 
to  the  outer  door;  and  when  abe  would  bave 
lingered  to  bear  words  of  hope,  and  promtaea  of 
happy  re-union  from  bis  lips,  he  chid  her  roughly 
for  det«niog  him,  reminding  her  that  he  would 
have  to  climb  the  stairs  in  the  dark,  if  she  tarried 
any  longer. 

"  Why,  love,"  said  she,  striving  to  amile,  while 
yet  sn  expression  of  terror  and  wonder  was  visiUe 
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on  her  countenance,  '^  is  it  so  terrible  a  matter  to 
be  for  a  moment  in  the  dark  ?  Alas  !  I  would  I 
had  no  other  fears  than  that  childish  one." 

He  at  length  put  his  weeping  wife  from  the 
door,  and  shut  it  after  her,  in  the  most  precipitate 
haste  and  terror.  Then  he  sprang  up  stairs, 
scarcely  drawing  breath  until  he  stood  again  in 
the  chamber,  with  his  gloomy  associates. 

He  sat  down,  and  without  a  remark  addressed 
himself^  so  soon  as  his  alarm  was  a  little  abated, 
to  finish  the  meal  which  the  coming  of  his  unfor- 
tunate wife  had  interrupted.  Kelly  followed  his 
example.  Berry  was  unable  to  eat  any  more,  and 
sat  with  his  face  hidden  in  his  hands  by  the  fire. 

''  Come  V*  exclaimed  Kelly,  affecting  gaiety,  as 
he  finished  his  meal  and  put  from  him  his 
trencher,  *'  Come,  drink  boys !  What !  Times  are 
bad,  but  they  are  not  desperate  while  the  bit  and 
the  sup  remain,  and  the  hand  lifts  them  to  the 
mouth  unfettered !" 

He  drank  from  the  flagon  poor  Kathleen  had 
brought — or  rather,  he  made  the  pretence  of  so 
doing ;  for  it  might  have  been  observed,  only 
that  Hill  was  eating  eagerly,  and  Berry  was 
wrapped  in  gloomy  thought,  chough  he  held  it  to 
his  lips,  no  portion  of  the  ale  passed  down  his 
throat.  This  was  somewhat  singular,  for  the 
man  was  known  to  be  a  lover  of  liquor — one  who 
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we  agreed  to,  specially  because  the  watch,  rings, 
and  chains,  woald  have  been  identified,  and  the 
money  divided  amongst  our  mates  would  have 
been  but  a  trifling  recompence  to  each ;  though 
you  had  your  will  in  that  matter,  you  cannot 
think  the  same  fool's  plan  is  to  be  pursued  at  all 
times.  The  money  was  a  gift,  and  we  want  it 
badly  enough — yourself  as  well  as  I." 

^  I  would  have  no  benefit  firom  it,"  exclaimed 
Berry,  striking  his  hand  violently  on  the  floor,  as 
he  sat ;  '^  no !  though  it  would  purchase  me  years 
of  existence,  and  though  declining  it  should  bring 
me  at  once  to  the  scaffold." 

^  Ton  may  deem  as  you  will.  Master,"  replied 
HiD,  sullenly,  '^  but  for  my  own  part,  I  will  be 
brought  to  the  place  you  speak  of  at  the  whim 
of  no  man,  while  a  little  honestly  gained  cash 
may  serve  to  prevent  such  a  consummation." 
He  took  another  pull  at  the  flagon  as  he  ceased 
qieaking,  and  then  passed  it  to  Kelly.  The  latter 
again  simulated  the  act  of  drinking,  and  again 
passed  it  to  Berry,  who  this  time  drank  heartily 
and  eagerly. 

For  some  time  after  this,  a  total  silence  reigned. 
It  was  broken  by  Hill  declaring  he  felt  drowsy 
and  fatigued,  and  asking  Berry  to  watch,  as  they 
had  resolved  on  doing  alternately,  for  a  couple  of 
hours.    The  latter  agreed,  and  Hill  flung  himself 
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at  length  on  the  floor,   and  «u  almost  itnmt- 
diately  in  a  deep  slumber. 

It  was  evident  that  Berry  also  aoon  began  lo 
struggle  with  an  almost  irresistible  incltnatiQD  to 
sleep.  He  altered  his  position,  rubbed  his  bro? 
and  eyes,  rose  and  paced  the  chamber;  still  It 
seemed,  apite  of  all  his  efforts,  that  drowsiaeM 
would  soon  obtain  the  mastery.  He  sat  do<ni 
again,  examined  his  pistols,  then  replaced  them 
by  his  side ;  and  atler  yawning  and  stretching 
again  attempting  to  rise  as  if  with  the  intenl  of 
renewing  his  walk  up  and  down  the  room,  he  sank 
helplessly  back,  and  slept  as  soaodly  ae  HilL 

Meantime  Kelly  had  been  watching  the  tvo 
with  the  eyes  of  a  lynx.  Aa  he  saw  Berry  yieU 
to  the  overpowering  impulse,  he  laughed  with  in 
expresaion  of  inimitable  malice;  then  he  arose, 
and  softly  approaching  the  first  sleeper,  transfened 
from  the  pockets  of  the  latter,  to  bia  own,  the 
whole  of  the  money  brou^t  by  Mrs.  Hill.  Neit 
he  drew  near  Beny,  but  probably  aware  he  vu 
penniless,  did  not  search  the  young  man's  poudi, 
but  contented  himself  by  gently  removing  the 
pistols  Irom  the  relaxed  grasp  that  rested  on  them. 
The  sword  was  also  drawn  from  under  Beiry'i 
head,  without  his  having  the  slightest  symptom 
of  awakening.  Having  completed  these  opeit- 
tions,  he  did  not,  as  might  have  seemed  probably 
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proceed  to  effect  his  escape  from  the  apartment, 
or  the  house,  but  sat  down  again,  and  with 
lensea  as  fully  and  eagerly  awake,  as  those  of  his 
oompanions  were  steeped  in  a  death-like  un- 
consciousness. 

But  midnight  drew  near,  and  he  again  arose, 
and  approaching  and  raising  one  of  the  windows, 
leaned  from  it  for  some  two  or  three  minutes. 
Apparently  the  objects  of  his  expectation  were  at 
hand,  for  he  hastily  quitted  the  window,  and 
leaving  the  chamber,  having  first  taken  the  pon- 
derous key  of  the  street  door  from  HilPs  bosom, 
proceeded  to  unlock  it.  A  coach  was  already  at 
the  door,  from  which  two  persons  immediately 
descended,  on  catching  sight  of  Kelly. 

*'  Is  all  right  ?"  interrogated  one  of  these. 

"  AJPs  right,  most  worthy  Master  Titus,  and 
thrice  excellent  Master  Bedloe !"  answered  Kelly, 
^  step  up.  I  have  pared  claws  and  drawn  teeth 
of  the  lion." 

They  followed  him  into  the  chamber,  where 
Berry  and  Hill  still  slept,  unaroused  by  the  noise 
of  the  heavy  footsteps  and  loud  voices  of  the  new 
comers.     The  reason  of  this  quickly  appeared. 

"  *Tis  a  potent  essence  that  you  gave  me,"  said 
Kelly  to  Bedloe,  as  the  latter  stooped  down  to 
gaze  upon  Berry's  countenance.     ^^I  but  put  a 
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few  drops  into  their  ale,  and  lo!  it  has 
them  aa  you  see." 

"^  Ay/'  aaid  Bedloe,  careleaaly,  ^thej  are 
for  awhile,  I  trow!  So  better  at  onoe 
them  to  a  place  of  safety.  Is  Berry  in  ill  heslftl^ 
he  added,  intently  looking  on  his  death-like  oouh 
tenance. 

'*  He  has  been  so, sir/'  replied  Kelly,  ^and  hH 
had  much  trouble  besides.  I  would  crave  thil^ 
if  possible,  he  may  be  more  gently  dealt  with  dm 
his  mate.    He  is  less  culpable,  having  only — *^ 

Titus  Oates  hastily  interrupted  the  speakOj 
while  a  malicious  smile  curved  his  lip.  The  soeae 
at  the  ^^  Pug  and  Punchbowl,"  and  Berry's  attack 
upon  him  there,  yet  rankled  in  his  vindictive 
mind. 

"  Whoy,  man,  he  must  take  his  chance,"  said 
Oates,  '^  and  stand  his  trial  in  a  court  of  justioe; 
and  as  for  you — ^your  own  neck  not  being  very 
safe  just  now — you  had  best  think  of  means  for 
screening  yourself  rather  than  another."  The 
manner  of  saying  this  was  more  significant  than 
the  words  themselves.  Kelly  saw  in  it  a  threat; 
and,  under  all  the  circumstances,  considered  it 
prudent  to  preserve  silence.  He  then  assisted 
Bedloe  in  fastening  the  arms  and  feet  of  the  two 
sleepers  with  cords  he  had  brought  with  him. 
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In  a  few  minutes  they  were  safely  secured, 
and  Bedloe  summoned  the  two  men,  who  had 
remained  below  with  the  vehicle,  to  ascend,  and 
give  their  assistance.  Thus,  with  the  help  of 
Kelly,  Oates  and  Bedloe  occasionally  assisting, 
Berry  and  Hill  were  successively  carried  down 
stairs,  and  laid  at  the  bottom  of  the  coach,  into 
which  Oates  and  Bedloe  also  entered,  commanding 
Kelly— K>f  whose  intention  to  escape  they  seemed 
suspicious — to  follow  their  example.  Their  two 
assistants  then  mounted  the  box,  and  the  whole 
party  then  proceeded  rapidly  to  Newgate — that 
place  of  sojourn  for  the  guilty  and  the  innocent. 
Heaven  have  mercy  alike  on  those  who  enter  and 
leave  its  dreary  walls! 
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CHAPTER  V. 


We  must  now  return  to  the  events  of  the  day 
on  which  Hubert  was  pronounced  guiltless  of  all 
participation  in  the  murder  of  the  unfortunate 
Sir  Edmundbury  Godfrey. 

He  had  been,  however,  by  the  King's  order, 
removed  again  into  confinement ;  but  though  car^ 
fully  guarded,  had  little  to  complain  of,  save  this 
circumstance,  and  that  he  was  prohibited  passing 
the  two  chambers  appropriated  to  his  use;  but 
he  was  allowed  permission  to  take  exercise  in  an 
adjoining  gallery.  He  had  been  told,  that  if  he 
would  give  his  parole  not  to  leave  the  palace,  his 
apartments  should  remain  unfastened,  and  himself 
unguarded ;  but,  being  unable  to  account  for  this 
last  personal  restraint,  and  fretted  and  annoyed 
by  these  continued  and  undeserved  incarcerations, 
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he  refused  to  accept  the  offer;  and  the  conse- 
quence was,  that  he  was  limited  to  the  bounds 
already  named.  His  comforts  and  pleasures  were, 
however,  carefully  attended  to — his  table  was 
plentifully  supplied — books  and  drawing  instru- 
ments were  placed  in  his  apartment ;  and  though 
this  last  captivity  was  matter  of  wonder  and  dis- 
pleasure to  him,  it  certainly  brought  with  it  but 
little  alarm  or  anxiety. 

When  the  King,  having  dismissed  his  council, 
proceeded  to  the  south  library,  where  he  had  told 
the  young  Lebrun  to  wait  his  coming,  it  occurred 
to  him  that  the  wilful  page  had  neglected  to  obey 
his  command.  On  entering,  he  glanced  quickly 
round  the  richly  draperied  chamber,  the  recesses 
of  which  were  filled  with  highly  finished  busts  of 
philosophers  and  poets,  statesmen  and  warriors — 
the  glory  of  ancient  and  modern  times ;  but  he 
could  not  catch  a  glimpse  of  the  page's  light  form 
and  delicate  features.  The  King  seemed  chagrined 
at  this  seeming  disobedience  of  orders,  and  he  was 
about  to  leave  the  library,  to  desire  one  of  the 
household — all  of  whom  he  had  forbidden  to 
attend  him — to  seek  Lebrun,  and  send  him  imme- 
diately thither.  At  the  moment  he  was  about  to 
do  so,  a  slight  noise  within  arrested  his  attention, 
and  he  re-entered  the  chamber,  carefully  closing 
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the  door  after  him.  An  uQiuual  noise  vaa  at  thii 
thne  heard  in  the  palace  corridor — but  of  thii  hii 
Majesty  took  no  heed.  He  adranced  hasUl;  to 
an  elaborately  car\'ed  fanteuil,  at  the  far  end  of  the 
apartment,  the  high  back  of  which  being  tonardi 
the  door,  bad  bidden  the  page,  who  knelt  befbn 
it,  from  his  sight.  He  bent  o%-er  the  boy,  took  iiii 
feminine  hand  in  his,  and  was  about  to  nix  him 
from  his  lowly  position,  when  the  door  of  tlw 
chamber  gently  opened.  The  King  turned  butil; 
round,  and  with  more  than  usual  haugbtiiieu  of ; 
manner,  exclaimed  to  the  intruder — "  How  now, 
sir? — ^whkt  would  you?" 

It  was  an  wibet  of  the  {vesencc,  and  he  replied, 
that  the  man  Win-the-word  had  sUpped  fron  \m 
Ve^tn,  and  was  supposed  to  have  made  g«od  lu 
escape  from  the  palace. 

"  Let  this  be  told  to  those  irtwae  voeatin  tti 
to  bold  such  caitiffl  in  their  keeping"  said  ibe 
King.  "  Go!  let  the  fellow  be  dowly 
and  for  thyself  retire  to  the  otd  of  the 
and  keep  all  intruders  from  this  ^Mrtment  ^ 
our  pleasure  for  a  time  to  be  strictly  prirats." 

lie  usher,  bowing  rereientfy,  cloaed  the  dow; 
and  his  Majesty  once  more  ^iproM^ied  the  itill 
kneeling  page. 

The  boy's  fece  waa  boned  in  Uw  ^e^  cnsbini 
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of  the  easy  diair,  and  only  his  raven  locks,  that 
spread  orer  his  shoulders,  falling  almost  to  his 
waist,  were  visible. 

**  Arise !"  said  the  King,  gently — ^^  whoever 
thoa  be,  arise !  If  but  the  page  Lebrun — ^to  the 
unaltered  protection  of  thine  indulgent  Master. 
If  the  dearer  and  fairer  one  I  deem  thee — ^to  his 
passiooate  tenderness,  to—" 

The  page  rose  so  suddenly  as  to  startle  the 
King  from  the  termination,  whatever  it  might 
have  been,  of  his  speech.  Lebrun  withdrew  the 
hand  the  King  had  taken,  and  averting  his  coun- 
tenance, seemed  about  to  flee  in  consternation 
from  the  apartment;  but  in  a  moment  his  hand 
was  again  seized  by  his  Migesty,  who  led  him 
to  one  of  the  couches  that  stood  at  frequent 
intervals  in  that  luxurious  and  rich  temple  of 
Epicurean  study. 

'*  Hast  thou  stood,"  said  Charles,  in  a  whisper, 
yet  softer  and  more  insinuating  than  before — 
^  hast  thou  stood  beside  me  at  all  times,  for  three 
months,— ay!  for  more — seen  me  at  all  hours,  and 
in  all  moods,  and  do  you  so  deeply  dread  me  now? 
Come!  let  me  speak  to  thee  openly;  and  do  thou 
so  reply." 

<<  I  must  home,  my  gracious  Liege,"  replied  the 
page,  again  attempting  to  escape  to  the  door. 

o  2 


-  Alas 

rillin;:-  m 

•<»me  lic] 
])osi»  ill  ]] 

\^ith  one 

ii«n  and  t. 

•  )car  nu' ! 

^'.vinir  hen 

•'  Innoc 

;n  a  iravc; 

» 

n-aitor  tha 
'«•  ^(M'lv  to 
•'Hil    truNic 
'« <'ni  that 

'i^itrrl   I)v  ;; 

*^Jv  Kin;^-  a 
•^'ii".  in  ilial 
'I'ildrn  iliv 


RUTH    OARNBTT.  1^ 

to  which  he  had  made  allusion,  but  the  latter 
again  hastily  knelt  before  him.  ^^  Liet  me  fly 
hence,  I  beseech  you,  gracious  Sire,"  was  the 
earnest  entreaty.  ^^  Let  me  leave  this  place  without 
fiuther  question !  Your  Majesty  hath  firequently 
deigned  to  say  I  have  served  you  well  and  truly ; 
my  light  services  will  be  a  thousand  fold  repaid,  if 
you  suffer  me  to  return  home,  and  no  further 
questions  asked." 

'^  To  return  home !"  repeated  the  King,  in  the 
tone  of  one  who  half-jestingly,  half-seriously, 
debates  on  the  propriety  of  granting  a  favour  that 
he  has  already  determined  to  negative.  '^To 
return  home ! — ^a  home  from  which  you  were 
so  cruelly  driven,  to  your  stem  brother's  freezing 
lectures  on  the  duties  and  beseemings  of  a  Puritan 
damsel — ^perhaps,  as  you  have  once  broken  what 
he  may  deem  your  fitting  boimds,  to  a  lonely 
and  perpetual  imprisonment." 

On  this  confirmation  of  her  fears — for  the  seem- 
ing page  was  a  woman — was,  indeed,  the  long 
missing  Ruth  Gamett — she  made  so  sudden  and 
violent  an  effort  to  leave  the  King's  presence,  that 
he  stood  astonished,  and  somewhat  displeased,  at 
an  energy  for  which,  from  the  strange  travesty 
she  had  played  so  successfully,  he  was  not  quite 
prepared,  nor  could  comprehend. 

Only  that  morning,  and  just  before  the  King 
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proceeded  to  the  council-cluuiiber,  Blittrcn  Mdtj 
Gwynne — ^whose  quick  and  penetrating  eye  hid 
alone,  of  all  the  court,  pierced  the  dingniie  of  the 
seeming  page — had  sought  an  audience,  infomed 
him  of  her  encounter  with  Hubert  in  the  PrimroK 
fields — of  her  certainty  that  the  young  man  frai 
fully  as  much  horror-stricken  and  alarmed  m 
herself  at  the  discovery  of  Sir  Edmundboiy^i 
body — ^her  positive  conviction  of  his  innocenrf 
from  his  conduct  at  the  time — and,  finally,  dut 
the  page,  Lebrun,  was  the  fair  and  amiable  snur 
of  the  young  Puritan.  Eleanor  had  craved  of  the 
King  to  have  her  summoned  to  the  council- 
chamber,  should  Hubert's  defence  fail  for  want  of 
the  gipsy's  necessary  evidence. 

This,  as  we  have  seen,  his  Majesty  readily  om- 
sented  to ;  and  she  accordingly,  to  the  great  sur- 
prise of  the  council,  and  even  more  to  Hubert  him- 
self, made  her  appearance,  wearing  the  identicil 
dress  in  which  she  had  encountered  him  on  the 
hill,  and  in  which  she  then  chanced  to  be  attired, 
having  just  returned  from  a  mid-day  representip 
tion  at  the  theatre,  in  which  her  character  wis 
that  of  a  gipsy,  and  without  changing  her  dit», 
which  was  frequently  her  wont,  she  stepped  into 
her  carriage ;  and  accidentally  observing  Hubert^ 
her  own  residence  was  not  then  far  from  Himp- 
stead — l^ad  followed  him  for  the  sake  of  the  froGc, 
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little  deeming  how  fearfiil  an  ending  it  was  des- 
tined to  have.  This  digression  may  seem  tedious 
to  some  readers,  but  it  is  indispensably  necessary 
to  the  development  of  the  tale. 

A  moment  passed  in  seeming  uncertainty  on 
the  part  both  of  the  King  and  Ruth  Gkumett.  It 
was  evident  the  latter  had  meditated  instant  flight, 
but  the  King  stood  directly  in  her  way  to  the  door, 
and  from  very  shame,  even  more  than  terror,  she 
seemed  to  dread  approaching  him.  She  had 
worn  that  garb  a  thousand  times  in  his  presence ; 
but  while  the  disguise  was  unsuspected,  and  she 
was  aware  by  him  it  had  been  so,  for  she  now 
knew  enough  of  Charles's  character  to  know  that — 

**  Onoe  to  doubt,  was  once  to  be  resolTed,** 

it  was  worn  with  a  passing  and  soon  forgotten 
blush  of  secret  consciousness.  Now  the  fulness 
of  her  indiscretion,  that  had  made  the  just  judging 
and  true-hearted  Ellen  shed  so  many  bitter  tears, 
that  had  even  flung  upon  the  latter's  integrity  the 
reflex  of  her  own  palpable  imprudence — for  she, 
and  no  other,  was  the  mysterious  page  observed  and 
overheard  by  both  Buckingham  and  Rochester — 
aU  these  consequences  of  her  error,  and  more, 
that  she  now  for  the  first  time  saw  but  too  clearly, 
were  stamped  in  burning  blushes  on  her  cheek. 
She  remembered  also,  a  hundred  instances  of  eager 
service,  such  as  only  can  be  accorded  by  feminine 


Btid  passionate  tendemess — tbe  quick  himd  thiil 
seemed  lo  have  heart  in  it — the  watchful  eye — ibe 
eager  ear,  that  yet  drank  in  no  sound  save  thoM 
of  hb  accents — she  rememhered,  too  late  now,  tht 
prompt  devotion  of  everj-  faculty  to  its  Bcnice,  and 
c  glance  she  had  met  of  Charles's  deep  daik 
eye,  as  he  spoke  of  her  return  home,  informed  ber 
that  he  bad  put  the  right,  the  true  construction 
on  the  present  and  the  past ;  that  he  was  aware- 
he  could  be  no  other  than  so — that  she  loved  binir 

He — tbe  busbaod  of  another,  aad,  because  tliii' 
WW  hot  the  very  •ammit,  the  cfimax  of  d  bnmn 
madness  and  error — her  Sovereign,  and  that  of 
England  1  Her  singidar,  and  till  now,  oodefiiud 
situation,  seemed  placed  at  onoe,  as  in  a  ^an, 
before  her  eyes.  All  that  Ellen  had  dreaded,  her 
identity  becoming  known  to  the  King,  the  fuo- 
nating,  and,  she  could  not  but  acknowledge  with 
her  friend— the  unscrupulous — man  of  plesnR 
(had  occurred)  and  Charles's  words  and  manDcr 
already  informed  her  that  the  danger  of  her  pon- 
tion  was  a  thousand  times  increased*  fimn  hii 
reminiscences  of  the  silent  and  loving  service  At 
had  for  some  time  paid  him,  and  which  at  the  time, 
unknowing  by  whom  they  were  ofiered,  he  had 
conceived  amply  repaid  by  a  careless  word  or  smik 
of  acknowledgment. 

Her  brain  seemed  to  whirl  in  a  duos  of  shuK 
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and  confusion^  and  but  one  thought  was  clearly 
defined — that  Ellen  were  that  moment  at  her  side 
to  speak  to  him  to  permit  her  to  leave  the  court  at 
onoe^  and  while  her  secret  was  yet  a  secret — to 
the  persons  who  composed  it*  While  these 
thoughts  shot  through  her  mind  with  the  rapidity 
of  lightning,  and  almost  with  its  destructive  efiects, 
Charles  again  approached^  gently,  and  with  the 
seeming  humility  a  lover  of  her  own  station  might 
have  shown. 

''  What  have  I  said  or  done/'  exclaimed  he,  '^  to 
induce  this  overwhelming  terror  ?  It  is  well  that 
having  chosen  me  for  the  master  of  the  fairest 
page,  the  loveliest  Ganymede  that  ever  offered  a 
wine  cup  to  an  earthly  Jove,  you  should,  so  soon 
as  it  were  possible  for  me  to  appreciate  that  felicity, 
look  and  speak  as  though  I  also  were  transformed 
into  a  Gorgon,  to  change  your  love  and  beauty  to 
very  stone?  Listen  to  me  a  moment,  dearest 
maiden,  fairest  and  truest  subject.  Listen  to  me 
a  moment,  and  I  will  disperse  thine  anxieties 
and  alarms,  as  the  dew  drop  is  dispersed  by  the 
warm  day  beam." 

^  Alas,  Sire !"  exclaimed  Ruth,  ^'  the  sunbeam 
takes  from  the  poor  dew  drop  its  very  existence !" 
She  covered  her  face  with  her  hands  as  she  spoke. 

'^  It  was  a  foolish  and  inappropriate  simile,  dear 
girl,'^  said  the  Eang,  ^^  for  I  will  be  to  thee  the 
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donor  of  life — of  all  that  is  worthily  a&med  w  >t 
least — of  love  and  jov  \  If  wealth  aad  splendour 
cfaarTD  thee — Nay,"  added  he,  in  reply  to  the 
moomfiil  and  half  reproacfafiil  glance,  "  I  knon 
tbes«  do  not — but  of  a  King's  love,  that  shall 
answer  all  thine  own." 

"  Making  me,"  interrupted  Ruth  in  a  low  faint 
accent,  that  seeined  a  toere  echo  of  a  voice  frtmi 
the  sepulchre,  "making  me  the  soom  and  Auae 
of  my  true  brother,  and  of  her,  who  will  be  hii 
Uaineless  bride  \" 

"He  is  too  hanh  and  atBm,  thy  brathnr,  nact 
Ruth  I"  Gontinaed  Chariea,  **  to  be  the  guariin 
of  so  fair  and  sweet  a  flower  aa  thou  arc  And  fcr 
the  lady  of  hia  love — if  all  talea  are  true,  ibe  is 
ftr  len  blameleaa  than  you  deem,  and  widiout  the 
eztmae — woe  excnae  needed  fitr  loving  a  Kag— 
that  must  be  made  for  yoiu" 

Rath  threw  herself  ^ain  on  berbneea.  *'BtK 
DO  ill  thon^t,  Rt^al  Kre,"  exclaimed  Bbt,with 
has^  ener^,  **have  no  ill  thought  of  Ellea 
Godfrey!  The  truest  lady  in  England  does  Mt 
stupass  her  in  truth  and  honour !  Wretck  thit  I 
am !"  continued  she,  daaping  and  wringing  her 
hands,  in  deep  distress,  "lliough  no  fatune 
attaches  to  herself,  through  my  gtiilty  indiseretioD, 
a  stain  is  doomed  to  reat  upon  ber  apotleas  maiden 
fiuue.    My  dear  Li^  1    tnay  I  due  cnve  Ast 
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you — ^for  you  only  can  silence  the  busy  tongue  of 
slander — ^may  I  crave  that  you  will  satisfy  Lord 
Rochester^  that  the  midnight  visitor  of  Mistress 
Gkidfrey  was  a  woman  ?  The  generous  girl  might 
have  remained  unsuspected  by  all^  but  that  she 
trembled  at  the  very  thought  of  making  public 
the  folly,  the  guilt  of  her  wayward  and  imprudent 
friend !" 

^  They  shall  not  dare,"  said  the  King,  lifting 
Ruth  from  the  ground,  and^  despite  her  efforts  to 
the  contrary,  seating  her  on  the  couch  beside  him. 
^They  shall  not  dare — the  boldest  of  them — to 
raise  their  tongues  against  any  friend  of  thine. 
How  could  we  ever  deem  thy  light  and  fawn-like 
grace-— the  speaking  loveliness  of  those  deep  dark 
eyes — the  sweet  tones  of  thy  voice  that  struck 
upon  my  heart  from  the  first,  like  remembered 
music — ^how  could  I  ever  deem  these  were  attri- 
butes of  one  of  the  rougher  sex  ?  How  could  I 
ever  deem  my  faithful  and  fairy  henchman  were 
other  than  the  most  feminine  and  ^  delicate  ArieV 
ever  dreamed  of  by  poet,  and  embodied  by  the 
magic  of  love?^' 

He  clasped  her  in  his  arms,  and  kissed  her 
brow,  passionately,  and  yet  with  a  gentleness  that 
made  him  marvel  at  the  deep  and  unaffected 
shame  and  terror  with  which  she  shrank  from  his 
embrace.     It  was  like  the  quick  withdrawing  of 
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the  senutive  mimosa,  finom  the  lightest  and  moiK 
delicate  contact.  The  King  saw  at  once,  tht 
whatever  errors  her  romance  of  character,  nd 
childlike  ignorance  of  the  world  had  led  her 
into,  her  heart  was  as  pm«  and  unsullied  as  the 
bosom  that  enshrined  it — that  even  with  aD 
her  involuntary  and  singularly  displayed  tender- 
ness for  himself,  she  prized  and  had  preserved  her 
honour  a  thousand  times  more  dearly.  Her  hue 
for  this  was  but  as  the  unreal  shadow  to  the  tingi- 
ble  and  palpable  substance. 

The  King  could  hardly  be  said  to  be  displeaaed 
at  the  event,  for  he  was  nearly  tired — ^royal  fit- 
vourite  that  he  had  been  so  long— of  winning 
almost  before  he  had  taken  the  trouble  to  voo, 
and  since  the  time  he  was  a  prince  errant,  with  all 
the  hair-breadth  dangers  and  escapes  that  had  been 
his  lot — the  crown  he  now  wore,  the  aim  and  end 
of  his  ambition — he  had  found  no  chase  more 
exciting  than  this — no  game  that  seemed  to  promiie 
so  much  enjoyment — as  this  of  striving  to  win 
entirely  to  himself  the  beautiful  and  romantic 
Puritan  maiden. 

The  King  withdrew  his  arm  from  the  waist  of 
Ruth  as  soon  as  he  saw  the  real  and  unmistake- 
able  alarm,  and  even  displeasure,  with  which  she 
had  suffered  those  regal  attentions,  that  dream- 
stances  had  almost  taught  him  to  think  must  con- 
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fer  honour  upon  the  loftiest,  aud  even  titled  lady 
of  the  land.  He,  however,  did  not  permit  her  to 
rise  from  her  seat  until  he  pierceived  the  air  of 
stately  humility  she  assumed,  so  becoming  her 
honour  and  virtue,  and  that  spoke  more  convinc- 
ingly than  the  most  eloquent  words  could  have 
done,  that  she  sat  in  obedience  to  the  command  of 
the  King,  rather  than  in  compliance  with  any  other 
feeling.  He  hastened  to  retrace  the  false  step  he 
had  made,  by  releasing  the  tiny  and  trembling 

hand,  and  determined,  however  reluctant,  to  end 

• 

a  conference,  the  termination  of  which  she  so  much 

desired. 

''  Since  you  will  leave  me  thus  coldly,^'  said  he, 
''  I  must  abide  your  will,  for  what  sovereignty  is 
so  absolute  as  that  of  love  ?  The  pleasure  of  your 
Sovereign  must  henceforth  be  to  serve  you,  so 
that  you  remain  with  us,  even  as  the  little  boyish 
page.  If  you  prefer  it,  take  service  with  the 
Queen,  but  do  not  fly  from  him  who  has  found  no 
subject  so  true  as  yourself,  even  amongst  those 
bound  to  him  by  blood  and  kin.^' 

It  would  have  been  well  for  the  simple  girl,  if 
she  had  shut  her  ears  and  heart  to  the  soft  tones 
of  that  beseeching  voice — had  fulfilled  her  previous 
determination  to  fly  at  once  from  flattery  so  dan- 
gerous, because  so  wily  and  insinuating :  it  would 
have  been   well — so  her  heart  repeatedly  whis- 
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leave  the  court— -Ay!  even  though  EUen^  and 
my  brother^  made  earnest  suit  to  me  to  remain 
therein." 

The  look  of  chagrin  with  which  the  King  lis- 
tened to  this  firm  resolution  was  not  lost  upon 
the  speaker,  and  she  went  on  in  a  sadder  and 
less  dedded  tone : 

^  I  should  not  dare  to  tarry  now,  gracious  Site," 
said  she,  **  were  it  not  needful  to  give  some  ex- 
planation of  conduct  that  must  appear  wilder  and 
more  indiscreet  than  aught  ever  heard  or  read  of* 
Let  me  again  repeat  that,  but  for  the  unexpected 
incident  of  the  hunting  horn,  and  your  Majesty's 
gracious  kindness,  my  forlorn  state  too,  and, 
witness  Heaven!  the  last  inducement  weighed 
more  than  all  besides — the  consolation  of  being 
near  my  friend  Ellen — in  entering  the  precincts 
of  Windsor,  I  had  not  the  remotest  thought  of 
finally  attaching  myself  to  your  Majesty^s  court." 

^  Right  welcome  the  incidents,  whatever  they 
were !"  exclaimed  Charles,  as  his  fair  young  sub- 
ject again  paused,  '^  to  which  we  have  been,  and 
at  present  are,  indebted  for  your  fair  and  dear 
vicinity*  Say  on,  sweet  Ruth,  say  all  thou  de- 
sirest  to  say ;  only  let  thy  King  hope,  in  his  turn^ 
to  be  listened  to  with  a  gentle  and  patient  ear." 

*^  But  little  more,  Sire !"  exclaimed  the  blushing 
and  trembling  page,  ^'  remains   to    be    said.     I 
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would  but  crave  pardoD — "  she  again  beni  he 
knee,  '^  for  my  brother  Hubert — if  Indeed  aoj 
other  offence  than  that  of  his  birth  QO«r  attacha 
to  him,"  She  looked  ia  the  Kings's  face,  as  sbt 
koelt  before  him,  vrith  so  earnest  and  loving,  and 
vet  so  innocent  an  expression,  so  childlike  a  con- 
viction, that  her  trust  in  bis  mere  love  of  justice 
would  not  be  in  vain,  that  Charies  felt  it  ulmiwt 
impossible  to  destroy,  by  too  great  warmth  of 
words  and  manner,  that  generous  and  implicit 
confidence  in  the  honour  of  her  Sovereign.  Sup- 
preasiog,  therefore,  the  accents  and  glances  rf 
passicHi  that  rose  to  his  lip  and  eye,  he  gmtlf 
aasored  her  that  no  chaige  now  lay  against  her 
brother ;  that  indeed,  his  sole  object  in  detainii^ 
the  latter,  was,  to  bring  about  ao  soon  aa  might 
be,  an  explanation  between  him  and  the  lady  of 
his  love. 

"  Your  brother,  dear  Ruth,''  said  the  King 
"  dreams  not  of  the  happiness  that  is  in  stOR 
for  him;  for  Ellen — the  fair  and  tnie  Elicit — 
second  only  to  yourself,  in  tmtfa  and  beau^,  hM» 
every  court  Cavalier — I  aaw  it  well — immea- 
surably inferior  to  him.  She  had  leuned,  it 
seems — before  ever  I  did  so — who  was  the  pcisoo 
arrested  on  suspicion  of  being  privy  to  her  poor 
father's  fate,  and  aware  that  she  would  be  able  to 
exonerate  him,  by  proving  his  piesenoe  in  tlie 
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palace  gardens  througliout  the  night  on  which 
Sir  Edmundbury  disappeared^  prayed  me  so 
earnestly — without  revealing  the  motive — ^to  per- 
mit her  to  overhear  the  examination,  that  I  at 
last  gave  a  reluctant  consent  to  her  doing  so.  Of 
this  circumstance,  however,  none  of  my  council 
were  aware,  and  your  own  astonishment  in  be- 
holding Ellen  enter  the  chamber,  could  scarcely 
exceed  theirs*  The  evidence  of  Mistress  Gwynne, 
too,  as  to  the  finding  of  Sir  Edmundbury's 
corpse,  stood  him  in  scarce  less  stead,  for  though 
several  of  my  council  doubted  not  your  brother's 
innocence,  there  were  others  who  deemed  the 
tale  he  told  required  further  inquiry  and  explana- 
tion/' 

'^  Was  it  doubted  by  any !"  said  Ruth,  for  the 
King  paused,  as  if  in  expectation  of  an  answer, 
''  save  by  the  Duke  of  Buckingham  ?  My  bro- 
ther's sworn  foe  hath  he  been,  as  Hubert  himself 
said — ay!  since  the  day  his  wicked  project  was 
foiled  for  removing  our  gracious  Queen  from 
England." 

"  I  can  scarcely  hate  him — Villiers — ^for  that 
defeated  infamy,"  said  the  King,  ''for  then  first, 
when  you  came  with  Ellen  to  defend  your 
brother,  heard  I  the  melodious  tones  of  your  voice, 
and  had  leisure — for  as  thou  mayest  remember 
our  interview  in  St.  James's  Park  was  but  momen- 
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nai^t  be  some  half-formed  suspicion  of  the  real 
circnmstance,  but  the  King  clasped  his  fingers 
firmly  round  the  chain ;  and  Ruth  at  the  moment 
stepping  hastily  back,  the  whole  length  was  drawn 
fifom  its  concealment  in  her  bosom,  and  with  it  a 
well-executed  miniature  of  Charles  himself — ^the 
identical  portrait,  whose  singular  disappearance 
fifom  the  chamber  had  occasioned  so  much  sur- 
prise to  Ellen  Godfrey. 

It  was  in  vain  now,  that  Ruth  strove  to  free 
herself  from  the  King's  embrace ;  he  had  pre- 
viously permitted  her  to  escape  firom  his  arms, 
but  they  encircled  her  now  so  closely,  that 
her  struggles  were  wholly  unavailing.  To  her 
tears,  and  entreaties,  to  be  permitted  to  leave 
him,  he  replied  only  by  kisses,  and  passionate 
assurances,  that  he  never  would  part  firom  her 
again* 

^  There  shall  be  but  one  lady  in  broad  England, 
tweet !''  said  he,  ^^  who  shall  have  right  to  call 
henelf  thy  better  I  A  King's  love  already  thine — 
aD  that  a  King  can  bestow  of  pleasure,  wealth, 
and  honours — " 

He  was  proceeding,  but  that  the  sadden  and 
singular  change  in  Ruth's  countenance,  now 
wearing  an  expression  of  alarm  and  horror,  far 
too  deeply  marked  to  be  occasioned  by  even  her 
utmost  dislike   to  his  now  unequivocal  meaning, 
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again  iDduced  him  to  pituse,  and  gaze  on  her,  with 
an  expression  of  alarm,  that  was  Uke  the  feint  and 
imperfect  shadow  of  that  which  seemed  for  the 
moment  to  have  paralysed  her  own  faculties.  Bui 
Ruth  Gamett  appeared  to  recover  all  her  own,  and 
to  gain  ten  thousand  added  energies  in  a  moment. 
Starting  suddenly  from  the  King's  relaxed— 
though  still  encircling  embrace — she  pushed  him 
from  her  with  such  impetuous  and  uoespecled 
violence,  that  Charles  reeled  some  paces  back, 
and  was  indeed  only  able  to  save  himself  tron 
actually  falling,  by  catching  the  arm  of  a  se^ 
that  stood  beside.  The  flush  come  to  his  brow; 
but  he  had  no  time  to  address  her,  for  at  that 
moment  what  seemed  a  shadow  darkened  the 
window.  He  saw  a  sudden  flash — then  the  load 
report  of  fire  arms  struck  upon  his  ear.  He 
sprang  forward  again,  with  a  loud  cry — too  late! 
— too  kte  !  to  save  her,  who  had  given  her  own 
young  life  for  the  preservation  of  her  belorcd 
Sovereign.  She  was  already  stretched  upon  the 
floor  ;  the  blue  and  silver  tunic  of  the  state  page 
was  dyed  with  the  life  stream  that  giuhed  friKn  hef 
wounded  side.  At  whomsoever  the  villain  without 
had  taken  aim,  there  could  be  little  doubt  the 
guilt  of  murder  would  shortly  rest  upon  hi* 
coward  souL 
There  was  little  need  to  summon  uwtaoce,  tat 
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knight  and  noble^  chamberlain  and  usher^  page, 
esquire,  and  groom,  came  flocking  to  the  apart- 
ment, attracted  by  the  report  of  what  seemed  a 
horse  pistol,  within  the  suite  appropriated  to  the 
King.  It  were  vain  and  needless  to  attempt  to 
depict  their  astonishment  at  finding  Charles  in 
the  act  of  lifting  the  person  they  deemed  the 
page,  Lebrun,  from  the  ground,  who  was  bleeding 
terribly,  and  evidently  unconscious  of  being  ad- 
dressed by  the  King.  But  the  latter  looked 
up  for  a  moment,  as  the  officers  thronged  around 
him,  and  while  his  eye  blazed  with  fiercer  anger 
than  it  had  ever  done  on  his  bitterest  foe,  pointed 
to  the  open  casement,  and  bade  them,  for  their 
lives,  search  every  inch  of  ground  about  the 
palace,  for  the  villain  by  whom  the  deed  had  been 
done  could  not  yet  be  far  distant.  Then  he  again 
bent  over  the  fainting  form,  and  looked  on  in  mute 
astonishment,  for  seldom  indeed  had  any  incident 
of  bis  life  elicited  from  him  an  expression  of  emo- 
tion so  deep  and  heartfelt  as  this. 

**  Gently,  Sir  Charles,  gently!"  said  he  to  his 
physician.  Sir  Charles  Scarborough,  who  took 
her  from  his  arms.  "  Where  are  the  surgeons  ? 
I  will  knight  them — each  and  all — and  confer  on 
thyself  a  noble  barony,  if  you  succeed  in  saving  her, 
for — by  the  soul  of  the  Martyr — the  villain  aimed 
at  me,  and  her  innocent  life  is  the  fatal  sacrifice!" 
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"  Her  life!"  those  who  bad  heard  of  it,  thougbC 
they  had  arrived  at  once  at  the  solution  of  the 
enigma !  The  myGterious  page,  who  had  joined  in  < 
no  festivity  but  when  in  attendance  on  bisMaster—  I 
whose  sweet  voice  was  but  for  his  Master's  ear —  ^ 
who  bad  looked  for  no  reward  for  all  his  eager  and  { 
loviog  service  (how  unlike  the  rest  of  the  court  , 
sycophants),  than  a  smile  or  word  of  kindaen  \ 
from  his  Master's  lip — the  kind,  shy,  and  graceful  \ 
page — was  a  woman!  On  every  lip,  and  in  eveiy 
eye  throughout  the  royal  household,  were  wordi  J 
and  looks  of  vonder! 
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CHAPTER  VI. 

The  Duke  of  Buckingham  had  quitted  the 
palace  after  the  breaking  up  of  the  council,  but 
when  some  half-hour  had  elapsed,  bethought  him 
that  he  desired  a  few  words  with  Lord  Rochester. 
The  two  had  scarcely  met,  when  the  report  of 
the  pistol,  and  the  hurrying  tread  of  many  feet, 
interrupted  their  conference. 

They  were  the  first — ^for  all  gave  way,  in  con- 
sideration of  their  rank  and  intimacy  with  his 
Majesty — to  enter  the  library.  The  quick  ears  of 
both  caught  the  ejaculation  of  the  King — ^'  Dear, 
dear  Ruth !  look  up  and  speak  to  me  !*'  and  to 
Rochester  the  words  appeared  to  involve  an  un- 
fisthomable  mystery ;  but  the  Duke  of  Bucking- 
ham, whose  mind  had  long  been  occupied  by 
thoughts  of  the  young   Puritan,  and  who  had 
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Court,  but  was  expected  to  dinner  at  Somerset 
House. 

Presently  the  Duke  of  Buckingham  and  Lord 
Rochester  were  summoned — the  latter  to  receive 
the  King's  strict  injunctions  that  the  most  rigid 
search  in  and  about  the  premises,  and  failing 
there,  throughout  the  metropolis,  nay,  the  king- 
dom,  should  be  instituted,  to  secure  the  villain  by 
whom  the  diabolical  deed  had  been  committed ;  at 
the  same  time  offering  a  liberal  reward  for  his 
apprehension ;  and,  as  soon  as  he  had  given  these 
directions,  Rochester  returned  to  the  palace,  where 
he  found  his  Majesty  relating  all  the  recent  event- 
ful circumstances  to  the  Duke  of  Buckingham, 
who  listened  to  the  strange  recital  with  more  than 
usual  interest.  It  was  impossible  for  either  noble- 
man to  discredit  the  King's  assertion — that  he  had 
no  suspicion  of  the  sex  of  the  favourite  page  until 
Mistress  Gwynne  had  that  morning  informed  him 
she  suspected  such  to  be  the  case,  and  craved  him 
to  note  the  striking  likeness  of  the  supposed 
Lebrun  to  Hubert  Garnett.  This  Charles  said 
he  bad  done,  and  felt  much  astonishment  that  he 
had  not  before  been  struck  at  the  likeness  existing 
between  them.  He  was  certain  there  could  be  no 
further  room  for  doubt,  when  Lebrun,  gliding 
from    behind  his  chair  in   the   council-chamber, 
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■pproadieil  the  Independaat,  and  b;  tome  vhit- 
p«red  uords,  which,  whatci-er   they  might  hivt 
beeo,  seemed  to  wield  k  spcll-like  pgwer  overWa- 
the-word,  in  inducing  him  to  be  silent  respectini 
the  psrentage  of  her  brother.     The  King  sdded, 
tiut  he  bad  taken  the  advantage  of  the  lU^pleasun 
expressed   by   his   counei!   against   the    seeming 
malapert  pa^,  to  order  him  to  retire  to  the  Boatb 
libcaiy.  and  there  wait  his  Master's  commands, 
dreading  that  Ruth's  alarm  for  her  brother's  faie, 
or  even   that  of  Ellen  Godfrey,  who   had  been 
aware  of  her  friend's  identity  irom  her  first  oomiif 
into  the  royal  hoiiaehold,  should  lead  to  the  dis- 
covery of  the  well  kept  secret.     The  Kii^  went 
on  to  say,  that  he  had  but  committed  Hubert 
to  a  gentle  restraint,  in  order  to  bring  about  an 
explanation  between  the  latter  and  the  mistma  of 
his  heart — Ellen  Godfrey — of  whose  attadunent 
to  the  young  Puritan,  had  other  proofa  been  want- 
ing, he  was  assured,  by  receiving  from  her  hand, 
on  the  day  of  Hubert's  trial,  in  mistake  for  the 
one  written  by  her  father,  an  evidently  priced  aad 
carefully  preserved  billet,  from  Hubert  to  bend( 
filled  with  boyish  epithets  of  teDdemeas,  and  decla- 
rations of  a  life-long  love. 

The   reader  will  doubtteas  recollect  this  same 
was  the  identical  letter  over  which  Ellen  lingered 
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«o  long  aud  fondly  on  the  night  of  her  interview 
with  the  supposed  page,  and  of  Rochester's  intru- 
sion into  her  apartments. 

Seldom  had  those  three — men  of  the  world,  of 
wit  and  pleasure — celebrated  for  accomplishments 
of  mind  and  polished  manners — of  regal  station 
one,  and  the  other  two  the  noblest,  or  at  least 
the  most  influential  of  the  peerage — seldom  had 
those  three,  if  ever,  been  so  deeply  moved  by 
their  feelings  as  at  that  time,  although  those 
of  the  Earl  of  Rochester  were  not  of  an  un- 
pleasant kind.  Shocked,  as  he  certainly  was, 
at  the  fate  of  the  beautiful  Ruth  Gamett,  he 
somewhat  sympathised  with  his  royal  Master 
on  the  sad  event;  but  then  the  hour  had  come, 
when,  as  Ellen  once  told  him,  her  bitterest 
slanderer  would  be  compelled  to  acknowledge 
her  innocence.  The  thought  of  renewing  his 
honourable  suit  to  her  again  returned.  Yes !  for 
her  sake  he  would  be  contented  to  retire  from 
the  dissipation  of  a  court  life — ay,  even  from  the 
intimacy  of  the  King!  Power  and  splendour — 
the  ambition  of  being  a  royal  favourite — what 
were  they  all  to  the  possession  of  the  heart 
and  hand  of  the  beautiful  and  high-minded 
Ellen  Godfrey?  For  Lord  Rochester  could  not 
bring  himself  to  think  that  the  simple  wild  flower 
he  desired  to  wear  in  his  bosom,  and  to  share  the 
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Bunahine  of  lofty  station,  might  possibly  picicr 
the  Bhady  vale  to  the  proud  summit  of  the  bighni 
mouDtoin, 

While,  contrary  to  the  anxieties  that  tonnented 
the  King  and  duke,  such  thoughts  as  we  havF 
alluded  to  crossed  the  mind  of  Lord  Rochester, 
the  King  hade  him  direct  one  of  the  atteDdaote  to 
escort  Hubert  Garnett  thither,  but  on  no  account 
to  speak  to  him  of  the  murderous  attack  thai  hsd 
been  made  on  the  page,  Lebrun. 

"  'Tis  most  likely,  Sire,"  answered  the  eari, 
"  that  he  already  knows  the  circumBtaoce,  it 
least  that  there  has  been  an  attempted  murder, 
and  probably  that  a  female  bad  been  the  object  of 
that  attempt.  "Tis  scarcely  possible  he  can  be 
aware  that  his  sister — " 

"  Keep  that  as  silent  as  the  grave,'*  said  tlie 
King,  hastily,  "  until  we  have  spoken  with  hink 
Go,  my  lord!  and  let  him  be  conducted  hither." 

His  Majesty  then  addressed  Buckingham,  and 
inquired  if  he  objected  to  being  present  during  his 
interview  with  the  Puritau.  "  You  have  held 
each  other  as  foes,  my  lord,"  said  Charles ;  "  and 
unless  you  bury  old  animosities,  we  g^ve  you  per- 
mission to  retire.  Tis  a  brave  youth,  bearing  his 
misfortuuea  nobly,  like  a  well-seasoned  bow  that 
keeps  its  elasticity  to  the  last.  How  say  you, 
Villiers?     May  we  hope  to  make  you  friends?" 
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The  duke  bowed,  while  a  smile  was  perceptible 
on  his  lip,  that  the  King  saw  would  have  curled 
into  a  sneer  of  angry  contempt,  had  any  other  but 
himself  put  the  question.  Buckingham  then  lifted 
his  plumed  beaver,  which  he  had  placed  on  the 
floor  on  entering,  merely  saying,  ^'  Even  your 
gracious  Majesty's  command  cannot  make  George 
fillers  the  friend  of  a  traitor,"  bent  his  knee  to 
his  Majesty,  and  instantly  rose  to  quit  the  royal 
presence. 

'^  A  good  day,  then,  my  lord,"  said  the  King, 
coldly."  If  our  influence  extend  not  so  far  as  to 
win  for  this  poor  youth  your  grace's  kindness,  we 
shall  at  least  expect  it  will  serve  to  shelter  him 
from  all  effects,  either  open  or  covert,  of  your 
resentment." 

The  ^*  Merrie  Monarch"  could  look  and  speak 
gravely  enough  when  it  suited  him,  and  there  was 
that  at  present  in  his  eye  and  tone,  that  none  but 
Buckingham  would  have  dared  to  tempt,  or  trifle 
with.  But  the  haughty  duke  was  even  less  accus- 
tomed to  command  his  passions  than  his  royal 
Master,  and  much  had  occurred  on  this  eventful 
day  to  excite  and  irritate  him.  Notwithstanding 
Charles's  assertion  to  the  contrary,  a  lurking  sus- 
picion yet  lingered  in  his  mind,  that  the  King 
must  have  been  long  aware  of  the  sex  of  his  youth- 
ful page.     This  idea  was   strengthened   by  his 
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recollection  that  the  dismissal  €»f  the  favoiirite 
henchman  had  been  importunately  demanded  by 
the  Countess  Castlemaine  herself,  and  had  been 
met  by  a  decided  refusal. 

Grenerally  speaking,  Buckingham  waspersonaDy 
attached  to  his  King,  more  than  to  any  other  man; 
but  there  was  a  feeling  of  jealous  wrath  now  rank- 
ling in  his  breast,  that  for  the  time  changed  his 
sentiments  of  loyalty  to  the  monarch,  and  firieixi- 
ship  for  the  man,  into  an  almost  vindictive  hatred. 
As  Villiers  himself  afterwards  remarked,  ^tbe 
devil  must  have  tempted  him  to  the  rejoinder,^  for 
as  the  King  ceased  to  speak,  he  exclaimed — 

"  'Tis  not  the  first  time  that  your  Majesty 
has  requested  your  faithful  subject  to  succumb 
to  a  mistress — but  'tis  the  first  time  you  e'er 
ordered  him  to  stoop  to  any  relative  of  such ;  and 
Villiers  will  yield  life  and  lands,  ere  he  does  obey 
such  command." 

Charles  started  up — his  lip  quivering,  and  his 
eye  flashing  with  resentment — and  placed  his  hand 
on  his  jewelled  sword  hilt;  but  he  recollected 
himself  in  a  moment,  and  said  with  much  dignity 
and  feeling — "  Heaven  forgive  you,  my  lord,  for 
branding  with  such  an  epithet  one  now  leaving 
the  world — as  I  am  crowned  King  I  believe  so— 
scarcely  less  innocent  than  when  she  entered  it 
Go\  yowVv^v^  Qwr  command  to  retire  immediately 
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to  Clieveden,  and  confine  yourself  there,  until  you 
receive  further  orders  from  the  court  P' 

He  turned  away,  without  making  any  reply,  or 
casting  a  parting  glance;  and  Buckingham,  who 
had  no  sooner  given  vent  to  his  rash  and  indis- 
creet speech,  than  he  could  have  bitten  out  the 
^  unruly  member"  that  gave  it  utterance,  retired — 
not  a  little  discomfited — to  order  his  domestics  to 
prepare  for  his  forced  journey,  for  the  royal  com- 
mand had  been  so  authoritatively  given,  that  the 
duke  saw  it  would  brook  no  delay. 

Meantime  the  Earl  of  Rochester  had  proceeded 
to  the  apartment  in  which  Hubert  was  confined. 
His  rank  would  have  obtained  him  a  ready  admis- 
sion, even  though  the  magic  words — on  the  King's 
errand — had  not  been  spoken.  Hubert  rose  as 
the  earl  entered,  with  a  look  of  as  chilling  hauteur 
as  was  ever  assumed  by  the  proudest  Cavalier, 
when  inclined  to  give  the  '^counter-check  quar- 
relsome." 

Rochester,  notwithstanding  this  reception,  held 
out  bis  hand  frankly  and  courteously. 

"  Let  there  be  peace  between  us,  Master  Gar- 
nett,"  said  the  earl.  '^  I  am  willing  to  let  the  past 
pass  for  aye.  Are  you  as  ready  to  abjure  horrida 
bclla?" 

"  I  should  be  so,  my  lord,"  replied  Hubert, 
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^^  Is  the  duke  with  him  ?"  asked  Rochester,  in 
some  surprise. 

The  usher  said  a  few  words  in  Rochester's  ear, 
which  were  inaudible  to  Hubert. 

The  earl  immediately  turned,  and  beckoned  the 
former  into  the  ante-chamber,  where,  awaiting  his 
Majesty's  commands,  we  will  for  awhile  leave 
them. 
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CHAPTER  VII. 


The  Queen,  attended  by  EUeo,  returned  from 
Hampton  before  Lord  Rochester  and  Hubert  were 
summoned  to  the  King's  closet.  The  door  of  the 
ante-chamber  was  standing  open,  end  Ellen  passed 
along  the  corridor,  to  proceed  to  her  own  apart- 
ment. She  glanced  carelessly  towards  it,  but  re- 
mained for  a  moment  transfixed  with  surprise,  on 
beholding  Hubert  within,  in  apparently  amicable 
conversation  with  Lord  Rochester.  The  former 
grew  very  pale,  as  bis  eyes  encountered  those 
of  Ellen,  and  he  merely  bowed,  without  attempt- 
ing to  follow  her;  but  the  earl  rose,  and  quitting 
the  ante-chamber  passed  into  the  corridor,  along 
which  Ellen  was  now  again  hastily  advancing. 

"Will  Mistress  Godfrey  sufler  me  speak  with 
her  one  moment — but  for  one  moment?*'  said  be, 
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in  the  old  tone  in  which  it  was  his  wont  to  address 
lier,  and  which  brought  to  her  expressive  eyes  a 
glance  of  surprise  and  inquiry.  ^'  But  for  one  mo- 
ment,*' he  again  added,  as  he  saw  her  hesitate ;  ^^  I 
expect  a  summons  from  the  King  almost  imme- 
diately." 

^Say  what  you  would  then,  my  lord,''  said 
Ellen,  hurriedly,  while  the  beating  of  her  heart 
evinced  the  agitation  she  was  suffering,  *^  and  say 
it  quickly,  so  please  you,  for  I  also  expect  a  sum- 
mons shortly.'' 

"  Not  here,"  said  the  earl ;  *'  I  must  speak  with 
you  secure,  for  the  time,  from  interruption."  And 
he  took  her  hand,  and  would  have  led  her  into  one 
of  the  withdrawing  rooms. 

But  she  drew  it  quickly  away,  for  it  seemed  like 
a  wrong  done  to  her  first  lover — to  her  only  be- 
loved one  (her  heart  acknowledged  that  he  was  so 
now) — to  hold  speech  with  another,  and  he  there, 
and  yet  passed  by  without  a  word !  It  was  true 
that  it  would  not  have  been  seemly — and  Ellen 
was  one  who  could  not  do  aught  unbecoming — to 
have  lingered  to  address  Hubert,  since  he  showed 
no  disposition  to  accost  her ;  but  then  she  forgave 
him  the  apparent  unkindness  with  her  soul.  How 
could  he  act  otherwise  than  he  did,  having  seen 
what  he  lately  saw,  and  believing  that  which  she 
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felt  he  could  not  but  bcUeve.     So,  as  we  bave  said, 
she  drew  her  baud   away  from    Rochester,  and 
continued  to  approach  her  own  chamber.    The 
earl,  impetuous  in  every  passion  and  feeling,  good 
ind  bad,  implored  her,  with  an  earnestness  and 
anxiety  that  struck  her  as  being  strange  enough, 
to  listen  to  him  but  an  instant,  declaring  he  irould 
not  oppose  her  leaving  him  directly,  if  that  he  had 
to  say  concerned  and  interested  her  not  greatly. 
The  quick-sighted  and  Intelligent  Ellen  saw  [he 
young  earl  really  had  something  to  impart;  there 
was  true  delicacy — a  qnaJity  far  enough  from  pru- 
deiy — in  her  composition,  and  calmly,  and  with 
some  stateliness,  she  herself  led  the  way  into  one 
of  the  saloons. 

"  Be  pleased,  my  lord,"  said  she,  as  he  clo«ed 
the  door,  "  to  say  as  briefly  oa  may  be  that  which 
you  aver  'tis  needful  I  should  at  once  be  made 
acquainted  with." 

To  her  great  astonishment,  inatead  of  replying, 
the  earl  knelt  at  her  feet,  looking  up  in  her  face, 
as  lie  did  so,  like  some  ardent  worshipper  at  the 
shrine  he  deems  worthy  of  fervent  adoration. 

"  Fairest  and  most  honourable  lady,"  said  he, 
"  behold  at  your  feet  a  suppliant  for  pardon,  such 
as  your  very  bhimelessoess  should  induce  you 
to   grant,   though  it   makes   his   mad   and  rash 
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suspicion  a  thousand  times  more  culpable  !  Dear 
Mistress  Godfrey !  unless  my  part  in  the  events 
of— of  that  terrible  night — pardon  me  for  bringing 
it  again  to  your  memory — be  unreservedly  for- 
given^ life  will  have  no  further  joys  for  me ;  your 
anger,  deserved  though  it  be,  will  annihilate  them 
aU." 

"What  means  this,  my  lord?'^  said  Ellen,  in 
a  tone  of  fluttered  wonder.  "  I  told  you,  some 
time  since,  I  had  banished  the  circumstances  to 
which  you  allude — ray  innocence  aided  me  to  do 
80 — from  my  memory  for  ever.  Let  me  pass,  an' 
this  be  all  you  would  stay  me  for.'' 

"  Tis  to  that  pure,  unsullied  innocence,"  said 
the  earl,  detaining  her,  yet  very  respectfully,  "that 
honour  without  blot — that  self-sustaining  and  cou- 
rageous virtue,  never  surpassed  by  Greek  or  Ro- 
man maiden — that  I  now  kneel,  convicted  of  every 
error  but  that  of  wounding  it  intentionally.  Dear 
EUen  ! — permit  me  so  to  name  you — when  I 
wronged  you,  as  I  now  know  well  I  did,  the 
thought  of  such  an  angel's  fall  had  made  me  reck- 
less, and  I  suffered — see  how  I  pour  out  my  soul 
and  my  pride  before  you  ! — tortures  that  I  would 
not  wish  to  see  inflicted  on  my  fiercest  foe.  For, 
oh  !  think  not  that  I  deemed  of  what  seemed  your 
fall  as  I  should  have  done  that  of  any  other  lumi- 
narv   of  the   court  horizon ;  there  was  but   one 
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Morning  Star,  one  Lucifer,  in  the  skies,  lo  ^ink 
into  the  blackness  of  darkness  for  ever ;  there  wm 
but  one  Ellen  Godfrey  on  the  earth  for  me,  bdiI 
the  height  from  which  I  deemed  she  had  fullcn 
dizzied  and  stunned  me  as  though  I  had  been 
a  girl." 

The  earl  uttered  these  words  with  great  Tapi<iiiy 
and  energy,  the  blood  flushing  into  his  cheek 
meanwhile  as  clearly  and  warmly  as  it  used  to  do. 
when  he  first  gained  the  cognomen  he  lost  ftirly 
and  quickly  enough  at  court ;  he  spoke,  we  say, 
with  such  rapid  energy,  that  Ellen  remuncd  for 
a  moment  perfectly  paralysed  and  bewildered. 
Could  it  be — for  such,  at  least,  seemed  the  pnr- 
port  of  those  passionate  words — that  all  had  be- 
come known  to  him,  and,  if  so,  to  the  world  ?  For 
she  did  not  think  amiss  in  deeming  Rochester,  if 
he  bad  the  power  of  so  doing,  would  have  cleared 
her  fame  at  a  price  from  which  she,  in  her  self- 
sacrificing  friendship,  shraok  with  terror.  It  was 
a  suspense  she  could  not  endure — that  of  the  mo- 
ment during  which  he  gazed  silently  on  her 
chan^ng  cheek,  as  the  Persian  gazes  on  the  star 
of  hifl  worship,  and  she  eagerly — it  waa  all  abe 
could — ejaculated  the  name  of  the  page,  "  ht- 
brun." 

She  saw  a  shade  of  hesitation  and  embarrsu- 
ment  crow  Vok  ch«&k,  and  again  she  deemed  she 
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must  have  been  mistaken  in  thinking  Ruth's  secret 
was  known  to  him,  for  what  could  induce  him  to 
pause  in  such  evident  uncertainty,  had  such  really 
been  the  case  ?  But  Rochester  did  not  leave  her 
long  in  suspense  as  to  what  information  he  had 
received,  though  an  anxiety  for  which  she  could  in 
no  way  account  yet  lingered  in  his  look  and  tone. 
"  Ah,  gentle  Ellen  !"  said  he,  "  that  elfin  page 
is  known  now  to  be  the  fairest  Viola  that  e'er  suf- 
fered 

**  Concealment,  like  a  worm  i'  the  bud, 
Prey  on  her  damask  cheek." 

Ruth  Garnett  has  exonerated  you  from  all  the 
wrong  imputed  through  the  ministry  of  the  page, 
Lebrun.*' 

"  I  must  speak  with  her  on  the  instant,  then!" 
exclaimed  Ellen,  advancing  hastily  towards  the 
door.  "  Tell  me,  my  lord,  does  the  King  yet  know 
of  this  discovery  ?'* 

"  Alas,  madam !"  answered  the  earl,  "  'twas  to 
his  Majesty  that  it  was  made,  or,  at  least,  in  the 
King's  presence.** 

**  Was'^ihe  so  mad — so  lost — as  to  inform  him  ?" 
ejaculated  Ellen,  wringing  her  hands,  and  appa- 
rently rather  soliloquising  than  addressing  Roches- 
ter ;  "  has  she  so  far  forgotten  all" — 

**  Poor  girl  !**  said  the  earl,  in  a  tone  so  un- 
usually serious  and  sympathetic,  that  Ellen  was 


instantly  assured  some  mournful — if  not  fatal— 
event  had  taken  place.  "  Poor  girl '.  though  vou, 
fair  Ellen,  like  Rosalind, 

"  WUl  not  be  hii 
By  Cupid's  airow,  bni  have  Dian's  wit," 

yet  do  not  blame  your  friend.  If  any  ^m  befiual 
to  her,  it  will  be  that  of  hatred,  not  of  the  love  you 
deem  so  culpable  and  dangerous." 

"  Something,"  said  Ellen,  her  frame  trembling,     | 
and  her  tone  faltering,  "  something  of  evil  has    ' 
chanced  to  Ruth.     Tell  me  what  it  is  at  once,  my 
lord  '.  See,  I  can  hear  the  worst.    Is  ahe  dead?" 

He  believed — she  looked  so  much  less  moved 
than  he  bad  expected,  judging  of  her  a£fectioD  for 
her  friend,  by  what  she  bad  endured  for  the  sake 
of  the  former — the  tale  would  rend  her  heart  lea* 
than  he  had  at  first  thought  likely.  He  did  not 
know  how  the  loving  heart  throbbed  with  anguish, 
and  that  its  only  support  under  the  trial — for  EUen 
really  thought  some  accident  had  terminated  her 
friend's  existence,  and  so  occaraoned  the  disco- 
very— was  the  inward  acknowledgment  that,  in 
every  case,  death  is  to  be  preferred  to  dishonour. 

So  he  told  her  but  cautiously,  and  with  suffident 
sympathy — for  there  were  moments  in  that  brief 
and  reckless  life  when  the  fine  soul  of  the  man  of 
genius  and  feeUnig  resumed  the  tegitimftte  aalho- 
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rity  over  the  senses  of  the  man  of  pleasure — that 
her  friend  was  wounded  by  the  hand  of  some  un- 
known villain  dangerously^  but  that  some  hopes 
yet  remained.  He  saw  the  clear  cheeks  of  Ellen 
take  a  tint  of  snowy  whiteness  as  he  did  so^  and 
for  a  moment  he  feared  she  would  faint ;  but 
tears  came  to  her  relief^  and  he  was  glad  of  that, 
for  her  sake,  though  he  loved  her  well  enough  to 
be  deeply  hurt  and  wounded  at  her  unaffected  dis- 
tress. He  approached^  to  endeavour  to  soothe  her, 
but  she  requested  him  to  leave  her  alone ;  and  the 
low  and  broken  words  seemed  to  have  over  him 
the  power  of  a  rigid  law.  He,  having  first  prayed 
her  to  suffer  him  to  send  her  woman  to  her  aid, 
and  receiving  an  earnest  negative,  imprinted  on  her 
hand  one  kiss  of  respectful  tenderness  and  sym- 
pathy, and,  quitting  the  apartment,  returned  to  the 
one  in  which  he  had  left  Hubert  Garnett. 

Meantime,  the  King  had  been  informed  of  the 
return  of  his  royal  Consort  to  Somerset  House, 
and,  deferring  his  previous  intention  of  imme- 
diately seeking  Hubert,  had  himself  sought  the 
Queen's  oratory,  and  requested  an  interview  with 
her.  The  cloud  of  anxious  sorrow  that  sat 
upon  her  husband's  brow  communicated  itself 
immediately  to  that  of  the  gentle  Catherine.  The 
King  seated  himself  beside  her,  and,  taking  her 
hand,  informed  her  of  the  circumstances  that  had 


occurred,  suppressing  only  the  discovery  of  his 
picture  in  Ruth's  bosom,  and  leading  her  to  believe 
the  sorrow  he  evidently  felt  was  occasioned  by  lus 
conviction  that  the  bullet  had  been  intended  for 
his  own  bosom,  and  that  thus  a  young  and  g;uik- 
lesa  life  had  been  terminated  for  his  sake.  She 
forgave  him  this  feeling,  nay,  it  seemed  to  hcrhut 
just  and  natural,  nor  had  he  the  slightest  difficultv 
in  persuading  her  that  he  knew  not,  until  that  fitUil 
interview,  that  Ruth  Garnett  was  the  page  whos* 
ready  and  faithful  service  herself  had  often  com- 
mended. The  kind-hearted  and  diBcriminatiiig 
Queen  waa  determined  not  to  inquire  too  cnriouslj 
into  the  motives  of  the  fair  and  unfortunate  Puri- 
tan maiden.  It  was  enough  for  her — and  she  moat 
religiously  believed  his  steady  assertion  to  that 
efieot — that  her  busbaiid  bad  not  planned,  nor 
even  been  made  aware,  of  the  residence  of  Ruth 
so  long  in  hie  palace  of  Whitehall. 

She  had  somewhat  connived — for  such  quiet 
endurance  might  be  called  scarce  less  tban  ccmni- 
vance — at  her  husband's  numerous  infidelities,  bat 
in  this  case,  at  least,  she  did  veil  and  aensiUy  in 
believing  the  very  course  Charles  had  dtoven,  in 
himself  making  her  acquainted  with  the  events  of 
the  day,  must  exonerate  him  even  from  tbe  sus- 
picion of  having  attempted  to  deceive  her ;  so  that 
wben  \ve  T«m\i\&5^\ffin  <A  ^%^mG&.4]diiQ  that  had. 
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since  their  infancy,  existed  between  her  young 
maid  of  honour  and  his  seeming  page,  and  sug- 
gested that  in  kindness  to  both  she  should  take 
the  trouble  to  break  the  matter  to  Ellen,  her 
Majesty  instantly  and  readily  agreed  to  do  so ;  but 
when  they  had  parted  for  this  purpose,  and  Cathe- 
rine sent  to  desire  Ellen's  presence,  she  was  in- 
formed that  the  latter  had  already  sought  the 
chamber  of  the  supposed  page.  Surprised  at  this, 
she  made  some  inquiries  as  to  the  manner  in  which 
the  young  lady  had  received  the  mournful  news, 
and  was  informed  that  some  half  hour  previously 
Mistress  Godfrey  had  repaired  to  the  chamber  of 
the  wounded  maiden — it  was  known  to  all  by  this 
time  who  was  the  seeming  page — very  sorrowful, 
yet  showing  in  her  demeanour  the  gentle  patience 
that  was  usual  with  her  when  visited  and  tried  by 
sffliction. 

The  Queen  had  intended,  that  evening,  to  give 
a  select  ball,  but  at  his  Majesty's  suggestion,  she 
countermanded  the  preparations  that  were  making 
for  it. 

Such  tranquillity  and  gloom,  as  now  reigned  in 
Somerset  House,  was  quite  unusual,  and  at  a  time 
too  when  the  King,  who  so  much  enjoyed  festivity 
and  merriment,  was  sojourning  there.  The  sound 
of  music  was  hushed — the  attendants  paced  the 
corridors  in  silence — the  ladies  and  officers  of  the 
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honachoM  ooofiiMd  thentdvtt  to  their  own  piiviu 
iporttBcnts,  ior  tlie  Qneen,  accompanKd  by  Dddiu 
IiKS,  was  bnring  *  •olenm  maaa  in  her  pfintt 
dMpd — and  the  KiofE  and  his  brother  Juocsvtic 
amnterinfe  in  the  twifigfat,  thnxigh  the  loog  picuit 
gJtoy,  OBtt  <X  the  windowi  of  whiefa  looked  on  u 
tlK  qaadnofde.  Tbe  Duke  of  Twk  had  bees 
Jeputed  by  lus  Majestj  to  tnfonn  Hnbert  of  kni 
snto's  mciBDclKJy  &te ;  and  haring  done  *a,  w« 
profaBblj  eommanicadiig  to  hta  brother  tbe  pani- 
ealan  of  tbe  mierriew, 

llienjal  farathcn  woe  couvaaing  togtfhcr  ia 
tbe  IovhmI  CDncst  tone  (rfmen  diBCDBan^  mat- 
ten  of  momoit  and  iiUerat,  wben  Kochwter, 
who,  banog  beaid  of  Boddn^nm's  diigraoe,  had 
gone  accrctlyto  tbeinaiUHw(rf'tbehtter,toqMak 
oitb  him  bdore  his  ODvilling  and  hnrf  depaftoit 
for  CGereden,  re-enteRd  tbe  paboe,  and  inqviRd 
of  a  groom  of  the  diainbcTS  wboc  his  M^em 
migfat  befaand. 

llie  attendant  gave  Kocheater  tbe  leqaned 
infonnatkn,  bot  added,  that  tbe  King  and  tbt 
Doke  of  Toek  Tcre  together;  and,tboDgbnoatdei 
to  that  efiect  had  been  iasned,  it  was  tboog^  that 
tber  wished  to  pan  the  evening  in  tbe  atiictcal 
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the  earl^  as  he  proceeded  to  the  apartment  pointed 
out  by  the  ofScial.  ^^  Thanks^  however.  Master 
Atkins,  for  your  hint.  If  I  be  wrong  in  inter- 
rupting the  King  and  his  royal  relative,  'twill  be 
no  fault  of  yours,  and  I  thank  you." 

So  the  earl  made  his  way  at  once  to  the  gallery, 
and,  tapping  at  the  door,  received  a  command  from 
Charles — in  a  voice  that  indicated  displeasure  at 
the  intrusion — to  *^  enter.''  But  when  he  saw,  or 
rather  heard — for  the  winter  afternoon  was  advan- 
cing towards  evening — who  craved  pai*don  for  the 
interruption,  he  spoke  in  an  altered  tone. 

«  Oh,  WUmot!  is't  you?"  said  he—*'  I  am  glad 
you  are  come;  I  sent  to  seek  you  awhile  since, 
and  had  for  answer  that  you  had  left  the  palace. 
Do  you  know  if  the  murderous  villain  has  yet 
been  taken?" 

The  earl,  who  had  entered  the  palace  in  eager 
haste,  replied  that  he  had  not  been  captured. 

*'  Ay !"  continued  the  King,  "  he  is  taken,  or 
rather,  he  surrendered,  confessing  himself  guilty 
of  the  deed.  Who  think  you  he  turns  out  to  be? 
Why,  that  very  Puritan  preacher — how  call  you 
him? — that  shifting  traitor,  Win-the-word,  who 
came  as  a  witness  against  young  Garnett!" 

Rochester  gave  vent  to  an  exclamation  of  sur- 
prise. ''What  enmity  could  the  ruffian  bear," 
said  he,  "  to  yonder  fair  and  gentle  maiden?" 
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"  NdEttf  to  bef>"  replied  the  Kiag,  with  mort 
itaut  his  usoaI  excileoient  of  maoDer.  "  No  en- 
mitj  U  her;  on  the  cootruj,  tbejr  tell  me,  tbe 
«ilbun  is  sutfering  tortures  for  having  vouodcd 
ber.  th&t  render  him,  wretch  as  be  is,  alouM  la 
object  of  pity." 

•*  Yet  be  poiaied  his  putol  at — "  Mid  the  ttA 

~  Nay,  not  u  Ruth,  my  lord,"  answered  lui 
Majesty-.  "  I  kneir  from  the  first  that  the  mur- 
derous &hol  was  not  aimed  at  her.  What  mu 
could  have  the  heart  to  harm  a  creature  so  iimo- 
ceot  and  mild?  No,  Wtlmot,  the  pistol  wm 
pointed  at  my  tweast — not  at  hers.  I  would 
almost,"  added  Charles,  pacing  the  gallery  in  greal 
agitation,  "that  the  wretch's  aim  had  proved  i 
true  one,  as  doubtless  it  would,  had  Roth  strove 
for  her  own  safety  as  much  as  she  did  for  mine." 

The  earl  by  no  means  aeemed  to  coincide  witli 
the  gmerous  wish  of  the  King,  for  he  warmly  coo- 
gratulsted  Charles  on  having  escaped  uninjured 
"  These  Puritans,"  said  he,  '*  your  Majesty  miut 
own,  are,  for  the  most  part,  a  set  of  nllanoui 
hypocrites,  in  whom  'tis  unsafe  to  place  the 
slightest  reliance.  I  came  hith^  in  haste  to  your 
M  ajesty,  to  warn  you  of  dango-  to  be  ^prehended 
in  another  quarter  from  tbdr  machinations" 

"  You  deem,  then,  my  lord,"  said  the  Duke  of 
YoiVc,  Vn  Vhc  dr^  cx\&.  Un«  hn  Gmiuently 
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^*  that  the  Puritans'  plots  are  about  to  supersede 
thost  of  the  Papists  ?" 

Rochester  was  no  great  friend  to  the  disputed 
^'  succession  ^^  at  the  same  time  he  doubted  the 
reality  of  the  *^  plots."  He  hastened  to  express 
his  opinion  that  the  Puritan  might  possibly  prove 
the  more  dangerous  of  the  two.  As  he  spoke,  he 
drew  near  the  end  window  that  looked  upon  the 
quadrangle. 

"  Has  your  Majesty/*  asked  he,  "observed 
yonder  man,  pacing  the  opposite  end  of  the 
square  ?" 

The  King  and  duke  both  hastily  approached  the 
window,  and  affirmed  that  they  had  not  until  then 
done  so. 

The  moon  shone  clearly  on  the  person  indi- 
cated, and  showed  him  of  middle  height,  and 
somewhat  commanding  presence.  Of  his  identity, 
however,  neither  the  King  nor  his  brother  seemed 
aware,  and  both  looked  to  Rochester  for  some  ex- 
planation. The  earl  turned  towards  the  royal  bro- 
thers a  picture,  the  face  of  which  had  been  placed 
against  the  wall,  and  that  stood  beneath  the  win- 
dow by  which  the  three  were  standing.  It  was  the 
half-length  of  a  plain  and  uncourtly-looking  per- 
sonage, who  was  seated  at  a  table,  on  which  lay  a 
book  and  a  naked  sword,  whose  hilt  his  right  hand 
grasped,  while  his  left,  broad  and  bony,  rested  on 


168  RUTH    OABNETT. 

the  pages  of  the  open  volume.  It  was  evideotls' 
the  work  of  a  great  master,  for  it  glowed  witfe  the 
life-like  identity  and  individuality  only  reached  by 
the  most  successful  votaries  of  the  art. 

The  glance  of  surprised  inquiry  with  which  the 
King  regarded  Rochester's  proceedings  changed 
to  an  expression  of  stern  anger,  as  the  beams  of 
the  bright  moonlight  fully  disclosed  the  pictured 
features. 

"  How,  my  lord !"  he  exclaimed.  "  What  meaa 
you?  Tondcr  Puritan  was  indeed  dangerous  in 
bis  day,  but  men's  ashes  work  the  living  no  harm, 
and  his  lie  beneath  the  gallows  at  Tyboro." 

"  I  speak  not  of  himself.  Sire,"  replied  Rochet- 
ter,  as  he  pointed  to  the  face  of  the  picture ;  "  but, 
as  sure  as  your  Majesty  lives,  his  son  is  yonder, 
pacing  the  quadrangle !" 

The  Duke  of  York  made  a  haaty  movement  to- 
wards the  door  of  the  apartment,  uttering,  as  he 
did  so,  a  violent  execration  against  the  person, 
whoever  he  might  be,  indicated  by  Lord  Rochet- 
ter.  The  King  hurriedly  bade  his  brother  remain 
awhile. 

"  Will  not  your  Majesty  send  and  attach  yonder 
felon  on  the  instant?"  said  he.  "  By  the  soul  of 
the  Martyr!" — he  crossed  himself  reverently,  and 
Charles  bent  his  own  head — "  he  has  had  grace 
too  Aon^\  Xtvu  'VLwjra&v  «iid  thoae  of  your  house 
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should  hold  themselves  bound  by  no  dearer  duty 
than  that  of  tearing  up^  root  and  branch,  the 
accursed  tree  of  which  he  is  an  offspring/' 

'^  Let  us  hear  what  Wilmot  has  to  unfold,"  said 
the  King,  '^  before  we  proceed  to  measures  of 
unnecessary  harshness.  Yonder  person  has  dis- 
played hitherto  more  of  the  harmlessness  of  the 
dove  than  the  treachery  of  the  serpent,  nor  shall 
we  reward  him  in  this  manner  for  his  forbearance. 
Speak,  Wilmot!  Are  you  well  advised  in  the  first 
instance,  that  that  man  is  the  son  of  the  arch- 
traitor  you  name?" 

'^  Most  assured  of  it,  my  Sovereign,"  answered 
the  earl.  "  I  was  entering  the  archway,  on  foot, 
and  unattended,  wrapped  too  in  a  coarse  cloak  I 
sometimes  don^  when  not  wishing  to  be  identified 
by  all  the  canaille  between  here  and  Cheapside, 
and  which  evidently  deceived  yonder  person  into 
the  belief  that  I  was  one  of  the  palace  domestics. 
He  gazed  irresolutely  at  me,  as  I  crossed  the  arch- 
way, and  seeing  something  singular  in  his  appear- 
ance, and  desiring  a  nearer  view,  I  approached, 
and  inquired  of  him  if  he  would  speak  with  any  of 
the  inmates  of  the  palace.  He  replied,  by  asking 
if  I  were  a  servitor  there  ?  Ay,  answered  I,  I  hold 
office  somewhat  between  that  of  sceptre-bearer — 
crave  your  Majesty'si  pardon — and  scullion.  What 
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I  your  emtQd?  I  ma;  have  power,  simpk  as 
1  seem,  to  serve  you.  He  paused  a  Diomcnt," 
continued  Rochester,  "  and  then  he,  boldly  mil 
bluntly — your  Majesty  knows  he  comes  of  a  slock 
little  blamed  for  indecision — put  a  piece  of  money 
into  my  hand,  and  a^ked  me  to  tell  him  wbal  newt 
I  could  of  the  youth  named  Hubert  GarnetU" 

'  Keep  your  cash,  said  I;"  n-hat  I  know  i  mil 
tell  you  without  guerdon.  Tou  are  atrare,  of  i 
course,  by  coining  hither  to  inquire  for  him,  thit  i 
he  has  been  in  strict  durnnce  in  the  palace.  Tht 
awful  charge  against  him  is  disproved,  but  another 
lies,  and  be  wait§  the  King's  pleasure  to  be  dis- 
posed of." 

"  Could  you  get  me  fire  miuutea  speech  of 
him?"  asked  the  man,  earnestly. 

"  '  Tell  me  your  name,  and  let  me  see  yonr  hee,' 
replied  I ;  '  and,  without  further  precaution,  and  I 
dislike  them  not,  I  will  endeavour  to  do  so.'  He 
might  have  felt  some  confidence,  jud^ng  from  my 
looks,  that  the  few  years  I  must  have  seen  him  when 
he  walked  openly  in  London,  bad  prevented  any 
traces  of  bis  countenance  from  lingering  in  my 
memory.  With  scarce  a  moment's  hesitatioD  be 
flung  from  his  shoulder  the  skirt  of  his  cloak, 
which,  being  held  to  the  lower  part  of  hia  visage, 
bad  concealed  its  lineaments.    The  wolf  cub  bean 
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too  strong  a  resemblance  to  his  sire  to  be  easily 
mistaken,  and  I  knew  him  in  an  instant.  But  I 
veiled  my  surprise  and  indignation  at  his  audacity, 
and  promising,  if  I  could  manage  it,  that  he  should 
come  to  speak  with  Hubert  Gamett,  I  hurried 
hither  to  acquaint  your  Majesty  of  the  incident/' 

''And  your  Majesty  will,  doubtless,  order  a 
guard  to  proceed  instantly,  and  arrest  the  daring 
traitor  V'  said  the  Duke  of  York.  «  Who  can  tell 
what  diabolical  schemes  he  may  not  be  plotting 
with  yonder  Garnett }" 

''  There  is  nought  to  be  dreaded  from  the  lat- 
ter,'* said  the  King ;  "  more  loyal  subject  lives 
not  than  he.  Truth  and  honour  are  engraven  on 
every  feature.** 

"  Your  Majesty  would  do  well  to  recollect,**  re- 
torted James,  significantly,  "  that  you  are  loved  by 
many  fair  sisters,  whose  brothers  are  yet  suspected 
of  no  great  warmth  of  loyalty  towards  you.** 

"Pshaw'/*  said  the  King,  carelessly;  "I  tell 
you,  Hubert  Garnett  will  end  in  becoming  as 
staunch  a  Cavalier  as  ever  fought  for  Church  and 
King.  True,  he  may  never  quaff  *  potations  pottle 
deep*  to  our  health,  but  he  will  give  us  his  love 
and  service  ne*er  the  less  deeply.  And  while  we 
are  discussing  the  merits  of  one  who,  whether 
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traitor  or  true  nun,  is  at  present  safe  in  our  pcxvef, 
yoader  seed  of  ih«  arc^  viper  departs  is  tecuritv^u 
hatch  treasons  the  most  deadly  and  TcaoEDOua." 

The  duke,  nho  had  scarc«lv  for  a  momnt 
removed  his  eves  from  the  person  in  the  qusd- 
racgle,  pointed  to  biro  as  be  spoke.  The  Uttei 
was  in  the  act  of  passing  &Qm  sight,  under  tbe 
gateway  that  led  to  the  Strand. 

"  Go  after  him,  Wiimot,"  said  the  King,  hu^ 
riedlr,  "  and  brii^  him  hither !  IVomise  him  ifi 
interview  with  the  youth,  whom  we  will,  id  the 
meantime^  order  to  be  conducted  to  thia  diamber. 
Go!" 

Rodieat^  flew  from  the  galloy  harried^,  asso* 
ming  as  he  passed  through  the  corridor  the  hit 
and  clotk  he  bad  Idl  there.  The  King  and  Ui 
brother  saw  him  speed  acnws  the  aquare,  when  be 
also  became  lost  to  their  view.  Charles  then 
opened  the  door  of  the  end  of  the  galleiy,  and 
summoned  an  attendant  frxHn  the  opposite  ante- 
chamber. 

"  Bring  lights  hither,"  aaid  he,  "  and  let  Hubert 
Gamett  be  t<dd  to  hold  himself  in  readiness  fiK 
our  summons." 

The  King  then  rejoined  his  brother  at  the 
window. 
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It  was  not  long  before  they  saw  Lord  Rochester 
return,  followed,  or  rather  preceded — for  the  for- 
mer was  slightly  in  the  rear — by  the  stranger, 
whose  coming  seemed  to  have  caused  so  great 
an  excitement.  He  walked  coolly  forward,  appa- 
rently without  the  slightest  fear  or  suspicion,  and 
presently  his  foot  was  heard  in  the  corridor  lead- 
ing to  the  galleiy. 

''  Would  not  you  think  yon  traitor,  on  entering 
here,  would  move  with  the  stealthy  pace  of  a  cat?" 
said  the  angry  Duke  of  York  to  his  far  more  com- 
posed brother.  '^  And  yet  he  suffers  the  'stones' 
'  to  prate  of  his  whereabout'  as  loudly  as  though 
he  were  rightful  lord  of  all." 

The  King's  reply  was  prevented  by  the  gallery 
door  at  the  moment  opening,  to  give  entrance  to 
Lord  Rochester  and  the  stranger,  followed  by  two 
attendants,  bearing  lights.  Neither  Charles  nor 
his  brother  turned  from  the  window  until  the  ser- 
vitors had  left  the  chamber.  Then  the  King 
approached  the  stranger;  and  Rochester  at  the 
same  moment  exclaimed — 

"  Uncover,  sir !  You  stand  in  presence  of  his 
Majesty,  and  the  heir  presumptive,  his  brother." 

Charles  appeared  more  embarrassed,  or  at  least 
more  agitated,  than  the  stranger,  as  the  sudden 


and  peaetnbng  gkncvof  tb«  latter  was  dvectel 


TW  Bcv-cnaMr  obeyed    Rocbeater's  Jitcriao,    i 
vv  RaxniB^  an  bearer «  aialctii^  ano  an  ■■*^ii«* 
tian   of  the   bead,  whicb,  prttiapa  acaredy  la* 
csm^  to  be  called  a  bov,  waa  yet  botb  coutt- 
oM  a«d  TtafKcifid. 

"  Yaa  bare  beaaigd  our  dweHing  witb  tba 
aiaitf  ■r,"  nid  the  ^f*—!*,  in  a  banebty  and  inwicil 
toae;  "aod  tboosb  wr  hare  rasoo  to  deem  tbt 


«c,  a»  Ak  boat,  gne  yon  wdcorae." 

The  atiangti  «a»  cvideady  doobtfiil  is  wbM 
vanli  to  frame  a  nptj.  He  had  likclj,  fio  cater- 
■ic  the  pahrir,  calcutatcdoa  mnanuBK  ""^'m**" 
Id  ita  occopanta,  and  faefing  now  tmcertaia  ai  to 
whelber  his  identitf  waanal^  diacorezed,  looked 
laiber  pmxled  ""^^  ooofnacd. 

Chailea  again  addieaKd  him.  **  How  haic  yoa 
dared,"  nid  be,  "to  cooae  within  tbeae — wkfaia 
any  waHs  tint  hold  the  aons  of  my  lather?  Do 
you  not  lear  that  the  very  atonea  sfaoold  rae  ap 
against  you  ?" 

"  1  will  not  aficct  to  miawidesatand  yoor  Ua- 
jeaty,"  said  the  stnnger — ^^to  do  an  woold  he  to 
throw  on  my  integrity  a  icaaoMble  cbok  far  mm- 
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picion.  The  very  fact  of  my  venturing  here  might 
lead  to  the  conclusion  that  my  intentions  were  but 
little  blameworthy.  It  is  but  in  the  innocent 
bosom  in  which  lurks  no  mean  suspicion/' 

He  looked,  as  he  spoke,  pointedly  at  Rochester. 

"  What  was  your  object,"  asked  the  King,  "  in 
coming  hither  ?" 

**  Let  it  not  injure  the  young  man,  Hubert 
Gamett,"  answered  the  stranger,  ''if  I  own  I 
came  hither  to  speak  with  him." 

''  Tis  but  little  in  his  favour,"  said  the  Duke  of 
York,  sternly,  ''  that  he  should  be  your  intimate, 
and  of  your  counsel." 

"  If  your  Highness  knew  evil  of  me,"  observed 
the  stranger,  with  an  air  of  respectful  dignity, 
**  that  would  indeed  be  the  case." 

His  Highness  was  about  to  reply  in  a  tone — 
judging  from  the  angry  expression  of  his  counte- 
nance— but  little  conciliatory,  when  the  King, 
observing  this,  anticipated  him. 

''  Let  me  hear,"  said  he,  '^  the  particulars  of 
your  earliest  acquaintance  with  young  Garnett, 
and  your  conviction  as  to  what  are  his  opinions. 
This,  and  this  alone,  may  save  you  from  an  im- 
prisonment, the  termination  of  which  shall  be  Uft 
to  the  decision  of  our  council." 


Krrii  oar:«btt. 


^f  **  To«r  Mijestv,"  said  the  stranger,  grarely— 
"  I  Mf  it  with  >I1  respect — need  scarcely  deem  an 
implied  threat  will  influence  me  to  rrtxal  what  I 

>  should  otherwise  endeaTour  to  conceal  from  yoer 
knonlMge;  but  1  can  have  no  hesitation  in  nen- 
bonlog  under  what  circumstances  1  first  saw 
Hubert  GarncU." 

"  Tis  iritbin  the  space  of  twelve  months,"  omi- 
tiniKd  he,  ^  that  1  was  Eummoned  to  a  meeting  of 
the  ciders  of  our  church,  held  at  the  dwelling  of 
4Hie  trf'  the  worthiest  of  them.  To  many  of  the 
yoonger  members  I  was  unknovrn — to  Hnbeit 
amongst  the  rest.  I  will  state  the  troth  to  your 
Majesty — the  meeting  was  not  of  a  religioiu  cha- 
lacter.  Political  opinions  were  discttased;  and, 
pardon  me.  Sire,  some  speakers  won  but  UtUe  in 
favour  of  the  existing  goTemment.     They — " 

"  Will  your  Majesty  listen  any  longer  to  mdl 
treason  ?"  exclaimed  the  Duke  of  Toik,  in  great 
agitation>  "  and  not  order  the  tnitor  to  one  of  the 
dungeons  in  the  Tower?" 

"  If  you  are  so  impatient  of  the  tmth,  James," 
replied  the  King,  upon  whose  Up,  though  he  tpokt 
in  a  tone  of  reproof  to  his  brother,  a  cnri  of  scep- 
ticism and  diapleasnre  was  seated,  **  joa  had  best 
leave  the  ohamber.     Our  Puritan  frimd  here  is  ai 
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we  would  have  him — somewhat  plain  but  truth- 
fully spoken." 

There  was  a  pause,  for  the  stranger,  probably 
disdaining,  if  he  spoke  at  all,  to  equivocate ;  and 
perceiving  that  the  truth,  though  demanded,  was 
received  but  as  an  unwelcome  guest,  remained 
silent  and  motionless ;  while  the  proud  duke,  for- 
bidden to  express  his  pent  up  wrath,  paced  the 
gallery  with  fiery  impatience.  Charles,  however, 
quickly  broke  the  silence,  by  asking  the  uncourtly 
interlocutor  with  royalty  to  "  proceed." 

The  stranger  went  calmly  on,  from  the  point  at 
which  he  had  been  interrupted  by  his  Highness. 

'^  It  might  have  been  thought,"  said  he,  '^  that 
Hubert  Gamett  was  too  young  to  lift  up  his  voice, 
to  give  an  opinion  where  many  gray  beards  were 
assembled  on  matters  so  momentous  as  those  in 
discussion.  But  one  who  knew  his  father  well, 
and  who  saw  in  the  youth's  noble  presence  and 
intelligent  eye,  the  soul  of  a  man  of  might  and 
wisdom ;  who  thought  too,  that  penetrating  looks 
and  high  spirits  are  not  ill  fitted  to  judge  of  the 
times  as  they  be,  craved  to  hear  the  opinions  of 
Hubert  Garnett.  Sire,  I  can  wish  your  Majesty 
scarcely  a  better  wish  than  to  win  to  your  service 
the  exertions  of  a  subject  so  clear  sighted,  brave, 
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and  hooonnble.  He  spoke  for  your  rule,  like 
one  who,  aware  of  its  many  errors,  yet  saw  that  ■ 
the  peace  and  happiness  of  hta  country  depended 
OQ  the  pmerrstioD  of  the  hereditary  line.  He 
said,  amidst  the  angry  murmura  of  tbow  Uem  old 
men  of  war,  that  be  would  give  ao  countenance — 
with  heait  or  band — name  or  fame — to  any  project 
for  disturbing  the  Stuart  race.  He  proceeded  to 
Bay  that  those  of  his  blood  had  already  erred  in 
that  respect  too  deeply.  Hubert  would  have  coo- 
tinucdj  but  that  amongst  those  assembled  were 
many  frnadca,  who  HBtened  to  hia  obMmtiou 
with  irrepreasible  disdain  and  wrath.  They  fiercely 
interrupted  himj  and  one,  whom  I  deemed  the 
kaat  sincere,  as  well  as  the  least  worthy  of  all, 
would  have  laid  violent  hands  on  young  Qanett, 
calling  him  '  Spy  of  the  Cavaliera*;  but  this  was 
not  finr  the  father's  son  to  bear,  and  with  one  Uow 
the  youth  overthrew  that  man  of  over  much  zeal, 
and,  standing  alone  in  that  tumultuous  chamber, 
declared  bimwlf  the  champion  of  the  state,  though 
he  professed  not  the  tenets  of  the  state  church  of 
England." 

"  What  followed  this?"  said  the  King,  evidently 
gratified  with  this  recital  of  Hubert's  princtplei 
and  condact. 
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^'  I  will  tell  your  Majesty  all,"  answered  the 
narrator.  <<  There  was  a  very  great  commotion, 
and  the  elders  sternly  blamed  the  youth,  and 
called  him  a  backslider  from  the  faith  and  practice 
of  his  fathers,  while  the  more  youthful  bent  on 
him  the  defying  eye,  and  the  brow  of  bitter  con* 
tempt.  But  he  stood  like  a  rock  against  the 
threatening  billows,  and  his  determined  and 
conscientious  opposition  put  an  end  to  the  meet- 
ing and  discussion,  and  showed  the  futility  of 
plans  then  about  to  be  formed,  and  which  never 
have  since  been,  nor  again  will  be  taken  into  con- 
sideration/' 

The  Sovereign  took  out  his  pencil  case  and 
tablets.  "  Tou  have  given  us  information,''  said 
he,  ''  of  a  wild  and  furious  plot  against  our  king- 
dom's weal.  Inform  us  of  the  names  of  the  ring- 
leaders; and,  notwithstanding  all  that  has  passed, 
we  will  hold  you  one  who  has  done  the  state  a 
worthy  service." 

^  There  was  no  plot,  royal  Sire,"  answered  the 
stranger,  with  a  grave  smile.  *^It  was  but  the 
machinations  of  a  seeming  Puritan — though  a  real 
Papist — who  sought,  for  his  own  evil  ends,  to  stir 
up  a  rebellion  in  our  Israel,  making  our  church 
the  tool  of  the  erring  and  specious  one,  to  whose 
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•bonunalioos  himaelf  yielded  a  bliad  devouoa  ssd 
obedience." 

Ii  was  well  that  Lord  Rochester,  who  Bood 
midwar  betneen  the  strsnger  and  the  Ouke  of 
York,  was  tfatu  eoabled  lo  step  promptly  fbnrard, 
or  the  anery  duke  woald  assuredly  hare  stmdctbe 
former  with  the  Sat  of  his  sheathed  sword. 

Charies,  with  grave  but  dignified  displeonire, 
desired  his  brother  immedUtely  to  leave  the  apart- 
menL  Tlie  comaiand  was  suUealy  obeyed ;  and, 
matteriDg  threats  whieh  he  dared  not  utter,  the 
future  Catholic  Mouarch  of  England  strode  impe- 
rioualy  from  the  gallery.  When  he  had  dosed 
the  docH-,  Charies  again  addressed  the  stiangCT: 

"  Tou  will,  at  least,"  sud  he,  **  not  refuse  to 
yield  now  the  osme  of  this  triple  traiKw  to  King, 
Country,  and  Religion?" 

**  No  faith  will  be  broken,  an'  I  do  so,"  replied 
the  Puritan  ;  "  for  from  the  first,  though  held  in 
sincere  respect  by  all  weU-meaning,  but  deceived 
friends  of  mine,  I  deemed  bim  but  a  wolf  in  sheep's 
garments.  His  name,  royal  Sire,  or  at  least  the 
name  by  which  I  alone  knew  him,  though  pro- 
bably 'tis  fictitious,  is — Win-the-word!" 

He  King  was  electrified  at  the  name ;  and  Ixwd 
Rochester  listened  with  yet  deeper  Mtention. 
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*^  I  discovered  that  from  bis  youth  he  has  been 
a  professor  of  Papistrie/'  continued  the  stranger; 
^^  and  so  soon  as  I  did  so,  I  set  out  to  visit  the  old 
friend  who  had  placed  such  a  strong  reliance  on 
the  seeming  holiness  of  the  hypocrite's  life  and 
conversation.  Alas!  I  found  him — miserable  old 
man — bereaved  of  all  his  family,  and  in  the  last 
stage  of  childishness!  He  knew  me  not,  but 
spoke  to  me  of  a  beloved  niece^  with  whom,  in 
consequence  of  the  arts  of  that  very  Win-the-word^ 
he  had  parted  awhile  before,  in  the  deepest  dis- 
pleasure and  anger." 

"  You  speak,"  said  his  Majesty,  "  of  the  elder 
Gamett,  and  the  poor  maiden,  Hubert's  sister?" 

"  I  do,  verily.  Sire,"  answered  the  Puritan,  in 
some  surprise.  "  Finding,  therefore,"  he  con- 
tinued, "  that  it  was  impossible  to  make  the  help- 
less old  man  aware  of  the  real  character  of  the 
supposed  Puritan,  I  bade  their  principal  domestic 
look  well  to  the  conduct  of  the  man,  and  received 
from  her  a  full  confirmation  of  all  I  had  heard  and 
suspected.  I  learned  also  from  her,  that  Hubert's 
attendant,  Isaac,  had  been  bidden  to  meet  him  in 
the  Primrose  fields  on  that  same  afternoon.  So, 
having  an  earnest  desire  to  speak  with  young  Gar- 
nett,  I  took  on  myself  to  dispatch  his  servant  on 
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•ffiur  of  my  own,  and  set  forth,  in  his  stead, 
to  attend  Ms  nuster." 

Here  the  narrator  paused ;  and  Lord  Rochester, 
fint  bowiog  defereotiallv  to  hu  Royal  MaMcr, 
thiu  addressed  him : 

"  Did  you  meet  witfa  Master  Hubert?"  iiujuired 
the  earl. 

"  Not  BO,"  replied  the  stranger,  "  although  I 
kept  natch  a  ioug  time  at  the  post  Isaac  pointed 
ouL  Despairing  at  kngth  of  seeing  hitn,  1  ma 
about  to  depart,  when  I  saw  a  person  adnnong 
towards  me.  Nothing  doubting  but  this  must 
be  him  whom  I  sought,  I  exclaimed — '  Hubert! 
Hubert  Garaett!'  at  the  same  time  hastily  ad- 
vancing ;  but  then  I  saw  that  the  form  was  that 
of  a  woman,  who  sped  hastily  by  me,  exdaimia^ 
as  she  did  so  '  seek  him — he  saSen  for  the  crime 
of  others — at  the  hostel  called  the  Mooo  and 
Seven  Stars,  close  by.'  " 

The  King  gfonced  significantly  at  Rocdieslcr: 
the  penetrating  eye  of  the  stranger  observed  tlit% 
and  he  remarked,  that  "  prob^ly  his  Majesty 
might  be  already  aware  of  the  drcnmatance  be  bad 
last  named." 

"  I  am  so,  sir,"  replied  Charles ;  **  the  peison 
who  directed  you  to  the  boatdrie  infiwmed  me 
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of  your  rencontre  with  her.  You  then  proceeded 
thither?" 

**  I  did,  Sire/'  replied  he;  "too  late  to  speak 
with,  or  to  see  him.  I  was  informed  that  a  youth, 
calling  himself  Hubert  Gamett,  had  just  been 
taken  to  prison,  on  the  charge  of  being  accessory 
to  a  foul  murder,  but  just  discovered.*' 

"  Tou  are  the  person,  then,"  said  Lord  Roches- 
ter, "  who  named  himself  at  the  '  Moon  and  Seven 
Stars,'  as  Master  Richard  Clark?" 

"  I  am  that  person,"  said  the  stranger. 

"  Had  we  for  a  moment  doubted  your  identity," 
observed  his  Majesty,  "this  circumstance  would 
have  discovered  it  to  us.  Hubert,  at  his  examina- 
tion, spoke  of  a  relative  of  your  name — at  least 
the  name  you  assume — living  in  Hertfordshire. 
That  relative  can  be  no  other  than  yourself?" 

The  Puritan  neither  affirmed  nor  denied  the 
truth  of  this  surmise.     Charles  proceeded : 

"  He  comes,  then,  of  a  more  treasonable  stock 
than  even  I  had  deemed.  'Tis  well  that  his  own 
truth  and  loyalty,  and — and  that  of  his  young 
sister — have  been  well  tried  and  proved,  else  the 
sword  were  yet  hanging  by  a  single  hair  above  his 
doomed  head." 

"  He  is  guiltless,"  said  the  Puritan,  "  of  wrong. 
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I  even  in  thought,  as  I  have  before  said,  tovardi 
'  your  Majesty,  and  your  govemment,  ^^'hat  more 
'  than  guiltlesaness  is  required?" 

I  would,"  said  the  Kiog,  manifesting  an  agi- 
tation that  evidently  excited  the  stranger's  wonder. 
*  1  would — with  my  soul — that  no  member  of  his 
&mily  had  deemed  the  Sovereign  required  a  ser- 
vice more  actual  and  real." 

He  raised  hia  hand  to  his  brow  &a  he  spoke,  like 
one  in  pain,  or  oppressed  by  some  emotion.  Pre- 
sently he  ordered  Rochester  to  have  Hubert  Gar- 
nett  summoned  thither.  There  waa  a  silence  until 
he  appeared,  for  the  King  did  not  seem  inclioed 
to  put  further  questions  to  the  Puritan. 

The  earl  observed,  with  fiome  concerOi  how 
great  a  change  the  news  of  his  slater  being  the 
wounded  page  of  the  south  library  had  worked 
within  a  few  hours  in  his  looks.  He  was  so 
exceedingly  pale,  that  the  contrast  between  bis 
jetty  eyes,  brows,  and  curls — for  Hubert's  hair 
would  not  lie  flat  and  lank,  in  the  true  Puritan 
&8hion — was  singularly  great,  and  scarcely  did 
the  chiseled  lip  bear  a  deeper  shade  of  colour 
than  the  high  white  forehead.  At  the  first  glance 
he  threw  within  the  chamber — those  assembled 
marked  the  beat  brow,  and  the  veins  risen  and 
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swollen  with  suppressed  wrath.  He  made  but 
slight  obeisance  to  the  King,  and  turned  his  eyes 
instantly  from  Charles,  to  note  the  other  persons 
in  the  chamber ;  but  he  started  perceptibly,  when 
he  saw  the  Puritan,  and  as  he  advanced,  said — 

'^  Is  it  indeed  Master  Richard  Clark  ?  Alas, 
sir,  that  we  two  should  meet  in  this  sphere,  so 
little  genial  to  either  ?^ 

The  King  looked  displeased ;  and  probably  only 
the  recollection  of  Ruth  prevented  the  indiscreet 
and  reckless  speech  from  being  taken  exceedingly 
amiss.  The  Puritan,  too,  looked  somewhat  em- 
barrassed, perhaps  thinking  Hubert's  .uncourtly 
words  and  manners  would  not  go  very  far  towards 
proving  him  the  possessor  of  those  loyal  senti- 
ments the  former  had  so  lately  vaunted. 

'^  At  any  other  time  we  might  make  a  scarcely 
indulgent  comment  on  Master  Garnett's  failure 
in  the  duty  and  respect  due  to  his  Sovereign,^' 
said  Charles;  '^ but,"  added  the  King,  his  voice 
taking  a  tone  of  deeper  and  sadder  melody,  "  we 
pass  over  such  omission  now ;  Master  Gamett 
has  but  lately  heard  news  so  mournful  and  en- 
grossing, as  to  make  it  small  matter  of  marvel 
that  ceremonious  observances,  even  to  us,  are — 
for  the  time — forgotten." 
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Tour  Majnty,**  exdumed  Bubert,  speakiag 
OB  dowly  ta  tboogfa  meuoriog  oat  bis  iroids  lo 
fill  np  a  cGrtaiD  and  jeiveq  time  j  "  juor  Majesij 
Deed  look  hencefonh  tram  me,  fur  but  little 
homage,  either  in  vord  or  met.  I  would  but  ptAj 
jou  lo  transfer  roe  to  any  dungeoa — let  it  be 
even  the  most  loathsome — rather  than  keep  me 
a  direller  nithio  your  pdace  gates.  I  woold 
■bake  the  dust  from  waj  feet  od  your  threshold, 
utd  then  to  any  dime  or  kingdom  Provideace 
■hall  direct,  rather  than  remain  in  yoan^  tmleas 
compelled  to  do  bo.*' 

The  King  and  Rocfaeater  wore  able  to  divine  all 
that  pesaed  in  the  bosom  of  Hubert  Gamett. 
To  the  Puritan,  bis  behaviotir  looked  like  mad- 
nesa,  and  he  remained  almoat  petri6ed  with 
aatonishment  and  alarm  for  the  cooaequeikces  of 
Hubert's  raahnesa.  Cbaries  nude  no  remark,  but 
rang  the  belL  The  three  other  individuals  in 
the  chamber  fully  believed  it  was  to  i 
attendants,  in  order  to  have  him  who  bad  a 
such  dong^nus  Uber^  of  speech  removed,  and 
put  under  severe  arresL 

They  were  surprised  to  hear  bis  Miyesty,  so 
soon  aa  his  summons  was  answered,  command  the 
attendance  of  the  Queen's  chamberlain,  and  Iwl 
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the  page  to  whom  he  spoke  say  that  the  King 
requested  also  the  presence  of  Mistress  Ellen 
Godfirey. 

The  chamberlain  was  not  long  in  making  his 
appearance,  and  Charles  dispatched  him  also  with 
a  message  to  the  Queen.  Catherine  quickly 
answered  it  in  person,  attended  by  Ellen. 

His  Majesty  led  his  Consort  to  a  seat,  placed 
himself  beside  her,  and  then  addressed  the  young 
maid  of  honour : 

^'  Ellen  V^  said  he,  while  the  Queen  looked  on, 
in  silent  wonder,  **  Go,  and  give  your  hand  to  yon- 
der gentleman,  whose  boldness  we  have  cause  to 
conmiend  above  his  prudence,  and  ask  him  what 
he  thinks  of  your  truth  and  honour.^^ 

Ellen  curtseyed  to  the  King,  and  slowly,  with 
her  tearful  eyes  bent  on  the  ground,  approached 
Hubert,  whose  colour  came  and  went  as  percepti- 
bly as  her  own.  He  stood  too,  as  if  rooted  to  the 
spot,  until  she  was  close  beside  him.  Then  the 
girl  raised  her  head,  and  with  trembling  diffidence, 
held  her  small  hand  towards  him,  looking  for  the 
first  time  in  his  eyes,  as  she  did  so.  But  the 
glance  that  met  her  own  was  so  different  in  its 
expression  to  the  one  she  had  expected — beaming 
with  so  fond  and  true  a  love,  so  blessed  a  convic- 
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tkm  of  kcT  intcgritT,  softened  and  saddened  only 
hj  ■  do«bt  wbetbei-  he,  unfortunate  as  he  had 
deemed  hiimdf  dD  nov,  could  by  possibility  be 
Ibe  poMciBor  of  ■  heart  Uke  hers — that  the 
defighted  surprise  she  felt  caused  her  to  withdraw 
tke  offered  hand,  but  only  to  fling  herself  with  i 
borst  of  lean  upon  his  bosom.  Small  need  was 
there  oow,  for  any  who  beheld,  to  doubt  who  was, 
and  always  had  been,  the  idol  of  Ellen  Godfrey*! 
secret  and  treasured  worship.  Lord  Rochester 
fidt  tbe  hopes  he  bad  again  begun  to  nouriah  melt 
like  wax  in  the  beam  of  noon.  Why  she  had 
never  bestowed  on  Atm,  in  the  plenitude  of  his 
wit,  wealth,  rank,  and  courtly  fovour,  one  word  or 
glance,  that,  honestly  construed,  could  mean  more 
than  an  inclination  to  be  on  terms  of  mere 
courtesy  with  the  poet  peer;  yet  now,  to  this 
Puritan,  and  in  tbe  presence  of  their  Majesties, 
she  bad  given  as  open  and  unmistakeable  a  proof 
of  tenderness,  as  it  was  possible  for  one  of  her 
character  to  afford.  He  stood  gnawing  his  nether 
lip,  until  the  blood  started  beneath  his  teeth. 

"  Why  this  is  well,  Catherine,"  said  the  King. 
"  Yonder  foolish  boy  yet  shows  wit  and  wisdom 
enough  to  value  at  its  right  worth,  such  an  in- 
estimable jewel  as  your  fair  proteg^.    What  dower 
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intend  you  to  bestow  upon  Ellen  Godfrey,  at  her 
bridal?" 

Charles  had  not  spoken  so  cheerfully  since  the 
sad  catastrophe,  and  even  these  words  were  uttered 
with  a  suppressed  sigh.  As  to  Ellen,  she  hastily 
and  tremblingly  disengaged  herself  from  Hubert*s 
arm,  but  he  held  her  hand  too  firmly  for  that  to  be 
withdrawn.  So — for  perhaps  she  thought  it  would 
have  been  but  little  seemly  to  contest  the  matter  in 
that  august  assembly — Ellen  suffered  it  to  rest  a 
few  moments  in  the  clasp  of  his  own;  but  she 
made  another,  and  more  successful  effort,  as  her 
eye  caught  Rochester's  look  of  displeasure  and 
chagrin.  She  perceived  Hubert's  brow  also,  after 
the  first  moment  of  rapturous  delight,  again  over- 
clouded with  sorrow  and  care.  She  was  not,  how- 
ever, surprised  at  this,  for  she  believed  he  was 
thinking  of  Ruth.  Perhaps  the  same  idea  entered 
the  mind  of  the  King,  and  induced  him  to  inquire 
of  Ellen  whether  she  had  seen  her  fiiend? 

Ellen  mournfully  answered  that  she  had  done 
so— that  her  situation  was  very  precarious — and 
that  she  had  expressed  a  desire  to  see  her  brother. 
As  Ellen  uttered  these  words,  she  looked  im- 
ploringly at  Hubert. 

"  Thou  wouldst  not  have  me  visit  her,  Ellen," 
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habiliments  of  a  page,  I— even  I — who  had 
passed  the  greater  part  of  the  days  of  my  child- 
hood with  her,  discredited  the  evidence  of  my 
own  eyes.  Is  it  wonderful,  then,  that  he  should 
surmise  what  motive  had  led  her  to  put  on  so 
strange  a  disguise  V* 

**  A  King's  word,  Ellen,'*  said  Charles,  gravely, 
'^  should  reconcile  men's  minds  to  contrarieties — 
almost  to  impossibilities.  Nor  do  your  gentle 
truth  and  tenderness  deserve  so  poor  a  recom- 
pence  as  to  have  it  deemed  you  can  become  a 
party  to  any  deception,  even  though  it  were  to 
shield  his  sister's  fame." 

Perhaps  these  last  words  made  more  impression 
on  Hubert  than  all  he  had  heard  -beside.  He  did 
indeed  feel  that  Ellen's  simple  word  was  enough 
to  put  the  stamp  of  truth  on  any  assertion  what- 
ever. He  glanced  irresolutely  at  the  King,  while 
Ellen  whispered — "  Kneel,  dear  Hubert,  kneel ! 
The   King  is   even   more    blameless  than  poor 

Ruth.'* 

Never,  even  in  her  childhood,  had  Ellen  ad- 
dressed him  in  tone  and  words  so  full  of  tender- 
ness. Should  he  doubt  her?  Deem  that  even 
to  work  out  a  purpose  of  peace,  she  would  sully 
the  calm  and  holy  dignity  of  that  truth   which 
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^P  IwJ  been  ber  lifelong  guide  ?  The  tnisU  of  pn- 
judice,  thu  an  over  much  jealousy  of  his  family 
honour  had  contributed  to  raise,  were  dispened  io 
an  in&tant,  and  nrith  one  glance  in  the  clear  eva 
of  his  long  loved  EUen,  be  gave  suspicion  to  ibe 
winds,  and  bent  his  hitherto  stubborn  Icnee,  hj- 
ber  side,  at  the  King's  feeL 

Charles  beld  out  his  hand  with  the  gnceful 
condescension  nature)  to  him,  and  as  he  had  done 
^  before,  offered  it  to  Hubert  to  clanp  mtbia  faa 
own.  But  the  young  man  bent  bis  bead  over  the 
jewelled  6ngera,  and  pressed  his  lips  to  them  with 
scaree  less  fervent  respect  than  the  moat  loyal 
Cavalier  could  have  done,  who  had  ever  drawn 
sword  for  the  King  and  Church  of  England. 

It  was  with  evident  pleasure — for  the  sparkle 
came  to  his  dark  eye,  and  his  tone  was  a  friendly 
and  even  familiar  one — that  Charles  received  the 
homage  of  Hubert  Gamett. 

"  Catherine !"  he  exclaimed,  '*  let  this  gende- 
man — he  once  did  you  the  service  of  a  loyal 
subject — kiss  your  hand.  There  ia  little  dread  of 
his  misunderstanding  you,  in  any  matter,  as  he 
but  lately  did  me." 

"  Pardon  me.  Royal  Sire,"  exclaimed  Hubert, 
"  that  I  doubted  if  even  the  Duke  of  Torii  were 
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fully  assured  of  the  verity  of  the  communication 
he  made.  I  had  believed  my  sister  Ruth  a  maiden 
too  timid  and  retiring^  to  outstep  in  the  slightest 
the  rigid  boundaries  prescribed  by  the  sect  in 
whose  tenets  she  was  educated.  What  motive 
could  I  assign  for  a  proceeding  so  rash  and  wild 
as  hers,  unless  previous  guilt — '^ 

"  Tou  should  remember.  Master  G^nett/'  said 
the  Queen,  in  her  gentlest  manner,  '^  that  the 
hapless  child  was  driven  from  her  home — Ellen  has 
told  me  the  tale — ^by  the  cruelty  of  the  relative  in 
whose  charge  you  had  left  her,  with  but  little 
money.  Not  knowing  where  to  seek  her  brother, 
she  yet  had  the  consolation  of  knowing  one  true 
friend  was  to  be  found — where  men  say  they  are 
scarce  enough — at  court  !  So  she  bought — to 
travel  the  more  safely — a  boy's  attire,  of  some 
gipsy,  whom  she  met  with  in  her  wanderings,  and 
walked  in  such  guise  to  Windsor,  with  the  hope 
of  gaining  speech  of  our  dear  Ellen.  You  must 
tell  Master  Garnett,''  continued  Catherine  to  her 
young  attendant,  "  the  story  of  the  Corps  de 
Chasse,  and  how  the  Duchesse  de  Mazarine  pre- 
ferred his  sister  to  the  King's  favour.     Methinks 
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bat  little  wngnlar,  that,  haTiiig  Dother 
homey  fiiendi^  nor  mooej,  the  liiddeM  child  dimiU 
aeeept  the  oifer  rf  them  all — eireii,*  added 
Catherine,  wniling,  ^  dioiigh  the  condition  were 
annexed,  rf  remaining  at  court,  and  becoming 
the  nerming  page  of  a  King/* 


Hubert  made  a  low  and  grateful  reverence  to 
the  Qneen,  who  evidentlj  nourished  no  susincioo 
that  the  King  held  a  dearer  place  in  the  afifectioD 
of  his  sister  than  an  actual  court  page  might  be 
supposed  to  entertain  for  his  Royal  Master. 

"  Heaven  knows/'  added  the  Queen^  and  the 
tears  filled  her  eyes  as  she  spoke — ^*  we  grieve 
deeply  at  this  fatal  ending  to  the  services  of  the 
mild  and  faithful  page.  Yet  we  trust  that  hopes  of 
her  recovery  yet  remain  ;  and  should  such  happily 
take  place,  then  our  amiable  Ellen,  and  she,  we 
trust,  will  be  as  happy  as  you  are  honourable 
and  loval." 

Ellen's  tears  fell  copiously,  for  she  knew  that 
the  surgeons  had  declared  their  opinion  that  not  a 
chance  of  life  remained  to  Ruth,  although  the 
King  had  not  yet  been  informed  of  this  sorrowful 
intelligence.      Hubert,  however,    gathered    from 
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Ellen's  emotions  that  his  sister's  hours  were  num- 
bered ;  and  he  expressed  a  scarcely  audible  wish, 
that  he  might  be  permitted  to  see  her. 

^  Were  it  not  better/'  said  Queen  Catherine, 
^^  to  defer  the  so  doing  until  decidedly  more  favour- 
able symptoms  appear?  Master  Whittle,  the  chief 
surgeon  of  the  household,  said  to  his  Majesty,  in 
my  hearing,  that  all  noise  and  agitation  must  be 
guarded  against." 

Hubert  was  about  to  request  an  interview  at 
least  with  the  chief  surgeon,  when  the  King,  whose 
sanguine  temperament  led  him  to  entertain  great 
hopes  of  Ruth's  recovery,  thus  addressed  him: 

**  You  may  see  her — you  and  Ellen — daily, 
hourly  if  you  will — so  soon  as  the  medical  attend- 
ants pronounce  it  safe  to  do  so.  And  now," 
added  Charles,  more  gaily, ''  how  name  you  yonder 
gentleman.  Master  Gamett?  He  came  to  court 
for  the  express  purpose  of  conversing  with  you," 

The  King  looked,   as   he   spoke,  towards  the 

stranger,  who  had  hitherto  remained  a  silent,  but 

by  no  means  uninterested  auditor. 
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The  latter  glanced  towards  Hubert,  who,  duriDg 
his  Majesty's  observations,  bad  manifested  no 
little  embarrassmeDt,  with  a  coniidiag  smile. 

"  My  Liege,"  answered  Hubert, "  'tis  the  worthy 
and  respected  relative  of  whom  I  had  occaaioD  lo 
speak  when  before  my  Sovereign  and  his  council. 
He  is  called  Master  Richard  Clark." 

"  He  is  called  so,"  replied  the  King,  gravely; 
"  but  the  first  name  only  is  his,  of  right.  Are  you 
aware  ot  that?" 

"  My  Sovereign,"  exclaimed  Hubert,  "  I  have 
never  called  him,  nor  heard  him  addressed  by  any 
other  name." 

"  This  is  the  first  time,"  said  Charles,  "  that  we 
have  found  you  equivocate.  You  know  you  have 
not  stated  his  real  name." 

Hubert  became  exceedingly  uneasy  and  embai- 
rassed,  nor  did  they  much  decrease  as  the  Puritui 
stepped  forward  and  addressed  him. 

"  Fear  not,  my  young  friend,"  said  he,  "  to  do 
me  iiyury.  The  King  already  knows  me  for  my 
bther^B  son — the  son  of  Oliver  Cromwell." 
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Hubert's  astonishment  and  trepidation  at  this 
avowal — ^which;  in  his  thought,  brought  back  with 
it  the  block  and  axe,  if  not  a  viler  death  by  the 
cord,  for  his  friend— deprived  him,  for  the  moment, 
of  speech. 

Ellen  also  clasped  her  hands,  and  in  tones  of 
alarm  and  terror,  exclaimed,  '^What  fatal  folly 
brought  one  of  that  name  hither  ?'' 

'*  Fear  not  Ellen,''  said  the  King,  rising  with 
dignity,  '*  fear  not — even  for  Richard  Cromwell ! 
He  is  free  to  depart  whither  he  will.  We  ask  not 
how  near  the  tie  of  kindred  that  binds  him  to 
Ruth  and  Hubert  Gamett;  but  whatever  it  be, 
that,  and  his  fearless  self-exposure  in  a  friend's 
cause,  should  have  borne  him  scatheless,  from 
even  our  palace  of  Whitehall." 

It  was  doubtless  the  mournful  reminiscence  of 
his  father's  fate  at  the  palace  he  named,  that  again 
clouded  the  King's  brow,  and  that  caused  him  to 
address  Richard  Cromwell  in  a  sterner  mood  than 
he  had  yet  done. 

"  But  come  no  more  within  the  King's  gates — 
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waii  Clwrlei. 
B  1^  of  tlie  Matyr  eui  but  01  brook  the 
■MBd  of  ytnr  name  and  roke,  or  the  expression 
•r  j«ar  nc  Ga  oo«,  aad  ia  peace ;  but — unvr 
let  nBBMct  ■gsin." 

**  Mt  ensnd  i»  accompliabed,"  smd  the  some- 
tilde  hard  I^otector;  "  it  was  but  to  leani  of  tfat 
kafeiT  of  mj  TOQtfafiil  ineadf  and  if  need  were,  U 
iossR  it  at  the  price  of  my  own.  This  yoor  gn- 
doos  If  ■jestf'a  gatematy — do  Less  tian  justice— 
baa  made  needleaa.  Heaven  ble»  both  toot  Bla- 
jestiei,  and  inaj'  tbe  yean  of  jma  idgD  be  long 
and  praapcnua!  "Hioagli  I  dare  not  rake  up  tbe 
ashes  of  a  dead  &lheif  br  Mamrng  hia  deeds  done 
in  the  body,  I  would  yet  with  all  my  aoul  that 
thoe  rested  not  on  tbe  sons  oS  my  hooae,  the 
wrong  that  has  been  done  to  yoon." 

He  bowed  to  the  King  and  Qoeen — nude  a 
paitins  salutation  to  ITubf 't  -  >nd  left  the  pictme 
gallery. 

"  Accompany  Ridiard  Cromwdl  to  the  pordi, 
Hubert,"  said  Charles  Stuaita  "i 
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believe  him  to  be  as  honest  a  man  as  'tis  pos- 
sible for  the  son  of  so  venomous  a  traitor  to 
be.  Take  with  you,  also,  our  assurance/'  added 
he,  as  Hubert  approached  the  door,  ^'that  while 
he  lives  in  unostentatious  privacy,  as  he  seems  to 
have  done,  he  shall  be  as  safe  in  England  as  though 
his  fiither  had  never  made  her  throne  vacant,  and 
her  constitution  totter  to  its  foundation." 

Hubert  slowly  quitted  the  royal  presence ;  and 
then  sprang  forward  like  a  deer  after  the  advan- 
cing herd. 

'^  Dear  sir!  dear  friend!  most  tried  and  true!" 
said  he,  as  he  rejoined  Richard  Cromwell.  ^  How 
shall  I  thank  you  for  the  kindness  that  urged  you 
to  a  risk  so  dangerous  in  my  behalf?  I  tremble 
to  think  of  what  might  have  followed  your  coming 
hither." 

^  There  was  little  to  be  dreaded,"  said  the  son 
of  him  whose  very  name  had  made  the  proudest  in 
England  to  tremble — "little  or  nought,  for  they 
can  charge  me  with  no  crime.  It  has  been  known 
for  years  to  Shaftesbury,  Arlington,  and  Ormond, 
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that  I  reside  at  Cheshunt ;  nay,  they  have  taken, 
OD  my  recommendation,  officers  both  for  theii 
military  and  naval  forces,  and  otherwise  received 
assurance  that  1  wish  well  to  the  present  form  of 
government.  I  could  not  otherwise  have  pro- 
cured you  that  appointment  in  the  '  Royal  James,' 
vhicb  you  lost  through  your  deaire  to  witness  [he 
funeral  pomp  of  princea." 

These  words  were  delivered  in  a  half  whisper,  a» 
they  descended  the  staircase,  and  crossed  the  illu- 
minated hall.  Richard  Cromwell  paused  at  the 
door,  and  held  out  his  hand  to  Hubert. 

"  Farewell,  sir,"  said  the  Utter.  "  I  shall  see  you 
shortly,  and  advise  with  you  on  my  fortunes." 

"  Leave  those  to  Charles  Stuart,"  said  Richard 
Cromwell.  "  He  seems  sincerely  inclined  to  be 
your  friend — so  much  so,  as  to  decline  inquiring 
too  closely  of  your  name  and  birth.  Tou,  who 
have  no  hatred — as  your  father  bad — to  monar- 
chy; who  are  clear  sighted  enough  to  see  that 
a  civil  war,  even  though  the  purest  justice  be  on 
one  side,  and  the  foulest  oppression  on  the  other, 
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must  yet  teem  with  the  most  horrible  responsibi- 
lities to  those  engaged  in  it ;  you^  whom  Charles 
has  found  so  ready  with  your  unbought  services 
on  the  side  of  legitimate  rights  may  accept  his 
favour,  for  you  will  use  without  abusing  it,  and 
will  be  true  to  your  King,  without  forgetting  there 
are  yet  paramount  duties  towards  your  country 
and  your  God." 

'*  If  my  sister  should,  by  Heaven's  blessing, 
recover,"  said  Hubert,  '^I  shall  leave  England, 
and  take  her  with  me.  If  her  innocent  life  were 
due  to  the  murderer's  pistol,  to  remain  were  only 
to  be  continually  reminded  of  her  mournful  fate. 
Thank  God,  the  villain  is  in  the  hands  of  impar- 
tial justice !" 

"  I  trust  she  will  yet  be  restored  to  you,"  said 
Richard  Cromwell,  wringing  the  hand  of  his  friend. 
May  He  keep  you  who  best  can!" 

"  Farewell,  dear  sir,"  exclaimed  Hubert,  cor- 
dially returning  the  grasp.  "  However  things  fall 
out,  I  will  visit  you  before  long." 

So  they  parted — Hubert  watching  Cromwell  till 
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he  passed  beyond  the  archway.     As  he  disappesred 
from  the  view  of  the  former,  a  woman,  whom 
Hubert  had   ohserved  croaaing   the  quadrangle, 
came  up  to  him,  and  put  a  billet  into  his  hand. 
He  was  about  to  question  her  whence  it  came,    j 
for  though  her  features  seemed  familiar  to  bim,  he    , 
could  not  recollect  where  he  had  seen  her.    Asbt    1 
was  about  doing  so,  she  ran  down  the  steps,  and   i 
hastened  across  the  quadrangle.    Hubert  was  about  ^ 
to  break  the  seal  of  the  letter,  when  he  was  accos- 
ted by  a  page,  who  informed  him  that  the  King 
desired  bis  presence  in  the  picture  gallery.    Blam- 
*  ing  himself  for  the  delay  he  had  already  made,  he 
hurried  back  to  the  royal  presence,  and  found 
their  Majesties  preparing  to  leave  the  ^artment 
to  which  he  had  been  summoned. 

"  We  but  sent  for  you  again,  Master  Gamett," 
said  Charles,  "  to  request  you  to  make  this  dwel- 
ling your  place  of  sojourn  till  the  recovery  of  your 
sister.  To>morrow,  we  trust,  the  suigeoas  will 
permit  you  to  visit  her  chamber." 

"  I  thank  you.  Sire,"  replied  Hubert ;  "  but  I — " 
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"  Nay,"  interposed  Queen  Catherine,  with  the 
smile  that  made  every  one — except  her  husband — 
deem  her  positively  handsome,  ^^  his  Majesty  must 
be  answered  in  this  matter  by  no  ^  but'  whatever. 
Tou  will,  of  course,  be  as  free  as  any  other  of  the 
Queen's  guests  to  go  wherever,  and  receive  what 
visitors  you  will.  We  look  to  the  vigilant  care  of 
our  true  Ellen,  to  prevent  you  inviting  hither  any 
treasonable  subjects." 

Catherine  looked  smilingly  on  her  blushing 
maid  of  honour,  as  she  spoke,  and  adding  that 
Ellen  might  spend  the  remainder  of  the  day  in  the 
chamber  of  her  friend  Ruth,  the  Queen  took  her 
husband's  arm,  and  followed  by  Lord  Rochester, 
who  seemed  ill  at  ease,  quitted  the  chamber ;  the 
King  putting  into  Hubert's  hand  a  folded  paper, 
which  he  said  ^^  Mistress  Godfrey  appeared  to  have 
thought  worthy  of  a  careful  preservation." 
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CHAPTER  VIII. 

When  the  Kiog,  Queen,  and  Lord  Rochester 
had  disappeared,  EUen  also  would  have  immecii- 
ately  followed  them  from  the  picture  gallery,  bad 
not  Hubert  gently  prevented  her  doing  so. 

"  Will  you  leave  roe  thus,  dear  EUen,"  said  he, 
"  without  permitting  me  to  crave  your  pardon  for 
my  ungenerous  doubt,  or  to  thank  you  for  all  you 
have  done  and  suffered  for  me  and  mine?  If  you 
could  but  morally  know  how  your  image  has  beea 
present,  sleeping  or  waking,  through  good  and 
evil,  to  my  mind,  linked  too  with  hers,  poor  girl ! 
whose  errors,  you,  amiable  and  forgiving  as  you 
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are,  would  have  shielded  firom  discovery — ^if  you 
oould  but  know  how  you  have  been,  and  ever  must 
be,  the  one  dear  love  and  life  of  my  existence — " 

^^  And  have  I  not  known  this?"  said  Ellen,  as 
she  placed  both  her  hands  in  his,  and  looked  in 
his  face  with  a  tearful  and  loving  smile.  ^^  Oh!  if 
I  had  not  known  it,  should  I  have  made  your 
friends  and  enemies  mine,  as  I  have  done  ?  Steeled 
my  soul  for  your  sake  against  my  otherwise  over- 
whelming sorrow  for  my  dear  father's  dreadful 
fate.  Aroused — to  prove  you  guiltless — energies, 
that  but  for  that  all-conquering  incitement,  must 
have  been  long,  long  bound  up  in  the  frozen  chains 
of  grief  and  sorrow  ?  Oh,  deem  not  that  I  did  not 
know  you  loved  me.  I  could  not  patiently  have 
endured,  as  I  have,  the  impertinence  of  the  court 
butterflies  around  me,  had  I  not  felt  that  by  so 
doing  I  could  best  serve  your  sister — and  in  serv- 
ing her,  serve  you." 

It  was  a  moment  of  happiness  so  exquisite — so 
unexpected — that  Hubert  may  be  pardoned,  if,  for 
awhile,  he  forgot  the  probable  fate  of  his  hapless 
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aister.  It  had  seemed  tbrough  life  to  him  tint 
one  cloud  darkened  hiB  horizon — that  one  star, 
which  he  had  choeen  for  the  arbiter  of  hiB  destiny, 
looked  dim  and  pale — and  now,  suddenly,  when 
his  fortunes  had  seemed  gloomiest,  the  veil  was 
withdrawn,  and  it  shone  out  in  mild,  yet  radiant 
splendour,  giving  glorious  promise  of  good  fortune 
and  unequalled  felicity.  Hubert  drew  his  faithliil 
and  amiable  Ellen  into  the  recesa  of  one  of  the 
deep  windows  that  overlooked  the  palace  garden, 
thus  in  some  measure  shutting  out  the  garish  lamp 
light  of  the  gallery,  and  by  turns,  relating  his  for- 
tunes, and  listening  to  her  oarrative  of  some  of 
the  events  that  had  befallen  her  at  court,  passed 
an  hour  that  seemed  the  sweetest  and  sniftest  in 
its  flight  that  either  had  ever  experienced. 

Their  hearts  were  not  formed  long  to  foi;get  the 
sorrows  of  those  near  and  dear  to  them,  even  in 
their  newly  avowed,  though  long  tried  affection. 
EUen,  with  tears,  and  broken  expressions  of  ten- 
derness and  sorrow  for  Ruth's  miserable  fate, 
recurred  to  the  chain  of  drcamstances  that  had 
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occasioned  her  final  departure  from  Cheyne  Walk, 
and  her  taking  service  at  Windsor  as  the  King's 
foot-page. 

*•  Sweet  girl,**  said  Ellen,  **  I  dread  me  that  your 
uncle  treated  her  not  very  kindly,  by  reason  that 
she  held  yonder  wretch,  Win«the-word— now,  alas ! 
her  murderer — in  just  abhorrence." 

^^  It  has  been  to  me  a  source  of  bitter  regret," 
observed  Hubert,  ^*  that  I  did  not  at  once,  and  in 
spite  of  her  own  disinclination,  remove  her  to  the 
guardianship  of  the  friend  you  saw  here,  in  the 
presence  of  the  King — Master  Cromwell." 

^  Blame  not  yourself  in  that  matter,"  said  Ellen ; 
^  she  has  spoken  to  me  a  hundred  times  of  your 
kindness,  in  leaving  her  inclinations  free.  We 
know  not  but  as  sorrowfiil  an  event  might  even,  in 
that  case,  have  occurred." 

Hubert  recalled  his  sister's  marked  disapproba- 
tion, when  he  spoke  of  removing  her  to  the  guar- 
dianship  of  his  friend,  and  felt  that  he  woiild  have 
acted  with  less  affection  than  prudence  in  follow- 
ing out  his  plan. 
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Ellen  then  proceeded  to  ioform  him  of  tfa«  octor- 
RfKcs  of  Ruth's  abductioD  bj  oight  from  CheToe 
Walk,  and  iotroductioD  to  Margaret  Berrj,  with  I 
the  psrticulara  of  her  escape  from  the  residence  oT  \ 
theUner. 

"  Was  it  to  that  haplen  miideD,"  said  Hubert,    I 
in  great  surprise,  "  that  Rath  was  indebted  for  ber 
securit;  from  the  villany  of  her  captor?" 

"  Twaa  so,  indeed,"  anawned  ElUec,  "  and  1 
shall  astonish  you  yet  more.  Wio-tbe>woid,  the 
fiiend  of  your  deceived  aDcl^  and  the  Papist 
plotter  and  villain  Green,  are  one  and  the  same." 

Hubert'a  amazement  prevented  him  making  an; 
reply.     EUlen  proceeded : 

"  Ay,  *twas  so,  Hubert,"  coDtiaaed  she,  "and 
judge  in  what  terror  Ruth  must  have  passed 
that  ni^t  in  Holbom,  knowing  herself  to  be  in 
the  power  of  so  arch  a  hypocrite — one  a  thousand 
times  more  c^wble  of  evil  than  even  her  worst 
thoughts  of  him  had  pictured.  Without  the  aid 
of  the  ill-treated  Mai^aret,  she  must  have  fallen  a 
victim  to  his  base  intentions," 


RUTH   OARNETT.  209 

^'  And  mark  in  this,"  8aid  the  gentle  speaker, 
after  a  slight  pause,  which  Hubert's  emotion  pre- 
vented his  interrupting;  '^mark  in  this  how  the 
good  deed  done—'  the  bread  cast  upon  the  waters/ 
retmned  '  after  many  days/  to  thee  and  thine ;  for 
Rutb  learned,  partly  from  an  honest  Irish  woman, 
once  a  domestic  in  the  family  of  Margaret,  of  the 
aid  you  gave  the  girl,  and  also  of  your  compound- 
ing with  the  creditor  of  her  guilty  and  unfortunate 
brother.  The  good  you  did  was  not  lost,  but 
repaid  with  its  like/' 

It  at  this  moment  occurred  to  Hubert,  that  the 
person  who  had  put  the  billet  into  his  hand  had  an 
Irish  accent  and  appearance.  He  instantly  would 
have  assured  himself — though  now  he  scarcely 
doubted — ^if  it  came  from  Edward  Berry,  but  that 
he  could  not  bring  himself,  even  for  a  moment,  to 
turn  his  attention  from  Ellen's  sweet  looks  and 
melodious  voice.  Time  enough  would  there  be — 
so  he  reasoned — when  the  light  of  her  eyes,  and 
the  music  of  her  tone,  should  be  withdrawn  from 
him.     So  Ellen,   as  he  only  replied  to  her  last 
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were  therefore — ^it  was  Ruth's  only  consolation— < 
entirelj  deserted^  so  she  was  enabled  to  pray  and 
weep  unmolested.  Poor  girl!  her  first  thought^ 
when  she  had  thus  relieved  her  almost  bursting 
bosom^  was  to  seek  me.  When  somewhat  rested 
and  refreshed,  she  arose,  and  pursued  her  way  to 
Somerset  House.  Her  cloak  and  hood — ^those 
she  wore  when  forcibly  hurried  from  her  garden — 
were  saturated  with  wet;  and  aware  that  disar- 
ranged attire  was  seldom  seen  in  a  visitor  to  the 
Queen's  palace,  she  but  half  credited  the  informa- 
tion she  received — ^that  Ellen  Godfrey  was  in 
attendance  on  her  Majesty  at  Windsor,  fancying 
the  domestics  scarcely  thought  it  worth  while  to 
announce  to  me  the  coming  of  a  guest  of  such 
singular  appearance.  She  was,  however,  turning 
slowly  and  disconsolately  from  the  portal,  when 
young  Robert  Ealligrew,  who  chanced  to  be  the 
page  in  waiting  on  the  day  your  sister  and  I  came 
first  hither,  entered  the  hall.  'Twas  he  who  ushered 
Ruth  and  myself  to  the  presence ;  and  he  knew 
her,  notwithstanding  her  soiled  and  wet  attire,  at 
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that  seemiDg  page  into  the  further  chamber? 
What  could  I  deem,  but  that  alarm  for  the  conse- 
quences of  that  first  error  should  keep  you  a  silent 
listener  to  any  impertinence  the  earl  should  choose 
to  address  to  you?  Dearest  girl !  your  well  known 
accents,  though  raised  in  anger  and  alarm — ^your 
diriek,  that  at  another  time  would  have  filled  my 
bosom  with  anxiety,  was  hailed  with  inexpressible 
delight — ^for  it  assured  me  that  Rochester  was  a 
visitor  alike  unexpected  and  unwelcome;  and  I  well 
knew,  that  in  your  cause  my  arm  would  be  strong 
enough  to  encounter  ten  such  as  he.'^ 

^  May  I  never,''  exclaimed  Ellen,  struggling  to 
repress  tears  that  yet  forced  their  way  at  the 
painful  remembrances  that  closed  upon  her,  ^^  may 
I  never  pass  another  night  of  such  bitter  anguish 
as  that  one!  Thy  parting  glance  of  pity,  that 
had  yet  so  much  in  it  of  contempt ;  my  terror, 
that  you  and  Lord  Rochester  would  bring  the 
quarrel  to  a  mortal  arbitrement;  the  certainty 
that  your  exertions  to  burst  open  the  strong  case* 
ment  must  have  injured  you  greatly ;  and,  worse 
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than  all,  in;  feara  tliBt  tbe  occurrences  of  the  | 
night  would  lead  to  the  discovery  of  out  dear,  i 
imprudent  Ruth.  Oh,  Hubert !  the  very  fete  of  \ 
my  beloved  father  scarce  afflicted  me  with  more  ' 
grief  and  terror." 

With  gentle  and  loving  words,  yet  with  scarce 
less  respect  than  he  would  have  shown  if  con- 
versing with  an  angel  of  light,  Hubert  pnjti 
Ellen  to  remember  that  no  ill  whatever  had  hap- 
pened in  consequence  of  the  eveou  alluded  to. 

"  Reflect,  dear  Ellen ! "  aaid  he,  "  that  car 
deepest  present  sorrow  was  in  no  way  brought 
about  by  the  occurrences  that  gare  you  such 
deep  uneasiness.  That  Itodi  out  every  trial  you, 
dearest,  and  most  estimable  1  have  come  fttrth  Hke 
tbe  ricliest  gold,  purified  by  the  fiery  trial  of  ths 
seven  times  heated  furnace." 

How  sweet !  how  veiy  sweet,  were  these  low 
and  loving  words  to  the  gentle  ear,  that,  deei^y 
wounded  as  it  bad  been  by  the  suspicions  at 
others*  bad  yet  held  eveiy  trial  more  easy  of 
enduraiwe,    than    tbe    knowledge    that  Hubert 


RUTH    OARNBTT.  315 

believed  her  one  at  whom  the  finger  of  scorn  might 
be  deservedly  pointed ;  but  Ellen  was  not  a  person 
to  make  a  merit  of  her  doings  and  sufferings,  so 
she  smiled  through  her  glittering  tears,  and  re- 
turned to  the  point  at  which  she  was  interrupted 
by  her  lover. 

^  Toung  Robert  Killigrew,  as  I  said,  came  into 
the  hall  as  Ruth  was  leaving  it,  and  accosted  her 
on  the  instant.  He  repeated  the  information  she 
had  just  received,  that  I  was  with  the  Queen  at 
Windsor,  but  told  her  that  my  servant.  Prowl, 
had  that  very  day — he  had  just  encountered  her 
on  the  staircase — ^returned  to  Somerset  House,  as 
he  supposed  on  her  mistress's  affairs.  But  poor 
Ruth  deemed  it  would  but  little  amend  her 
unhappy  case  to  speak  with  Prowl  instead  of 
myself,  and  hopeless  and  desponding  as  she  was, 
would  have  declined  seeing  the  former,  had  not 
the  friendly  page  suggested  that  she  might  at 
least,  being  soon  to  return,  convey  a  letter  or  mes- 
sage to  me  at  Windsor.  To  be  brief,  Prowl,  who 
well  knew  the  true   affection  that  was  between 


21S  Rl'TH    GARNETT. 

Ruth  and  I,  was  summoDed  by  Master  Robert, 
prevailed  on  jour  poor  sister  to  remain  in  my 
apartments  for  rest  and  refreshment  until  the 
morrow,  and  BnalTy  conveyed  to  me  a  note,  with 
the  information  that  Ruth  had  quitted  your  home, 
and  intended  to  see  me  shortly  at  ^Vindsor,  With 
this  meagre  explanation,  and  I  vainly  questioned 
Prowl,  for  she  had  heard  no  more  from  your 
sister,  I  was  compelled  to  await  her  promiae  of  a 
visit.  I  had  pleasant  anticipatioDS,  dear  Hubert, 
of  inducing  her  to  accept  the  kindness  of  the 
Queen,  and  then  I  thought  bow  happy  would  be 
our  renewed  companionship.  Alas !  the  next  day 
but  one,  after  the  return  of  Prowl  from  London, 
that  incident  occurred  which  changed  all  my 
dreams  of  happiness  into  alarms  and  anxieties.^ 

Ellen  here  related  to  Hubert  the  occurrences 
that  took  place  in  the  Great  Park,  on  the  day  of 
the  stag  hunt ;  the  loss  of  the  hunting-bom,  and 
Che  appearance  of  its  Snder  under  the  protection 
of  the  Duchess  de  Mazarine.  With  these  parti- 
culars the  reader  is  already  acquainted. 
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"  Twere  vain,"  so  Ellen  went  on,  "  to  attempt 
to  explain  my  astonishment  at  beholding  Ruth — 
for  though  her  masculine  attire,  and  the  use  of 
some  darkening  liquid,  had  wonderfully  altered 
her  looks,  I  doubted  not  it  was  she — so  apparelled, 
and  entering,  though  with  evident  reluctance,  the 
royal  presence.  How  much  deeper  grew  my 
anxiety  and  chagrin,  when,  after  persuasions, 
which,  had  it  been  the  person  she  seemed,  it 
would  have  been  most  foolish  and  ungrateful  to 
resist,  she  actually  consented  to  take  service  in 
the  regal  household.  That  evening  she  came  to 
my  chamber,  and  told  me  all  that  had  occurred, 
but  even  while  bitterly  deploring  the  imprudence 
she  had  been  guilty  of,  remained  deaf  to  my 
entreaties  to  quit  the  Castle,  and  seek  with  me 
the  protection  of  my  father.  She  said  that,  after 
being  so  cruelly  ejected  from  her  home — no  per- 
mission yielded  to  tell  the  tale  of  her  being  in  the 
first  instance  forcibly  borne  thence  by  Win -t he- 
word,  or  Green — she  deemed  entering  Charles's 
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§ervice  the  fairest  change  of  circumstances  that 
could  have  occurred." 

"  Poor  thoughtless  girl,"  exclaimed  Hubert; 
"  one  less  ignorant  of  the  world  thao  she,  would 
have  instantly  seen  the  thousand  perils  to  which 
so  wild  and  unfeminine  a  scheme  must  have  led." 

Ellen  did  not  tell  him  with  what  earnest  lem 
and  prayers  she  bad  conjured  her  friend  to  quit 
the  Castle  at  once,  nor  how  she  was  tdiarged  b; 
Ruth  with  unkindnesg  in  so  eagerly  desiring  her 
absence.  For  she  had  vainly  repeated  to  the 
wiliul  and  ftted  girl,  that  it  was  her  diagnue  oolj 
which  rendered  her  presence  a  matter  of  blame, 
since,  as  an  attendant  on  the  Queen,  all  honour 
and  respect  were  certain  to  be  paid  her.  She  did 
not — she  could  not  tell  Hubert,  bow,  from  that 
hour,  she  was  assured  that  a  passion  as  wUd  and 
erring  as  ever  consumed  the  breast  of  mortal, 
glowed  in  the  breast  of  his  sister,  and  that  this  ren- 
dered her  entreaties  to  Ruth  to  quit  Windsor  at 
once,  doubly  pressing  and  energetic. 
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It  wa8  on  the  night  of  Ellen's  first  private 
interview  with  the  seeming  state  page,  that 
Buckingham  partially  overheard  their  discourse, 
and  coupling  it  with  her  anxiety  for  young  Killi- 
grew's  safety,  deemed  the  latter  less  injured  by 
the  fall  than  he  had  seemed,  and  gaining,  as  he 
told  Lord  Rochester,  a  full  glimpse  at  the  page — 
Ruth's  tall,  slight  figure,  was  easily  mistaken  for 
that  of  the  stripling  KilUgrew — conceived  the 
idea  that  Ellen's  visitor  was  in  reality  Master 
Robert.  Only  in  one  respect  had  he  altered  the 
truth,  and  this  was,  in*  stating  that  it  was  the 
evening  before,  and  not  after  the  stag  hunt,  on 
which  he  overheard  the  conversation,  and  saw  the 
leave-taking  that  gave  him  so  unfavourable  an 
opinion  of  Ellen  Godfrey. 

^'  And  how,  dear  Ellen,"  said  the  young  man, 
a  mournful  pause  following  his  last  observations, 
^'  how  did  my  sister  procure  the  boy's  habiliments 
in  which  she  first  presented  herself  before  you  ?" 

"  She  had  accidentally  heard  poor  Margaret 
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Berry  ome  &  Idod-heartcd  Irish  womui,  «ho 
fired  dose  u  hand,  uid  was  id  tbe  habit  of 
MUTHJing  OQ  her,"  replied  EUIcd. 

**  Toftured  by  ihe  idea  that  the  aid  Margant 
had  aSbfdcd  might  ha^'e  worited  injury  to  hersd^ 
Ruth  sought  the  dweUing  of  the  old  womas 
stealthily  and  br  ui^t.  She  beard  from  tlife 
faiihlid  none  eoougfa  to  oonrince  her  that,  thoogli 
not  the  primaiy  caoae  of  poor  Maif^aret's  Qhiesa — 
her  death  had  oot  at  that  time  occnrred^-circaiii- 
■tapceB  aiisiiig  out  of  the  aid  she  afforded,  in- 
creased and  rendered  it  dangerooa.  The  iHttcr 
agtmy  this  assunmce  lnt>u^t  with  it,  I  migfat 
vainly  attempt  to  describe.  Tour  sister  grew  pak 
and  faint  when  she  told  me ;  and  only  a  burst  of 
tears  saved  her — I  am  convinced  of  it — from 
swooning.  Well!  the  kind  old  woman,  Kathkeo, 
strove  to  soothe  the  sorrow  she  endured,  at  tbe 
thought  of  having  innocently  injured  her  friend, 
and  endeavoured  to  persuade  her  to  rest  that 
night  in  ber  own  humble  dweUing ;  bat  Bath's 
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terror  of  jthe  villain  Win-the-word  was  too  greats 
and  she  persisted  in  leaving  the  vicinity,  lest  she 
shotdd  chance  to  encounter  him.  A.nd  so  indeed 
she  did,  as  she  was  leaving  the  home  of  Kathleen, 
though  fortunately  he  saw  her  not,  being  in 
earnest  conversation  with  an  individual  of  as  wild 
and  reckless  an  appearance  as  he — when  not 
wearing  the  disguise  of  an  Independant — himself 
bears.  Ruth  was  so  much  alarmed  at  this  cir- 
cumstance,'^ continued  Ellen,  ^^that  she  ran  a 
great  distance  forward,  taking  no  heed  to  her  way, 
until  she  found  herself  in  a  wide  and  lonely  mea- 
dow, a  locality  totally  unknown  to  her;  but,  as 
she  remarked  to  me,  that  was  of  small  import — 
Green  had  either  not  observed  her,  or  she  had  out- 
stripped him  in  the  pursuit." 

Ellen's  voice  faltered  much  as  she  proceeded ; 
and  Hubert  also  betrayed  symptoms  of  agitation. 

'*  Exhausted  with  terror  and  fatigue — feverish 
and  ill  from  the  effects  of  the  pitiless  rain  to  which 
she  had  been  exposed  the  greater  part  of  the  pre- 
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die,  bemrfh  a  hedge — her  beat  and  aoij  thdter 
frooi  tbe  dnU  tufjbit  wind  of  eaily  antonui.  A 
dreaaq^  fiagetfidncaa  waa  hrginning  to  endiam 

I  aleq>  fiom  which  |ig*<i«|Mi  die^t 
ao  drficlrj  angfat  nefcr  have  awdLe— 
atartled  by  the  miigfa  giaip  of  i 
apmigtohcr  fiBetyiendhig  tbe  air  as 
she  did  so  with  shrieks  of  tenx>ry  for  she  feared 
that  she  was  once  more  in  the  power  of  Green. 
The  cheerful  blaze  of  a  fire  close  by  dispelled  her 
fears,  and  showed  her  the  embrowned  features  of 
a  gipsy:  she  threw  herself  on  her  knees,  imploring 
pity  and  protection.  Hubert !  need  I  name  to 
vou  the  terrible  locality  in  which  this  last  circum- 
st^mce  occurred  ?'' 

••  Lovely  Ellen  I''  said  he,  entering  fully  into  the 
reminiscences  of  grief  and  horror  which  the  idea 
of  the  fatal  Primrose  fields — for  he  rightly  con- 
jectured she  alluded  to  them — conjured  up :  '•  do 
not,  I  beseech  you,  harrow  up  my  soul  and  your 


RUTH    OARNETT.  223 

own,  by  dwelling  on  aught  more  terrible  than  the 
sad  miflhapa  that  befel  my  unfortunate  Ruth  \" 

Ellen,  thua  tenderly  adjured,  continued,  with  a 
blanched  cheek  and  quivering  lip,  the  narrative  of 
Ruth^s  houseless  wanderings : 

'^  The  gipsy  was  astonished,  and  even  startled, 
at  Ruth^s  overwhelming  terror,  and  feelingly  as- 
sured her  that  no  harm  should  happen  to  her.  It 
seemed  a  merciful  interposition — at  least  Ruth 
thought  so  then — ^for  had  she  not  met  with  this 
kind-hearted  wanderer,  her  couch  must  have  been 
the  cold  ground,  and  the  firmament  her  canopy, 
until  the  morning's  dawn.  But  touched  doubt- 
less with  your  sister's  interesting  and  helpless 
appearance,  the  gipsy,  in  accordance  with  Ruth^s 
earnest  desire, contrived  to  admit  her  into  the  camp, 
unknown  to  the  rest  of  the  tribe,  and  concealed 
her,  with  her  children,  on  a  rough  but  warm 
couch ;  and  charged  her  not  to  stir  till  the  encamp- 
ment should  be  deserted,  which  it  would  be,  soon 
after  dawn/' 
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^  I  would,''  said  Hubert,  while  tears  that  be 
could  not  check  forced  their  way,  ^  I  would  I 
could  discover  the  whereabout  of  the  gipsy— that 
friend  in  need,  who  gave  her  best  home  to  the 
weary  and  the  homeless  maiden  1  May  Heaven 
bless  her,  and  remember  the  good  deed  done! 
May  it  overbalance  her  life's  every  error !" 

What  volumes  of  consolation— could  such  be 
breathed — equal  the  one  word,  and  glance  of  sym- 
pathy from  the  lip  and  eye  of  our  best  beloved? 
Hubert  saw  that  his  Ellen  shared  all  his  sorrow; 
and,  blessing  her  in  his  heart,  more  fervently  than 
even  with  his  lips,  he  bade  her,  with  comparative 
cheerfulness,  proceed  with  the  tale  of  his  sisters 
wanderings: 

"When  the  morning  came,"  continued  Ellen, 
"  the  gipsy  hovered  round  the  couch,  preventing, 
by  one  or  other  pretence,  any  person  too  closely 
approaching  it.  Fortunately  it  chanced  to  be  ber 
turn  to  remain,  and  attend  to  the  young  children 
of  the  encampment;  and,  as  soon  as  all  had  left 
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their  tents,  she  bade  Ruth  arise,  and  be  of  good 
cheer.  Tour  sister  had  no  better  adviser  at  hand 
than  the  friendly  Egyptian ;  and  on  informing  her 
that  she  should  be  obliged  to  travel  alone,  and  on 
foot  to  Windsor,  the  gipsy  advised  her  to  assume 
boy's  attire,  until  she  reached  the  dwelling  of  her 
friends.  Ruth  owned  to  me,  that  she  eagerly  em- 
braced the  proposition  of  the  gipsy,  and  begged 
her  assistance  to  carry  out  the  plan.  Ruth  had 
left  home  without  a  single  carolus  in  her  posses- 
sion; but  the  rich  chain  our  gracious  Clueen  had 
presented  to  her  when  at  Somerset  House — in  the 
affair  of  the  Duke  of  Buckingham's  plot  to  carry 
off  her  Majesty — was,  as  usual,  around  her  neck, 
for  she  wore  it  constantly,  though  concealed  from 
view.  She  showed  this  to  the  gipsy,  declaring 
that  though  no  emergency  should  induce  her  to 
part  with  the  entire  chain,  a  few  links  might  be 
separated,  her  need  being  so  great  and  pressing. 
The  woman  was  honest  enough  to  declare  that 
three,  or,  at  the  most  four,  would  be  sufficient  to 
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purcfaue  Ruth  a  complete  outfit,  and  alao  leave 
her  Bufficient  for  the  necessities  of  her  journey. 
So  Gillian — for  that  was  the  name  of  the  gipsy — 
broke  four  links  from  the  chain,  and  disguising 
herself  in  a  horseman's  cloak  and  beaver,  which 
she  produced  &om  the  miscellaneous  wardrobe  of 
the  tribe,  set  out  in  company  with  your  sister  to 
make  the  purchase.  The  gips}  then  taught  Ruth 
to  stain  her  complexion  with  some  darkening  fluid; 
and  thus  equipped,  after  some  adventures  on  the 
road,  she  reached,  and  sat  down  to  rest  in  Windaw 
Great  Park.  Ruth  saw  the  whole  hunt — myself 
and  the  whole  party — pass  by,  and  walking  for- 
ward immediately  after,  observed  something  glitter 
on  the  greensward.  I  need  not  tell  you  that  thi* 
was  the  prized  cor  de  chasse  that  led  to  the  intro- 
duction of  the  'Elfin  Page' — such  was  the  oamc 
given  to  her  by  Sir  Charles  Sedley — to  our  gra- 
cious King." 

"  I  dreaded,"  remarked  Hubert,  "  from  a  dr- 
cumstance  imparted  to  me  by  Master  Norris,  and 
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from  being  unable  also  to  gain  the  least  intelli- 
gence of  my  sister,  that  she  might  finally  have  been 
induced  to  join  the  tribe,  of  which  Gillian  must 
have  been  a  most  worthy  member." 

"*  Ruth  told  me/'  replied  Ellen,  '<  that  the  gipsy 
did,  on  hearing  of  her  helpless  situation,  endea- 
vour to  do  so;  but  the  kind-hearted  woman  ceased 
to  urge  this  proposal  when  she  saw  with  what 
alarm  Ruth  shrunk  from  the  very  thought." 

^'  Poor  maiden,"  said  Hubert,  sadly,  ^'  I  should 
have  felt  more  anxiety  on  her  account  than  even  I 
did,  could  I,  for  a  moment,  have  surmised  the 
course  she  would  choose  in  lieu  of  it." 

A  deep  sigh  from  Ellen  was  her  only  answer; 
and  Hubert  was  about  to  again  address  her,  when 
the  sound  of  hurrying  feet  attracted  their  atten- 
tion. Engaged  as  they  were  with  each  other,  as 
well  as  by  the  strange  circumstances  that  had 
occurred,  they  would  have  given  but  a  passing 
thought  to  this  incident,  but  that  the  door  of  the 
picture  gallery  was  quickly  opened.      It  was  a 
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Mil  ■M  m^i  I  sent  br  Sir  Chailes  Scartioroiigfa,  to 
aay  that  Ruth  eamestly^  demred  to  see  her  brother 
md  Miitren  Godfrey.  No  time  was  to  be  lo«t, 
for  tbe  strei^th  of  the  ill-fUed  page  was  rapidlf 

How  we  diog  to  Hope  tiU  the  very  tsst!  Hu- 
bert bad  e«en  much  in  tbe  mournful  gUaces  of 
tboflc  who  spoke  of  his  sister,  to  suspect  tbe  dcot 
termination  of  her  earthly  existence.  But,  thou^ 
Affiiction  prompts  ua  to  tnut  that  the  "silver 
cord"  will  yet  remain  anlooseDed,  it  cannot  enter- 
tain the  thought  that  the  eye  which  never  met  iu 
own  without  the  sparkle  of  delight,  must  soon  be 
for  ever  closed.  It  seemed  ao  very  terrible  a 
stroke  to  Hubert,  that  having  contemplated  the 
mystery  of  bis  sister's  disappearance  with  every 
foreboding  of  the  most  affectionate  anxiety,  she 
would  but  now  be  restored  to  breathe  the  irrevo- 
vocable  "  Farewell,"  that  admits  of  no  re-union  on 
this  side  the  grave.  Hubert  needed  alt  the  firm- 
ness of  his  nature  to  bear,  with  becoming  re»gna- 
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tioD,  this  last  impending  sorrow.  He  drew  Ellen's 
arm  within  his  own^  and  led  her  towards  the  room 
where  his  sister  lay.  As  the  door  was  opened  for 
their  admission,  an  opposite  one^  that  communi- 
cated with  a  chamber  beyond,  was  closed;  and 
Hubert,  who  followed  Ellen,  but  indistinctly  per- 
ceived the  retreating  figure  of  a  man,  whom  he 
supposed  to  be  one  of  the  physicians  or  surgeons  in 
attendance.  But,  though  the  form  was  muffled  up , 
Ellen  instantly  recognised  the  dignified  step,  and 
felt,  that  for  her  beloved  friend  the  greater  part  of 
the  bitterness  of  death  was  now  over.  The  King 
had  paid  his  first  and  last  visit  to  the  dying 
maiden. 

Ruth  was  raised  on  pillows,  so  almost  to  appear 
as  if  sitting  upright.  The  flush  of  fever  was  on 
her  cheek,  and  her  lustrous  eyes  looked  almost 
dazzling  in  the  intensity  of  their  brightness.  It 
was  almost  impossible  to  fancy  that  one  so  inte- 
resting was  soon  to  rest  with  the  loathsome  tenants 
of  the  tomb.     Her  form  and  features,  unwasted  by 
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a  lengthened  iadisposhion,  retained  their  perfect 
syminetiy;  it  was  evident  she  suffered  do  pun,  for 
a  placid  smile  played  on  her  sireec  lip.  If  ron 
had  desired  to  embody  the  highest  and  purest  idea 
of  resignauon  serenely  iraiting  its  summons  to  am 
early  grave,  you  would  have  painted  nlently  to 
the  form  of  the  dying  Ruth. 

Light  and  ninseless  as  were  the  footsteps  of 
^en  Godfnj,  Ruth  heard,  and  turned  her  eves 
towards  ba.  It  was  evident  also,  that  she  looked 
fer  some  other  person  to  follow,  for,  as  Ellen  bent 
over  her,  and  gently  pressed  her  hand,  she  whis- 
pered, **  Hubert!    Doth  he  refuse  to  oome?" 

He  had  paused  behind  the  heavy  drapery  of 
the  couch,  almost  fearing  that  the  sight  of  him, 
though  expected,  would  hurry  her  passage  to  the 
already  yawning  tomb.  But  he  stepped  forward 
now,  and — he  was  unable  to  trust  his  vwce — 
clasped  ha  niently  in  his  arms,  and  poor  Ruth 
knew  that  not  a  shadow  of  doubt  or  anger  con- 
tinued to  linger  in  the  bosom  of  her  brother. 
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''  Tou  forgiye,"  she  began,  ^^  the  rash  impru- 
denoe,  that  aeems  to  me  even  wilder  than — " 

^  Forgive !''  interrupted  Hubert,  kissing  her 
brow,  and  restraining  his  emotion  by  an  effort 
that  taxed  his  great  strength  of  mind  to  the 
utmost — *^  Might  but  thy  dear  life  be  spared — ** 

^  Ask  it  not,  love !"  interrupted  Ruth  in  her 
turn,  *'  the  unsearchable  ways  of  Providence  are 
ever  for  the  best !  specially  in  this  present  dis- 
pensation. £llen  has  told  you  that  not  one  at 
court,  save  herself,  knew — " 

^^  I  have  told  him  all,  dearest  girl,'^  answered 
the  weeping  Ellen ;  ^'  harm  not  thyself  by  too 
much  speaking/' 

"  My  hours  are  numbered,  love,"  replied 
Ruth,  ^  and  well  I  know  that  I  shall  never  see 
another  sunrise.  Let  me  tell  thee  the  truth  while 
I  am  yet  able." 

With  broken  words,  and  a  frame  that  trem- 
bled— so  Hubert,  on  whose  bosom  she  leaned, 
perceptibly  felt — as  she  proceeded^  Ruth  stated 
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that  her  first  interview  with  the  King  was  not  the 
one  that  occurred  when  in  company  with  Ellen 
beside  the  meadow-Btream.  She  said  that  when 
a  child — for  it  was  some  eight  years  since —  ] 
crossing  from  the  gate  of  the  Horse  Guards,  with  | 
Martha — two  gentlemen,  the  richness  of  whose 
dress  drew  her  childish  attention,  passed  them  by.  j 
But  one,  attracted  perhaps  by  the  earnestness  of  | 
her  gaze,  paused  in  his  onward  progress,  took  from 
his  doublet  breast  a  rare  exotic,  and  presented  it  to 
her,  at  the  same  time  inquiring  of  Marths  whether 
her  pretty  little  charge  were  of  Puritan  extraction  ? 
Martha,  a  rigid  Cromwellian,  replied  coldly  in  the 
nffirmative,  although  she  well  knew  the  querist 
was  no  other  than  the  restored  Charles  Stuart. 
The  King,  who  doubtless  believed  his  person  was 
unknown  to  the  Puritan  domestic,  then  passed 
on,  remarking,  as  he  did  so,  the  extreme  loveliness 
of  the  little  maiden.  When  they  had  passed, 
Martha  took  the  flower  from  the  child's  hand, 
and  treading  it  under  foot,  told  her  she  must  hate 
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the  man  who  had  just  spoken  with  such  seeming 
kindness,  for  he  was  the  abominable  and  idola- 
trous Charles  Stuart.  Then,  bidding  her  note 
well  the  middle  window  of  the  Banqueting-house, 
informed  her,  that  from  that  casement  his  father 
had  been  brought  out  to  die  by  hers,  and  others, 
the  then  rulers  of  the  Commonwealth  of  England. 
Ruth  said,  that  the  tale  had  seemed  to  her  childish 
thought  a  strange  and  fearful  one,  and  though 
Martha  had  threatened  her  with  the  utmost  indig- 
nation of  her  family,  if  she  mentioned  that  the 
King  had  seen  or  spoken  with  her,  she  was  con- 
tinually haunted  by  the  idea  that  her  relatives  had 
done  that  pleasant  and  courteous  personage  a 
fearful  wrong,  as  also  with  the  desire  to  look  on 
him  again.  In  accordance  with  her  promise  to 
Martha,  she  never  named  the  circumstance  at 
home,  but  fondly  nourished  the  hope  of  being 
one  day  able  to  wipe  away  a  part  of  the  injury 
her  kin  had  done  the  family  of  Charles  Stuart. 
The  pleasure  it  gave  her,  as  she  grew  towards 
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womkobood,  to  discover  that  Hubert  «Uo»  in  hit 
secret  heart,  Umented  that  his  fiuaily  were  of 
those  wbo  doomed  the  Firat  Charles  to  the  KaSbld, 
««s  greater  than  it  is  poaable  to  de»cribe.  . 

When  Ruth,  some  jean  after,  again  encoun* 
tered  the  King,  tbc  recoUected  him  on  the  instant, 
occaskning  much  surprise  to  Ellen — unaware  wa 
the  latter  was  that  her  fiiend  had  ever  seen  that  | 
conrteoua  and  gncefnl  Soreretgn — by  the  low 
obeisance  with  viiidi  she  acknowledged  hia  on 
salutation.  From  that  moment  the  thoughts  of 
tihe  young  Puritan  reverted  constantly  to  the 
image  trf"  him  to  whom  her  people  would  not  allow 
<ue  siditaiy  trait  of  honour  at  virtue,  l^ue,  it 
never  entered  ber  mind  to  seek  again  to  meet 
him ;  she  would  have  rejected  such  ulea  aa  in  the 
highest  degree  prestunptuous  and  culpable.  But 
as  the  constant  dropping  of  water  -wtan  away  the 
substance  of  the  hardest  stone,  so  the  ertr  re- 
curring thought,  that  the  goilt  of  the  senims  of 
her  lamily  might  be  in  some  degree  atdned  fbr  by 
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the  devotion  of  its  younger  branches,  prepared 
her  to  receive,  and  finally  to  accept,  the  unex- 
pected proposition  made  in  the  Great  P&rk — that 
of  entering  the  regal  household.  It  was  not  until 
then,  indeed,  that  she  became  acquainted  with 
the  secret  sin  to  which  she  had  so  long  given 
encouragement — ^the  serpent  of  her  own  nursing — 
that  was  finally  to  sting  her  to  the  heart  And 
yet,  when  she  knew  that  Ellen  even  expressed 
her  suspicions,  the  wild  and  long  cherished  hope 
of  being  at  some  period  or  other  serviceable  to 
the  son  of  the  Martyr,  beyond  the  daring  and 
the  ability  of  a  common  page,  led  her  to  turn  a 
deaf  ear  to  the  warnings  of  her  conscience  and 
her  fiiend,  and  to  linger  in  the  dangerous  pre- 
cincts of  a  court  whose  licence  her  principles  and 
education  alike  led  her  to  look  upon  with  horror. 
She  sought,  with  feverish  eagerness,  every  possi- 
ble information  respecting  the  ^^  Popish  plots ;'' 
at  all  times,  bidden  or  unbidden,  was  in  attend- 
ance on   Charles's  person ;    watched,  with  her 
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piercing  eye  of  trembliag solicitude,  the  approach 
of  every  stranger  during  the  King's  hours  of  out- 
door exercise  or  pleasure,  and  trembled  for  his  lift 
or  rule  in  every  petty  disturbance  that  took  place 
in  the  streets  of  his  capital.  She  had  previously 
held  Buckingham  and  Rochester — the  former  moR 
especially — in  the  utmost  dislike;  but  after  she 
became  a  resident  at  court,  and  had  reason  to  deem 
them  sincerely  attached  to  their  eaay  and  compft- 
nionable  Sovereign,  the  softening  medium  of  her 
devotion  to  himself  made  her  observe  or  images 
in  both  of  them,  merits  she  had  never  before 
dreamed  of.  In  the  earlier  part  of  our  narrative 
we  informed  the  reader  that  the  voice  of  Rutfa 
was  exceedingly  rich  and  sweet.  The  fondness  of 
her  beloved  King  for  lyrical  and  musical  com- 
positiona  could  not  long  remain  unobserved  by  her, 
and  this  knowledge  was  like  a  new  and  unexpected 
treasure  discovered  by  some  gold-finder,  to  whom 
the  mine  had  been  previously  but  sparing  of  its 
costly  treasures.    Every  moment  of  leisure,— every 
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hour  that  the  gay  and  idle  pages  of  the  court  spent 
in  wild  diversions — she  dedicated  to  music,  vocal 
or  instrumental;  and  the  recompence  she  received 
for  restoring  the  prize  cor  de  chasse,  having  afforded 
her  ample  means  of  gaining  the  best  instruction, 
the  strange  skill  of  the  '^  Elfin  Page''  was  soon 
bruited  to  the  ear  of  him  for  whose  sake  her  natural 
talent  had  been  solely  cultivated.  Well,  well,  was 
it  for  her  that  the  earthly  idol  she  had  fashioned 
for  so  deep  and  wild  a  worship,  was  totally  uncon* 
scions  of  the  truth!  Not  to  have  remarked  much  in 
the  service  of  the  '^  Elfin  Page''  that  distinguished 
not  that  of  his  other  henchmen,  would  have  denoted 
Charles  utterly  heartless  and  unfeeling.  But  that 
he  had  not  the  remotest  idea  of  the  matter  as  it 
really  stood,  was  as  true  as  that  after  Eleanor 
Gwynne  had  communicated  her  suspicions,  he 
remained  astonished  at  his  blindness,  in  deeming 
such  disinterested  attachment  was  to  be  found  in 
any  other  breast  than  that  of  woman. 

When  Ruth  had  told  the  tale  of  her  first  inter- 
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view  with  the  King,  she  went  on  so  far  to  explain 
her  feelings  towards  him — ^terrible  and  humiliat- 
ing as  it  seemed  to  her  so  to  do^  she  held  that  a 
dying  bed  is  no  place  for  deception  of  whatever 
kind — ^as  almost  to  induce  Hubert  to  acquieaoe  in 
her  own  assertion,  that  death  would  be  a  better 
boon  than  life.  Neither  sin  nor  sorrow  are  tenants 
of  the  grave-^Dishonour  comes  not  there;  and  the 
bosom  that  hath  never  lost  the  purity  of  its 
innocence,  or  that  hath  been  once  purified  by  the 
tears  of  penitence,  may  be  laid  therein,  and  hath 
gained  for  ever  the  haven  of  its  rest  and  safety. 
Thus  Hubert,  loving  her  as  he  did,  looking  forward 
to  the  temptations  likely  to  beset  her  after-path— 
remembering  how  wildly  and  imprudently  she  had 
yielded  to  a  fatal  passion,  which  discovered  at  any 
other  moment,  and  by  any  other  means  than  these, 
would,  it  is  too  likely,  have  ended  in  her  destruc- 
tion— Hubert,  we  say,  was  enabled  to  contem- 
plate the  last  moments  of  his  beloved  sister  more 
calmly  than  he  would  otherwise  have  done.    For 
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herself  it  was  evident  her  peace  was  made  with 
earth;  so  also^  she  humbly  trusted,  it  was  with 
Heaven.  They  had  not  thought  it  right  to  inform 
her  that  Green,  her  murderer,  had  been  secured, 
and  she  now  prayed  Hubert  to  seek  no  vengeance 
for  her  fate,  but  to  leave  the  guilty  to  the  award  of 
her  Maker.  He  knew  not  that  this  had  also  been  her 
last  request  to  the  King,  and  with  bitterer  emotion 
than  he  had  yet  displayed,  coloured  her  to  forbear 
pressing  him  to  give  a  promise  from  which  his  soul 
revolted.  So  she  ceased,  breathing  at  the  time 
a  low  sigh,  which  wrung  the  bosom  of  her  brother. 
Then  she  took  from  her  bosom  the  chain,  from 
which  the  portrait  of  the  King  was  now  removed, 
and  placing  its  clasp  in  Ellen's  hand — ^she  was  too 
feeble  to  fling  it  over  her  neck — sprayed  her  to 
accept  and  prize  it,  as  herself  had  done. 

^^  Scorn  not,  oh  Ellen!"  said  she,  *' pure  and  true 
as  thou  art,  to  wear  this.  Believe  that  to  me  it 
has  been  a  holy  talisman.  'Twas  a  sacred  spell — 
that  gift  of  the  royal  and  unsuspecting  wife — to 
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cJiaRD  from  the  bosom  on  which  it  rested  the 
brthest  thoo^il  of  doing  her  wrong.  Tbou  will 
wear  ii,  Elleo?" 

'*  "nU  my  death  '.'*  said  the  weeping  maideo,  u 
the  atooped,  bo  that  Rutb  might  place  it  round 
hamaA.  .■  >-4  ^;  r  .»:..•  ■-<  v.-V;,     -, 

a fiM  tans;  ilJli  ffl  TTialiiTniiMtini^L  "li 
had  beoi  baMfly  sommoDed  firom  Whitehall,  took 
a  phial  from  the  table,  and  poariiig  ita  coatents 
ioto  a  cap,  offired  it  to  Roth,  whidi,  after  some 
persuasion,  she  swallowed. 

After  ft  brief  interval  she  again  spoke;  but  her 
words  were  now  broken,  and  it  was  erident  that 
her  mind  was  wandering.  She  beckoned  EBea 
to  come  nearer,  and  whispered  aometbing  in  her 
ear.  Her  reply  seemed  to  be  gratifying  to  Ruth, 
who  grasped  her  hand,  and  motioning  to  Hubert, 
placed  it  in  his,  her  face  beaming  with  an  expres- 
sion more  of  heaven  than  earth. 

"She    loves — Hubert — she    lovea  you!"  said 
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Ruth.    "  A  trea — treasure  thou  hast  won !    Kiss — 
kiss  her — Hubert!" 

No  tint  of  colour  came  to  the  pale  cheek  of 
EUen^  as  her  lover  pressed  his  lips  to  her  brow. 
Both  had  but  one  thought — they  were  standing  by 
the  solemn  bed  of  death. 

"  Now,  Ellen — now — tell — tell  him,  that  thy 
heart — ^that  only  he — " 

''  I  have  never,"  said  Ellen,  answering  rather  to 
the  look  and  gesture  than  the  words,  "  never — 
through  life — ^given  one  single  love-thought  to 
another  P' 

"  Bless  you  both— both !'^  said  Ruth,  as  she 
joined  their  hands — her  eyes  closing,  and  her  form 
sinking  lower  on  the  pillows — "  Kneel — pray." 

Ellen  buried  her  face  in  the  coverlet,  while 
Hubert,  in  faltering  accents,  spoke  those  words  of 
hope  and  promise  that  point  to  a  blessed  re-union 
beyond  the  stars.  The  physician  approached,  and 
knelt  also.  Ruth  once  more  unclosed  her  eyes, 
fixed  them  on  her  brother,  and  her  lips  moved  as 
though  following  him  in  his  earnest  prayer.     He 
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Sb- Chiries  SfH^ao^  hud  qotted  die  diaia- 
kr,  Md  mmmt  «ac  aev  tte  eowli  of  the  d^iag 
en  w%  her  vvCB^f  w^  c^neit  sna  tiuut  ^ncndj 
Md  Ike  Mtewbnt  Bonca.  The  grey  %tit  of  dnrn 
VM  breaking,  aad  EUea  for  a  monent  turoed  bv 
hen;'  tyea  towifc  the  cawiawi^  vecallm^  as  she 
AdMsthat^mreandcBlam  bi^**— «hat  Ueatcd 
momii^  which  sfaaQ  moceed  the  dull,  chill  night 
of  the  grave.  At  thn  moiDent  a  few  eidainaticn 
from  Hubert  drew  Hlen'i  attrition;  ahelookcdat 
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Ruthy  and  saw  that  the  solemn^  parting  hour  had 
oome — ^that  hour  which  no  human  power  can 
arrest  in  its  awful  progress ! 

There  was  no  struggle,  for  death  was  not  con- 
tended with  as  a  cruel  foe,  but  welcomed  as  a 
kindlj  friend.  A  moment — one  gentle  sigh — 
and  Ellen  Godfrey  felt  that  their  tears  were  being 
shed  for  unconscious  clay.  That  moment  branded, 
too,  Win-the-word — or  Green — ^with  the  guilt  of 
murder. 

They  then  left  the  chamber  of  death ;  but  Ellen 
floon  returned,  and  sat  beside  the  corpse  until  the 
dull  winter's  morning  was  fiur  advanced,  and  the 
occupants  of  Somerset  House  were  about  to  leave 
their  chambers.  Ellen  then  sent  a  message  to  the 
Queen,  praying  to  be  excused  attendance,  gave  the 
day  to  solitude,  and  to  fond  and  melancholy  recol- 
lections of  departed  friendship. 
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CHAPTER  IX. 

All  England  waa  startled  at  the  mmoiin 
wbicb  hod  reached  its  utmost  comera.  Bedloe,with 
the  aid  of  Master  Titus, "  the  Saviour,"  bad  secund 
the  murderers  of  Sir  Edmundbuiy  Godfr^,  and 
had  accused  Catherine,  the  Queen-coDsort  herself, 
of  a  guilty  privity  to  that  foul  assaasinatioQ.  Hkj 
-vere  examined  before  the  council,  and  afterwanb 
by  the  House  of  Lords — contradictiog  themsehn 
and  each  other  in  every  statement  they  made.  So 
blundering,  in  numerous  instances,  were  their  pet- 
juries,  that  it  is  difficult  to  conceive  bow,  by  wfatt- 
evCT  iaftuential  persons  they  might  be  sapporfed, 
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they  contrived  to  escape  condign  punishment. 
Though  it  was  proved  that  they  had.  been  in  fre- 
quent communication,  Bedloe  denied  all  acquaint- 
ance with  Oates — asserted  that  all  he  had  to  reveal 
related  to  the  murder  of  Sir  Edmundbury — and 
as  to  the  ^'  Plots,"  he  was  entirely  ignorant ;  but, 
on  his  next  examination,  it  seemed  that  his  me- 
mory, or  ingenuity,  had  become  wonderfully  and 
suddenly  improved.  He  spoke  of  conversations 
held  when  abroad  with  monks  and  nuns,  by  whom 
he  was  informed  that  the  King  of  England  was 
marked  out  to  die  by  violence — ^that  the  King's 
natural  son,  young  Monmouth,  was  to  be  mur- 
dered also — as  likewise  Ormond,  Buckingham, 
Shaftesbury,  and  Ossory — that  the  army,  the  Lon- 
doners, and  all  Protestants  whatever,  were  to  be 
'*  utterly  extinguished." 

It  was  after  this  that  Oates,  who  evidently  hated 
to  play  second  fiddle,  accused  Catherine  of  Bra- 
ganza,  and  her  physician,  Sir  George  Wakeman, 
of  plotting  to  murder  the  Sovereign.  But  Charles, 
with  great  indignation,  rejected  the  infamous  evi- 


!M« 


BOTH    OARNBTT. 


I 


dence,  and  though  he  had  not  courage  to  proclaim 
his  conviction  that  Oates  bad  been  instigated  and 
encouraged  by  a  superior  villain — BuckiDgbarovru 
said  to  have  been  very  busy  in  his  retirement,  aoi 
his  enmity  to  the  Queen  had  been  long  enough 
known — he  ordered  the  papers  of  tbe  "  Saviour" 
to  be  seized,  and  forbade  oil  persons  to  hold  com- 
munication with  him.  The  peers  also  refused  to 
give  the  slightest  credit  to  Oates's  statements, 
thus  acting  in  the  matter  with  more  sense  than  the 
Commons,  who  would  have  consented  to  petHioa 
for  the  removal  of  the  Queen. 

The  heart  of  her  Majesty  was  oearly  broken — 
as  well  it  might  be — to  find  no  better  reward 
for  her  true  and  patient  tenderness,  than  a  charge 
of  heading  a  conspiracy  against  the  life  of  a  bus- 
band,  to  whom  she  had  ctungwith  all  the  tenacit; 
of  love,  through  good  and  evil  report.  She  was, 
however,  not  slightly  comforted  by  his  conduct  on 
this  occasion.  He  swore  enei^tically,  that  he 
would  never  abandon  his  Queen — that  were  the 
world  to  appear  as  witness  against  ber,  it  would 
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not  make  him  doubt  her  often  tried  affection.  So 
he  peremptorily  desired  that  the  accusation  against 
Catherine  might  be  at  once  dropped,  and  ordered 
that  arrangements  should  be  made  for  the  imme- 
diate trial  of  those  persons  accused  of  the  murder 
of  Sir  Edmundbury  Godfrey.  They  were  three 
in  number— mdividuaU  whom  we  have  frequently 
had  occasion  to  bring  before  the  reader.  The 
stratagem  by  which  two  of  them — Hill  and  Berry — 
were  safely  lodged  in  Newgate,  has  abeady  been 
detailed.  The  third  bad  been  some  days  sought 
after,  under  the  name  of  Qreen,  but  was  not  taken 
until  he  surrendered  himself,  confessing  that  he 
shot  Ruth  Garnett  with  a  pistol,  which  he  in- 
tended for  the  King! 

They  gathered  from  his  self-accusing  agony, 
that  he  had  long  nourished  a  passion  for  the  dis- 
guised maiden;  that  he  would  have  married  her, 
changed  his  course  of  life — changed  perhaps  his 
very  religion  for  her  sake;  but  from  the  earliest 
period  of  their  acquaintance,  even  when  thinking 
him  a  preacher  and  professor  of  the  Puritan  tenets. 
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■fee  had  beU  Urn  mlh  Ok  gnatot  coldacBB.  He 
this  to  tbc  ioflueoce  of  her  brotber, 
Rutli  was  but  digfatlj  knows  to 
e  bad  etideaToured,  vitb  others  of  hie  sect, 
to  CBliap  inio  a  treacbenKU  comspoadencx  with 
Richard  OomvcU,  the  «x-protecior  of  EaglaoiL 
This  wheme,  bj-  which  h«  bad  calculated  to  make 
a  ianoDc,  inled  in  oooMqucnce  of  the  backward- 
ness of  Richard  CromwelL,  end  the  rrsotute  oppo- 
■itioD  ex{H«59ed  to  it  by  Hubert  Gatnett.  It  was 
for  this  cause  that  he  had  borne  a  deep-seated 
hatred  ^aiiut  the  young  man,  which  waa  greatly 
tnoeased  at  seeing  that  Ruth  obaored  tbe  cir- 
cumstance,  and  that  it  contributed  in  no  slight 
degree  to  increase  her  dislike  of  hinkself.  On 
Hubert  determining  to  leave  tbe  dwelling  in 
Cheyne  Walk,  which  otherwise  his  irritated  rela- 
tive— who  belicTCd  the  disguised  Green  to  be  a 
staunch  Puritan  and  Cromwdlian — would  hare 
left,  he  had  trusted  to  be  more  successful  in  bit 
love-suit ;  but  finding  that  Roth's  dislike  of  him 
kept  inctcasing,  and  receiTing  Ubetal  ofieia  bom 
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the  Duke  of  Buckingham  to  place  the  Puritan 
maiden — ^for  whom  he  had  conceived  a  lawless 
passion  from  the  time  he  saw  her  in  St.  James's 
Park — in  his  power,  he  had  pretended  to  consent, 
but  only  that  he  might  obtain  money  for  the  fur- 
therance of  his  own  schemes  with  regard  to  Ruth. 
Green  went  on  to  state,  that  she  had  been  once  in 
his  power,  but  had  escaped  by  the  assistance  of 
the  sister  of  Edward  Berry.  Since  then — as  he 
informed  the  duke — he  had  lost  all  trace  of  her, 
until,  to  his  inconceivable  astonishment,  she,  on 
whom  he  had  scarcely  glanced  as  the  court  page, 
whispered  in  his  ear  a  prayer  to  do  no  injury  to  her 
beloved  brother. 

He  went  on  to  say,  that  dreading  to  involve  her 
in  Hubert's  ruin,  he  had  resolved  that  no  racks  or 
tortures  of  any  kind  should  induce  him  to  reveal 
the  name  of  their  family,  which  the  unsuspecting 
confidence  of  the  elder  Garnett  had  entrusted  to 
him.  He  asserted,  that  the  desire  to  say  aB  little 
as   possible   on   this   head,   together   with    other 

reasons  for  dislike  to  remaining  in   the  council 
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cr,  bad  mdnced  him  to  fei^  illaess.  Tlut 
pTvioas,  bowerer,  to  quitting  it,  be  had  observed 
a  peculiar  kindness  in  the  Kio^s  manner  towards 
die  seeming  Lebnin,  and  bad  at  once  come  to  the 
coDclusioD  that  he  iras  aware  of  Ruth's  identity. 
Keeping  in  mind  the  words  Charles  had  addressed 
to  her,  and  soon  aAer  tiodiog  an  opporlimitjr  to 
escape  from  those  bf  whom — deeoiing  him  merely 
a  witness  against  Hubert — he  was  but  slightly 
guarded,  he  slipped  away,  and  concealed  himself 
amidst  the  shnibs  beneadi  the  window  of  the 
south  library.  He  declared  that,  at  the  time,  he 
had  QO  muFderoos  inteolioii ;  but  that,  unable  to 
hear  all  that  passed  between  the  King  and  Ruth, 
and  driven  to  madness  by  beholding  Charles's 
portrait  round  her  neck,  and  herself  locked  in  bis 
embrace,  trusting  to  an  accuracy  of  aim  that  bad 
never  fiiiled  him,  he  had  pointed  the  pistol  he 
always  carried  about  him  to  the  King's  ear.  He 
had  ftlt  certain,  from  the  relative  posiUona  in 
which  they  stood,  of  being  able  to  kill  Charies — 
against  whom,  so  soon  as  he  perceived  bim  to  be 
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the  object  of  Ruth's  affection,  he  conceived  a 
mortal  hatred — without  doing  her  the  slightest 
injury ;  but  at  the  instant  his  finger  was  on  the 
trigger,  Ruth  turned  her  eyes — ^they  encountered 
his  own — just  as  he  had  raised  his  hand  to  fire. 
Her  sudden  movement,  the  quick  thought,  in- 
stantly acted  on  to  her  own  destruction,  to  remove 
his  Majesty^no  ceremony  heeded — ^from  danger, 
had  occasioned  her  to  push  the  King  from  her,  as 
we  have  already  described,  and  made  Win-the- 
word— or  rather  Green — the  murderer  of  the  only 
being  on  earth  for  whom  he  entertained  any 
warmth  of  affection. 

When  he  saw  her  fall,  and  the  King,  wholly 
uninjured,  hurry  forward  to  her  aid,  he  dashed 
through  the  shrubs  into  the  least  frequented  part 
of  the  gardens,  to  await  a  convenient  opportunity 
to  leave  them,  either  by  the  water  gate,  or  the  one 
that  communicated  with  Somerset-place ;  but  his 
anguish  and  remorse  became  so  great,  that,  over- 
hearing a  party  sent  out  to  seek  him,  who  averred 
that  the  disguised  page  was  at  the  last  gasp,  he 
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left  his  concealment,  avowed  himself  Ruth's  mur- 
derer, and  expressing  bitter  regrets  that  his  aim 
had  not  been  more  true,  bade  them  attach,  and 
deliver  him  into  the  hands  of  justice. 

Bedloe  and  Miles  Prance  chanced,  singularly 
enough,  to  be  of  the  party,  and  both  recognised 
him  instantly  as  the  person  they  were  seeking  for 
in  the  matter  of  Sir  Edmundbury  Grodfrey.  The 
former  produced  a  warrant,  and  arrested  him  in 
the  King's  name,  taking  no  heed  to  his  expressions 
of  grief  for  the  fate  of  Ruth  Gamett.  It  was, 
therefore,  upon  this  count,  and  not  for  the  crime 
of  which  he  acknowledged  himself  guilty,  that 
Green,  alias  Win-the-word,  lay  now  in  the  King's 
gaol  of  Newgate. 

It  was  a  remarkable  instance  of  the  contradictory 

m 

propensities  of  poor  human  nature,  that  while 
affirming  and  deploring  his  guiltiness  of  one 
murder,  from  the  consequences  of  which,  but  for 
his  own  confession,  he  might  have  made  good  his 
escape,  he  shrank  from  uttering  a  syllable  that 
might  appear  to  implicate  him  in  another,  of  which 
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he  was  believed  to  be  equally  and  indisputably 
guilty.  It  seemed,  he  thought,  that  the  manes  of 
her  whose  death  his  love  had  wrought^  required 
rather  to  be  appeased  than  his,  whose  religious 
principles  had  furnished  matter  for  such  deep  and 
fatal  enmity.  For  little  doubt  remained,  that  he 
and  Hill  were  the  principal  actors  in  that  terrible 
tragedy,  though  Prance,  the  principal  witness  on 
their  trial,  contradicted  himself  in  more  than  one 
instance,  but  it  was  judged  to  be  in  great  terror 
and  confusion  of  mind,  and  weakness  of  body, 
which  led  him  into  involuntary  errors.  It  is  need- 
less to  go  into  details  of  their  trial,  the  sum  of 
which  is  briefly  as  follows: — 

It  seemed  that  Oates  and  Bedloe,  while  in  the 
pursuit  of  the  murderer  or  murderers  of  Sir 
Eldmundbury — for  the  £500  reward  offered  was 
no  slight  stimulus — were  one  day  recreating  them- 
selves in  their  favourite  haunt,  the  '^Pug  and 
Punchbowl,"  when  they  entered  into  accidental 
conversation  with  Gerald,  who  was  known  to  be  an 
intimate  acquaintance  of  Prance,  Hill,  and  Green. 
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It  was  at  the  time  the  Jostice'a  murder  was  the 
theme  of  every  tongue  in  England;  and  Oerald 
made  in  their  hearing  an  inadvertent  remark,  that 
put  them  directly  upon  an  eager  scent,  and  finally 
led  to  the  running  down  the  prey,  pursued  rather 
for  the  sake  of  spoil  than  the  purposes  of  justice. 
By  alternate  threats  and  promises,  to  part  of 
which  Hubert  was  witness,  they  induced  him  to 
direct  them  to  the  lurking  place  of  Miles  Prance, 
who  was  arrested  and  taken  to  prison,  heavily 
ironed. 

Prance's  first  confession  charged  Hill  and  Green 
with  having  appointed  meetings  with  the  priests, 
to  whom  they  were  in  the  habit  of  making  confes- 
sions, at  the ''  Pug  and  Punchbowl,"  and  of  receiv- 
ing absolution  firom  them  for  the  murder  it  was 
their  intention  to  commit.  Prance  added,  that 
himself.  Hill,  Green,  Gerald,  and  Kelly,  were  pro- 
mised a  sum  of  money,  by  the  priests  and  Pi4)i8t8, 
to  do  the  murder,  and  that  Berry  had  consented 
to  join  the  party,  induced  by  the  promises  and 
persuasion  of  Green,  or,  as  others  believed,  from 
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motives  of  private  hatred  to  the  Justice,  at  whose 
hand  he  thought  he  had  sustained  some  wrong. 
Prance  declared,  that  on  the  day  of  Hubert's 
hearing,  on  the  charge  of  having  stolen  the  cloak 
and  hat  of  the  Duke  of  Ormond,  the  whole  of  the 
party  were  watching  in  and  around  the  court- 
house^ and  afterwards  dogged  Sir  Edmundbury 
the  day  through;  saw  him  enter  Somerset  House — 
it  will  be  remembered  he  went  thither  to  pay  a  visit 
to  his  daughter — and  kept  him  in  view  until 
darkness — ^the  fitting  yokefellow  of  their  deeds — 
had  overshadowed  the  earth.  Then  Prance  went 
on  to  state,  that  Hill  accosted  the  unsuspecting 
Justice  in  the  Strand,  and  with  great  appearance 
of  alarm  and  feigning  ignorance  of  the  name  and 
quality  of  the  person  addressed,  implored  his 
assistance  to  part  a  fray  between  two  men  fighting 
furiously  down  by  the  water-gate  of  Somerset 
House.  Sir  Edmundbury  followed  down  to  the 
Queen's  stables,  where  Prance  himself,  Green, 
Kelly,  and  Gerald,  were  awaiting  the  issue  of  the 
stratagem.     They   then    suddenly    knocked  him 
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down,  u  he  was  proceeding  to  enquire  wbere 
the  comhatanta  were  engaged^  and  Green,  twisting 
his  neckerchief,  strangled  him,  by  fiutening  it 
tightly  round  his  throat,  and  giving  one  end  to 
Hill,  whilst  himself  strongly  grasped  the  other. 
The  villain  then  went  on  to  say,  that  on  loosening 
the  kerchief^  and  finding  their  guiltless  victim  still 
breathing,  the  two  wrung  his  neck  quite  round, 
and  afterwards  Green,  the  head  and  chief  of  that 
remorseless  fraternity,  stuck  his  knees  violently 
upon  the  breast  of  the  prostrate  body,  thus 
occasioning  the  livid  bruises  that  were  observed 
when  it  was  discovered. 

The  fearful  tragedy  being  ended,  they  dragged 
the  bodv — so  Prance  asserted — to  a  dark,  unused 
outhouse,  below  stairs,  and  communicating  with 
the  garden  of  the  residence  of  Doctor  Godwin. 
Between  nine  and  ten  on  the  following  Monday, 
he.  Prance,  met  Hill,  Green,  and  Gerald,  and  they 
proceeded  together  to  their  former  place  of  trrste. 
With  muffled  forms  and  hidden  faces,  lighted  only 
by  a  gloomy  lanthom,  trembling  in  every  joint— 
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for  each  thought  the  shadow  of  the  murdered  trod 
in  his  very  footsteps,  pointing  with  threatening 
gesture  to  the  disfigured  tenement  of  clay  it 
had  once  inhabited — the  four  men  again  entered 
the  outhouse.  Their  visit  was  to  see  that  the 
corpse  remained  undisturbed;  and  finding  it  in 
exactly  the  same  state  a&  they  had  left  it — save 
that  nature's  irrevocable  law,  decay,  was  beginning 
to  assert  its  supremacy — they  hurried  from  the 
fearful  spot,  like  men  hearing  the  voice  in  every 
breeze  that  blew.  Berry,  he  said,  who  had  been 
witness  to  the  murder,  but  had  taken  no  part*  in 
it,  was  not  with  them  then,  being  confined  by 
iUness  at  the  lodgings  to  which,  after  the  murder, 
he  had  repaired  with  Hill  and  Kelly.  For  Green, 
who  trusted  to  a  disguise  he  had  been  in  the  habit 
of  assuming — that  of  a  Puritan  preacher — ^he  still 
walked  openly  in  London,  endeavouring  to  affix 
his  guilt  upon  the  head  of  Hubert  Garnett,  to 
whose  bitter  enemy,  the  Duke  of  Buckingham,  he 
was  to  have  related  a  trumped  up  tale,  that  if 
credited  by  the  council,  would  send  the  young 
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nmi  to  trial  for  the  mmder  of  his  firieod.  The 
singular  interposition  of  Providence  in  fiKvonr  of 
the  innocent,  jhown  in  the  accidentally  o>verhesrd 
nanarki  of  the  villains,  Qnea,  HiD,  and  Kdly — 
for  these  three  were  the  persons  who  tock  shdter 
by  Hubert's  side  horn  the  storm — the  oonseqnenoe 
of  the  then  nnfiithomed  meaning  of  thoae  remaric% 
which,  however,  directed  the  youth's  fiootsteps  to 
the  spot  at  which  they  had  resolved  to  bury  the 
body,  was  instantly  visible  to  the  oondence-stricken 
wretch,  as  soon  as  Hubert  related  the  circumstances 
of  the  incident  he  was  so  wholly  unprepared  to 
hear.  His  tongue  dove  to  his  mouth  in  the 
feariess  presence  of  innocence ;  the  fiedse  tale  he 
intended  to  repeat  died  upon  his  perjured  lips,  and 
the  Duke  of  Buckingham  himself,  who,  perhaps 
without  giving  credit  to  it,  had  caught  at  the 
chance  it  seemed  to  afford  of  working  harm  to  the 
youth  he  held  in  such  enmity,  saw  at  once,  that 
the  youngest  and  least  experienced  member  of 
the  council  was  prepared  to  vote  the  supposed 
Win-the-word  a  perjured  impostor. 
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We  luiTe  digfatly  digressed,  but  will  now  return 
to  the  evidence  of  Franoe,  which  at  present  forms 
the  main  thread  of  our  varied  story. 

He  said  that  once  again,  by  agreement,  they  met 
the  following  Wednesday,  at  the  outhouse,  Gterald 
and  himself  bearing  between  them  a  sedan  in  which 
the  changed  corpse  was  deposited.  These  two  car- 
ried the  fearful  burden  as  fieur  as  Covent  Gkurden, 
where  a  great  panic  seized  them,  in  consequence 
of  the  body  falling  forward  against  one  of  the 
windows,  and  almost  destroying  the  balance  of  the 
vehicle.  They  hastily  set  it  down,  and  Green  and 
Kelly  having  with  difficulty  placed  it  at  the  bottom 
— ^for  it  was  stiff  and  cold — those  two  bore  it  as 
fiur  as  Long  Acre :  from  thence  himself  and  Gterald 
resumed  their  burden,  bearing  it  to  Soho.  At  that 
place  they  were  met  by  Berry,  who  had  procured 
horses,  and  there  in  a  lonely  field  they  sat  the  body 
astride  before  Hill — each  promising  him  a  third 
of  their  expected  reward  for  submitting  to  such 
sickening  contact — ^who,  wrapping  it  in  a  cloak,  left 
by  his  wife  at  their  hiding-place  in  Holbom,  and 
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thrusting  the  sword  through  the  breast,  proceeded, 
IB  compaDy  with  Green  and  Berry,  to  the  PrimroK 
fields,  the  latter  consenting  to  accompany  them,  to 
sec  that  no  robbery,  which  he  had  all  along 
Btrenuoualy  opposed,  was  committed  on  the  hodj. 
The  rest  of  their  proceedings,  and  the  interruptioit 
they  met  with  from  Hubert,  are  already  known  to 
the  reader ;  we  will,  therefore,  only  take  occasion 
to  relate  that  the  cloak  nhich  Hill  wrup]>ed 
round  the  corpse  of  Sir  Edmuadbury — another 
singular  incident — was  the,oae  his  daughter  had 
given  to  Ruth  to  hide  her  Puritan  attire  on  the  day 
of  their  first  visit  in  Hubert's  behalf  to  Somerset 
House.  It  was  a  wide  and  warm  mantle,  and  Ruth 
had  wrapped  herself  in  it,  before  setting  forth  fiir 
her  walk  in  the  meadow  path  the  very  evening 
that  Green  stole  her  from  her  home.  She  was 
too  rudely  ejected  from  her  dwelling,  on  her 
return,  to  have  opportunity  to  change  the  mantle, 
BO  that  it  was  the  same  in  which  she  had  pre* 
sented  herself  at  Somerset  House,  when  seeking 
the  counsel  and  sympathy  of  EUen,  whoae  domes- 
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tic,  the  unfortunate  wife  of  Hill,  finding  it  satu- 
rated with  the  rain  of  the  preceding  day,  had 
induced  Ruth,  on  her  departure  from  the  palace, 
to  change  it  for  a  dry  mantle  belonging  to  her 
mistress.  Ruth  consented,  and  gave  the  cloak  to 
the  waiting-woman,  telling  her  that,  when  dried 
and  brushed,  it  would  be  found  to  be  but  Uttle 
injured.  Thus,  through  this  singular  chain  of 
circumstances,  the  mantle  came  into  Hill's  posses- 
sion. It  occurred  to  Hubert,  that  he  had  seen  his 
sister  wear  a  similar  garment,  and  it  need  not  be 
remarked  that  this  belief  increased  his  grief  and 
horror,  as  he  beheld  the  ruffians  fling  their  burden 
into  the  ditch  close  by  Primrose-hill. 
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At  the  time  the  jailer  yiaited  the  cell,  be  found 
its  occupant  calm  and  thoughtful— the  violent  irri- 
tability  and  impatience  that  had  formerly  marked 
his  demeanour  when  in  confinement,  seemed  to 
have  totally  left  him.  He  declined,  however,  to 
enter  into  conversation — put  no  questions  as  to  the 
probable  result  of  the  '^  hearing'^  which  the  jailer 
told  him  was  immediately  to  take  place — and 
appeared  resigned  as  to  the  awful  Future. 

The  conduct  of  Hill,  who  had  been  captured 
with  him,  was  quite  the  opposite.  Furious,  when 
he  found  himself  in  a  prison — cursing  his  betrayer 
Kelly,  in  a  manner  horrid  to  hear — craving  of  his 
innocence  in  terms  that  made  those  who  heard  him 
doubt  whether  a  deed  of  the  darkest  die  weighed 
upon  his  soul,  a  pitiable  wretch  indeed — ^for  he 
clung  with  the  utmost  tenacity  to  the  hope  of 
life — was  the  seemingly  dauntless  bully,  who  had, 
until  now,  held  neither  the  law  of  Gk>d  nor  man 
in  befitting  terror.  Justice  is  said  to  have  leaden 
feet,  but  yet  hands  of  iron,  that  sooner  or  later 
fix  their  certain  grasp  upon  the  guilty. 


864  EUTH  OARNBTT. 

The  unfortunate  wretch  had,  however,  one  true 
and  untiring  friend  and  consoler.  The  poor  giil 
he  had  married  was  constant  in  her  attendance 
and  sympathy.  Her  own  character,  which  in  fiur 
fortune  had  seemed  vain  and  weak  enough,  ap- 
peared to  have  become  strong  with  the  occanon 
for  strength — ^intelligent  with  the  necessity  for 
foresight  and  acumen.  She  presented  herself  in 
court  on  the  day  of  the  trial,  sharply  questioned 
Prance,  pointed  out  the  contradictions  of  his  first 
and  latter  testimony,  and  declared  him  a  perjured 
and  incompetent  witness.  The  Lord  Chief  Justice 
explained  this  away,  by  remarking  that  Prance 
had  upon  oath  accused  the  prisoners,  but  had  not 
retracted  the  accusation  upon  oath,  and  conse- 
quently could  not  be  perjured.  Mrs.  Hill  called 
witnesses  to  prove  that  the  night  on  which  the 
murder  was  said  to  have  been  committed — the 
very  night  Ellen  Godfrey  discovered  the  absence 
of  her  waiting-woman  from  her  chamber — she 
had  spent  with  her  husband,  and  two  or  three  of 
the  domestics,    in    the  still-room   of   Soma'set 
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House ;  but  she  failed  here,  for  the  witnesses  re- 
luctantly admitted  that  Hill  did  not  join  them 
until  after  midnight,  and  that  much  raillery  had 
passed  amongst  those  who  knew  not  she  was  his 
wife,  in  consequence  of  the  anxiety  she  expressed 
at  his  not  having  kept  his  appointment.  So  that 
this  circumstance  tended  not  in  the  slightest,  to 
invalidate  the  evidence  of  Prance,  for  he  had 
sworn  that  the  murder  was  committed  about  nine, 
and  that  before  eleven  all  the  accomplices  had 
separated. 

The  three  men  who  stood  in  the  law's  danger, 
all  brought  witnesses  to  prove  that  no  body  could 
have  remained  undiscovered  in  the  outhouse 
named  by  Prance,  and  the  warders  stated  that 
no  sedan  had  left  Somerset  House  on  the  night  of 
Wednesday.  Mrs.  Hill  fearlessly  asserted  that  a 
rumour  was  about  town,  that  Miles  Prance  had 
been  tortured  to  confess,  or  affirm  what  he  had 
done.  But  though  it  was  allowed  on  every  hand, 
that  a  strange  mystery  hung  about  the  tale,  and 
that  the  discrepancies  of  the  evidence  were  great, 
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the  testimoDy  of  two  witnesses^  as  far  as  it  went— 
for  it  was  but  circumstantial — confirmed  the 
general  opinion  of  the  prisoners'  guilt. 

Hubert  Gramett  appeared,  and   detailed  the 
previous  circumstances  that  led  him  to  Prirarose- 
hiU.    Eleanor  Gwynne  supported  him  in  his  evi- 
dence as  to  what  took  place  there,  and  though 
the  persons  of  the  three  men  were  entirely  un- 
known to  her^  and  in  consequence  of  their  hasty 
flight  and  disguised   persons,    the   conscience  of 
Hubert  would  not  permit  him  to  swear  to  their 
identity,  he  made  oath  that  Green,  Prance,  and 
Hill,  were  the  three  men   whose  conversation  he 
overheard,  and  which  occasioned  him  to  proceed 
to  Primrose-hill.     The  young  man  also  identitied 
the  latter  as  the  person  who  had  induced  hira  to 
accept  the  loan  of  the  chapeau  and  mantle  of  the 
Duke  of  Ormond.     On  solemnly  adjuring  Hill  to 
cvnuss  that  this  wa:s  the  case,  he,  after  trial  and 
vvndomnalion,   allowed    such    to    be    the   truth, 
ilcinn;:,  that  though  the  Duke  of  Buckingham 
not  Ml  the  time  aware  of  the  scheme,  he  had 
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amply  rewarded  him  for  having  brought  the 
young  man  into  danger  and  suspicion.  He  also 
acknowledged  having  precipitately  quitted  the 
court-house,  when  Hubert  pointed  him  out  as 
the  person  who  had  entrapped  him. 

The  Duke  of  Ormond  and  Lord  Ossory,  who 
were  present  at  the  trial,  approached  Hubert  at 
its  close,  and  cordially  shook  him  by  the  hand — 
the  former  also  craving  pardon  for  the  suspicions 
of  his  integrity,  which  he  acknowledged  had  at 
one  time  filled  his  mind. 

The  three  prisoners  were  condemned  to  suffer 
the  full  penalty  of  the  law,  notwithstanding  each 
had  solemnly  declared  his  innocence.  Hill  and 
Green  had  daily  the  spiritual  consolation  of  their 
priests;  and  the  wife  of  the  former  was  constant 
in  her  visits  and  attempts  to  reconcile  him  to  his 
sad  fate.  He  was  touched  by  her  unmerited  kind- 
ness, and  stated  that  were  his  life  spared,  he  would 
abandon  his  dissolute  habits,  and  for  her  sake 
become  an  altered  man.  The  poor  girl  still  clung 
to  Ellen  Godfrey  as  her  only  and  dearest  friend ; 
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«od  it  aeemed  a  fltnnge  and  aSeedng  dicnm- 
stance,  that,  Gnnij  believing  in  her  hiuband'i 
innocence,  the  daughter  of  the  murdered  man  and 
henelf,  the  wife  of  him  condemned  for  that  fearfiil 
crime,  ahoold  look  on  each  other  with  sueh  gentle 
and  loring  lympathj! 
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CHAPTER  XI. 

During  these  events,  and  since  the  death  of 
Ruth,  Ellen  Godfrey  had  almost  entirely  kept  her 
chamber.  None  intruded  on  her  griefs  and 
anxieties,  nor  harrowed  up  her  soul  with  the  details 
of  the  trial  of  her  father's  murderers.  Two  of  them 
had  now  but  a  day  of  existence  in  this  world  to 
hope  for;  the  third.  Berry,  had  received  the  respite 
of  a  week,  as  Miles  Prance  asserted  that,  though  he 
stood  within  sight  and  hearing,  he  had  taken  no 
actual  share  in  the  murder  of  the  unfortunate  Sir 
Edmundbury.  It  was  believed  that,  would  he  have 
confessed,  his  life  would  have  been  spared. 


£70  BUTH   QABNBTT. 

The  fatal  morning  for  the  execution  of  the  other 
two  arrived,  and  they  were  dragged  on  hurdles  to 
Tyburn,  followed  by  thousands,  in  whose  eyes 
Catholicism  was  no  less  a  crime  than  the  one  for 
which  they  had  been  brought  out  to  die.  In  deep 
mourning  came  the  faithful  and  devoted  wife  of 
HiU,  whom  no  entreaties  could  keep  from  being 
present. 

"  Should  I,''  said  she,  "  fly  from  the  death  scene 
of  my  husband,  if  he  expired  in  his  chamber  with 
weeping  friends  around  to  soothe  his  last  moments? 
And  now,  that  all  flee  from  him — ^that  kith  and  kin 
shame  to  acknowledge,  by  reason  of  the  stain 
that  hath  fallen  on  his  guiltless  name  —shall  1,  his 
wife,  now  leave  him  to  die  alone?  Trouble  not 
yourselves  for  me!  I  wiU  wait  on  my  husband, 
and  speak  to  him  the  last  consolations  that  love 
can  offer!" 

And  she  did  so.  Wiping  the  damps  of  terror  from 
his  brow — imploring  him  to  be  of  heart — pouring 
into  his  ear  the  store  of  religious  oonsolatiim  which, 
at  various  tlmes^  the  daughter  of  him  whose  death 
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her  husband  had  compassed,  had  found  opportu- 
nity for  imparting — the  wife,  who  was  so  soon,  and 
by  means  so  violent,  to  become  a  widow,  knelt  by 
the  side  of  her  husband  until  the  fatal  noose  was 
adjusted,  and  the  cap  drawn  over  his  pallid 
features.  Silent  then,  and  unostentatious  in  her 
grief,  she  would  have  left  the  terrible  scene,  but 
nature  had  endured  to  the  utmost,  and  she  fell, 
fainting  upon  the  platform,  and  was  canned  into 
a  neighbouring  dwelling,  from  whence  she  was 
removed  in  a  coach  to  her  home. 

The  two  had  died  with  asseverations  of  innocence 
on  their  lips,  and  men  made  no  marvel  that  they 
should  do  so,  for  it  was  said  they  had  received 
absolution,  and  that  thus,  according  to  their  creed, 
no  peril  to  their  souls  was  incurred  thereby. 
Green  had,  the  night  before  his  execution,  prayed 
to  speak  with  Hubert  Garnett,  who,  after  some 
hesitation,  consented. 

It  was  evident  that  if  the  wretched  culprit  made 
light  of  the  murder  of  him  he  held  a  foe  to  the 
Catholics  and  their  creed,  he  was  heavily  enough 
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afilicied  at  having  wrought  Che  death  of  bis  last 
fair  and  innucent  victim.  Green  deeply  lamented 
that  lie  was  not  about  to  suffer  tor  that  crime 
which  pressed,  he  said,  so  bitterly  on  his  soul, 
destroying  all  his  hope  and  even  desire  of  pardon ; 
and  with  deep  and  mournful  earnestness,  and 
evidently  speaking  the  sentiments  of  his  inmost 
mind,  no  longer  using  paltry  palliations — no  double 
meanings — as  he  had  done  when  himself  had  asked 
for  an  interview  with  Hubert  in  the  Gatehouse,  he 
prayed  the  forgiveness  of  the  brother  for  the  siater'B 
mttrder. 

"  As  I  shall  stand  to-morrow  in  the  presence  of 
tny  Judge,"  be  said,  "  I  would  not,  willingly,  have 
harmed  a  hair  of  those  raven  braids,  which  now 
by  my  oieanB-^-wretch  that  I  am — lie  cold  io  the 
dust !     I  took  aim  at — " 

"Hush!"  exclaimed  Hubert,  intemipting  the 
terrible  and  treasonable  expression ; "  name  not  at 
whom — boast  not  such  dreadful  reaolve — " 

*'Ay!  Hubert  Gamett,"  answered  Green.  "Tou 
no   less    than   she   love   this   King — this   baiter 
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between  two  opinions — this  Defender  of  the  Faith 
of  no  temple — neither  mine  nor  thine — because  he 
lingers  in  the  porch  of  either.  Tou  love  him^  and 
will  enter  his  service,  and  more  sincerely  than  he 
has  done,  the  Anglican  church,  of  which— nomi- 
nally at  least — ^he  is  the  head/' 

«  I  may  enter  his  service,  perchance,"  repUed 
Hubert,  ^^  for  my  kin  did  him  and  bis  a  grievous 
wrong ;  and  yet  like  a  generous  prince — as  he  is — 
he  offers  amity  with  a  condescension  that  would 
win  my  gratitude,  had  there  been  no  evil  wrought 
by  the  kindred  of  my  house  to  his.  For  my  faith — 
'twill  be  that  of  my  father — in  life  and  death! 
But  why  speak  we  of  these  things?  My  errand 
here  is  done ;  thou  hast  my  forgiveness,  even  as  I 
myself  hope  for  in  Heaven !  I  pray  thee  in  good 
faith  to  confess  the  crime  for  which  you  are  about 
to  die — and  so  kneel,  with  a  clean  heart,  to  that 
Fount  of  Mercy  that  floweth  freely  to  all  men!'' 

So  saying,  he  quitted  the  dungeon. 
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CHAPITER  XII. 


Our  story  has  now  advanced  to  its  conclusion, 
and  we  have  little  to  record  but  what  the  reader  is 
prepared  to  expect — the  marriage  of  Hubert  and 
£llen. 

The  reverence  they  mutually  entertained  tor  the 
memory  of  Sir£dmundbury,and  the  deep  grief  into 
which  they  had  been  plunged  by  the  untimely  end 
of  Ruth,  while  tending  to  draw  closer  the  bonds 
of  that  earnest  affection  which  they  entertained 
for  each  other,  obliged  them^  from  regard  for  the 
opinion  of  the  world,  to  defer  for  a  time  that 
union,  on  which   all   their  hopes  of  the   future 
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were  based ;  and  spite  of  the  counsel  of  Charles 
and  his  Queen,  they  could  not  be  brought  to 
consent  even  to  their  own  happiness  in  such  a 
season  of  mourning.  Thus  several  months  had 
passed,  when  they  were  one  day  summoned  into 
the  presence  of  Catherine. 

"  I  have  sent  for  you  for  a  very  important  pur- 
pose/' said  the  good  Queen,  in  her  broken  English, 
and  with  a  smile  full  of  kind  meaning.  '^  You 
both  have  indulged  your  sorrow  long  enough,  and 
I  must  now  compel  you  to  abandon  it.  Life  is 
not  to  be  consumed  in  useless  grief,  which  can  be 
no  satisfaction  to  those  we  have  lost,  and  is  most 
hurtful  to  the  living.  Mr.  Gamett,  are  you 
ready  to  fulfil  your  engagement  with  my  young 
friend  ?" 

^^  I  am  not  only  ready,  gracious  Madam,''  re- 
plied Hubert ;  ^  but  shall  be  but  too  happy. 
Even  now,  I  can  hardly  believe  such  felicity  is  in 
Store  for  me." 

"  And  you,  Ellen  ?"  said  the  Queen. 

"  I    would   still   crave   for  a   little   delay,  my 
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LIcge,"  replied  Ellen,  blushing.  "  I  should  con- 
sider it  disrespectful  to  my  father's  memory,  if, 
while  it  IS  still  regarded  so  reverently  by  others,  I 
were  to  aufibr  myself  to  think  of  roy  own  con- 
dition. Your  Majesty,  I  hope,  will  kindly  indulge 
my  scruples." 

"  What  say  you  to  this,  Mr.  Garnett  ?"  inquired 
Catherine. 

"  Since  your  Majesty,"  replied  Hubert,  "haa 
ao  graciously  opened  the  subject — for  which  I  am 
much  beholden  to  you — I  cannot  deny  that  I  think 
Ellen's  scruples  are,  considering  all  the  circum- 
ataoces,  overdrawn;  and  I  make  it  my  suit  to 
your  Majesty  that  you  will  intercede  with  her  to 
relinquish  them." 

"  Nay,"  said  the  Queen,  with  a  smile,  "  I  lay 
my  positive  commands  upon  her  to  give  them  up 
directly.  And  not  only  that — I  intend  inslantly 
to  see  the  ceremony  performed  myself,  and  for  that 
purpose  I  require  you  both  to  attend  me  to  the 
King's  chapeL" 
This  was  a  command  which  there  was  no  dis- 
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puling,  and  Ellen — with,  it  must  be  confessed, 
but  little  show  of  reluctance — gave  her  hand  to 
the  gentleman  whom  the  Queen  motioned  to  con- 
duct her,  and  followed  her  Majesty  and  Hubert 
to  the  sacred  edifice.  There,  to  her  surprise,  they 
were  met  by  the  King,  who  had  come  to  give  away 
the  bride,  and  the  nuptial  ceremony  was  imme- 
diately solemnized.  The  greatest  privacy  was 
observed,  as  to  what  was  going  on;  but,  spite  of 
all  precautions,  it  soon  transpired  through  the 
palace;  and,  on  the  party  emerging  from  the 
chapel,  a  group  of  courtiers,  among  whom  was 
the  Earl  of  Rochester,  had  collected  outside,  and 
received  the  happy  pair  with  the  most  cordial 
congratulations.  Rochester,  perhaps,  was  a  little 
forced  in  his  vivacity,  but,  though  disappointed  of 
the  prize,  he  was  not  one  to  despond,  and  was 
soon  in  pursuit  of  a  more  compliant  beauty. 


We  must  now  add  a  painful  record,  which  we 
would,  if  truth  permitted,  willingly  have  spared. 
Berry,  the  least   guilty    of  the  assailants   of  Sir 
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Sdmondbury  CFpdfrey,  and  innocent  of  the  heinous 
fltUD  of  his  blood,  was,  on  the  expiration  of  his 
temporary  respite,  left  for  execution,  and  perished 
at  l^bum.     So  ends  our  hisroir! 
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Gntbric,  FrintLT,  Thomioit's  Villn,  Upper  Mall,  Hatmuenmitli. 


